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PREFACE. 

The reader M'ill please regard these papers as the mere 
whiskings of a petrel's pinions skimming the blue surge 
of deep waters. The utmost hope of the author goes 
no further than that here and there something may 
be found to pleasantly lighten the tedium of a sleepless 
half-hour in the bunk or hammock, or relieve the 
dulness of a spell of quarter-deck lounging. The articles 
are reprinted from The Daily Telegraph, The QeniLeman's 
Magazine, The Contemporary Review^ and Longman^s 
Magazine. It would have been troublesome to disturb 
the original text, and some new matter, therefore, has 
been included in the form of notes. 
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A NAUTICAL LAMENT. 

I ASEED myself the question one day whilst standing 
on the bridge of one of the handsomest and stoutest of 
the Union Company's steamboats, outward bound to the 
Cape of Good Hope, What has become of the old romance 
of the sea ? 

** Whither is fled the yisionary gleam ? 
Where is it now, the glory and the dream?** 

It was a brilliant afternoon. The sunshine in the water 
seemed to hover there like some flashful veil of silver, 
paling the azure so that it showed through it in a most 
delicate dye of cerulean faintness. The light breeze was 
abeam ; yet the ship made a gale of her own that stormed 
past my ears in a continuous shrill hooting, and the 
wake roared away astern like the huddle of foaming 
waters at the foot of a high cataract. On the confines 
of the airy cincture that marked the junction of sea and 
sky gleamed the white pinions of. a little barque. The 
fabric, made fairy-like by distance, shone with a most 
exquisite dainty distinctness in the lenses of the telescope 
I levelled at it. The vessel showed every cloth she had 
spars and booms for, and leaned very lightly from the 
wind, and hung like a star in the sky. But our tem« 
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pestuous passage of thirteen knots an hour speedily slided 
that efifulgent elfin structure on to our quarter, where 
she glanced a minute or two like a wreath of mist, a 
shred of light vapour, and then dissolved. What has 
become, thought I, of the old romance of the sea ? The 
vanished barque and the resistless power underneath my 
feet, shaking to the heart the vast metal mass that it 
was impelling, symbolized one of the most startling 
realities of modem progress. In sober truth, the pro- 
peller has sent the poetry of the deep swirling astern. 
It is out of sight. Nay, the demon of steam has possessed 
with its spirit the iron interior of the sailing ship, and 
from the eyes of the nautical occupants of that combina- 
tion of ore and wire "the glory and the dream," that 
ocean visionary life which was the substance and the 
soul of the sea-calling of other days, has faded as utterly 
as it has from the confined gaze of the sudorific fiends of 
the engine-room. 

To know the sea you must lie long upon its bosom ; 
your ear must be at its heart ; you must catch and inter- 
pret its inarticulate speech ; you must make its moods 
your own, rise to the majesty of its wrath, taste to the 
very inmost reaches of your vitality the sweetness of its 
reposeful humour, bring to its astonishments the wonder 
of a child, and to its power and might the love and 
reverence of a man. "Enough!** cries Easselas to 
Imlac, " thou hast convinced me that no human being 
can ever be a poet.*' And I have convinced myself that 
the conditions of the sea-life in these times prohibit the 
most ardent of imaginative sailors from the exercise of 
that sort of divination which is to be found in perfection 
in the old narratives. The vocation is too tedious, the 
stress of it too harassing, the despatch insisted upon too 
exacting, to furnish opportunity for more than the most 
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mechanical motions of the mind. A man is hurried from 
port to port with railway punctuality. He is swept 
headlong through calms and storms, and if there come 
a pause it will be found perilous; and consternation 
takes the place of observation. Nothing new is left. 
The monsters of the deep have sunk into the ooze and 
blackness of time and lie foundered, waiting for the 
resurrection that will not come until civilization has run 
its course and man begins afresh. All seaboards are 
known ; nothing less than an earthquake can submit the 
unfamiliar in island or coast scenery. The mermaid 
hugging her merman has shrunk, affrighted by the wild, 
fierce light of science, and by the pitiless dredging of the 
deep-water inquirer, into the dark vaults beneath her 
coral pavilions. Her songs are heard no more, and her 
comb lies broken upon the sands. Old Ocean itself, 
soured by man's triumphant domination of its forces, by 
his more than Duke of Marlborough-like capacity of 
riding the whirlwind and directing the storm, has silenced 
its teachings, sleeps or roars blindly, an eyeless lion, and 
avenges its neglect and submission by forcing the nautical 
mind to associate with the noblest, the most romantic 
vocation in the world no higher ideas than tonnage, 
freeboard, scantlings, well-decks, length of stroke, number 
of revolutions, the managing owner, and the Board of 
Trade ! 

The early mariner was like the growing Boy whom 
Wordsworth sings of in that divine ode from which I 
have already quoted — 

'•But he beholds the light, and whence it flowa, 

He sees it in his joy ; 
The Youth, who daily farther from the Eai»fc 

Must travel, still is Nature's Priest, 
And by the vision splendid 
Is on his way attended.** 
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Were I asked to deKver my sense of the highest 
poetical interpretation of the deep, I should point into 
distant times, to some new and silent ocean on whose 
surface, furrowed for the first time by a fabric of man's 
handiwork, floats some little bark with a deck-load of 
pensive, wondering, reverential men. Yes ! you would 
find the noblest and most glorious divination of the true 
spirit of the deep in the thoughts which fill the breasts 
of that company of quaintly apparelled souls. The very 
ship herself fits the revelation of the sea to those simple 
hearts who have hardily sailed down the gleaming slope 
behind the familiar horizon, and penetrated the liquid 
fastnesses of the marine gods and demons. Mark the 
singular structure swinging pendulum-like to the respira- 
tions of the blue and foamless swell. Her yellow sides 
throw a golden lustre under her. Little ordnance of 
brass and black iron sparkle on her bulwarks and grin 
along her sides. Her poop and top-lanthorns flash and 
fade with the swaying of her masts. Her pennons enrich 
the white sails with their dyes, and how long those 
banners may be let us conceive from that ancient account 
of the Armada in which it is written : " For the memory 
of this exploit, the foresayd Captain Banderdness caused 
the banner of one of these shippes to be set up in the 
great Church of Leiden in Holland, which is of so great 
a length, that being fastened to the very roofe, it reached 
down to the grounde." Her men are children, albeit 
bearded, and not yet upon them have the shades of the 
prison-house begun to close. Are we not to be pitied 
that all the glories which enraptured them, the wonders 
which held them marvelling, the terrors which sent them 
to their devotions, should have disappeared for ever from 
our sight ? We have still indeed the magnificence of the 
sunset, the splendour of the heavens by night, the Andean 



A NAUTIOAL LAMENT. 5 

seas of the tempest^ the tenderness of the moonlighted 
calm; bat these things are not to us as they were to 
them; for a magic was in them that is gone; the 
mystery and fear and awe begotten of intrusion into the 
obscure and unknown principalities of the sea-king have 
vanished; our interpretation gathers nothing of those 
qualities which rendered theirs as romantic and lovely 
as a Shakesperean dream; and though we have the sun- 
set and the stars and the towering surge — what have we 
not ? what is our loss ? what our perceptions (staled and 
pointed to commonplace issues by familiarity) compared 
with their costly endowment of marine disclosure ? You 
see, the world of old ocean was before them ; they had 
everything to enjoy. It was a virgin realm, also, for 
them to furnish with the creations of their imagination. 
The flying-fish ! what object so familiar now ? The 
house-sparrow wins as much attention, to the full, in the 
street as does this fish from the sailor or the passenger 
as it sparks out from the seething yeast of the blue wave 
and vanishes like a little shaft of mother-o'-pearl. But 
in those old times they found a wonder here ; and prettily 
declared that they quitted the sea in summer and became 
birds. Hear how an old voyager discourses of these 
be-scaled fowls : 

'' There is another kind of fish as bigge almost as a 
herring, which hath wings and flieth, and they are 
together in great number. These have two enemies, the 
one in the sea, the other in the aire. In the sea the fish 
which is called Albocore, as big as a salmon, followeth 
them with great swiftnesse to take them. This poore 
fish not being able to swimme fast, for he hath no finnes, 
but swimmeth with mooving of his taile, shutting his 
wings, lifteth himselfe above the water, and flieth not 
very hie ; the Albocore seeing that, although helvA.^^\^^ 
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wings^ yet he giveth a great leape out of the water and 
Bometimes catcheth the fish being weary of the aire." 

It is wonderland to this man. He writes as of a 
thing never before beheld and with a curious ambition 
of accuracy, clearly making little doubt that in any case 
his story will not be credited, and that therefore since 
the truth is astonishing enough, he may as well carefully 
stick to it. And the barnacle ? Does the barnacle hold 
any poetry to us ? One would as soon seek for the seed 
of romance in the periwinkle or the crab. Taking up 
the first dictionary at hand, I find barnacle described as 
a " shell-fish, commonly foimd on the bottom of ships, 
rocks, and timber.*' But those wonderful ancient 
mariners made a goose of it ; as may be observed in Mr. 
John Lok's account of his ship which arrived home 
" marvellously overgrowne with certaine shells *' in which 
he solemnly affirms ^' there groweth a certain slimie 
substance, which at the length sHpping out of the shell 
and falling in the sea, becometh those foules which we 
call Barnacles." Were not those high times for Jack? 
A barnacle, whether by the sea-side brim or anywhere 
else, is to us, alas ! in this exhaustive age, a barnacle, 
and nothing more. Or take the maelstrom — a gyration 
not quite so formidable as the imagination of Edgar 
Allan Poe would have us believe, but by report exactly 
one of those features of the ocean to alarm the primitive 
fancy with frightful ideas : *' Note," says Mr. Anthonie 
Jenkinson in his voyage to Eussia, 1557, " that there is 
between the said Eost islands and Lofoot a whirlepoole 
called Malestrand which . . . maketh such a terrible 
noise, that it shaketh the rings in the doores of the 
inhabitants* houses of the sayd islands tenne miles oS. 
Also if there cometh any whale within the current of the 
same, they make a pitiful crie." And so on. How fine 
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as an artistic touch should we deem this introduction of 
the whale by the hand of an imaginative writer ! The 
detail to the contemporary readers of Mr. Jenkinson's 
yam would make an enormous horror of that *' whirle* 
poole/' for what should be able to swallow leviathan 
short of some such stupendous commotion as would be 
caused by the breaking up of the fountains of the waters 
of the earth ? Let it be remembered that whales were 
fine specimens in that age of poetry. They were then 
big enough to gorge a squadron of men-of-war, ay, and 
to digest the vessels. We have had nothing like them 
since — ^the nearest approach to such monsters being the 
shark in which, on its being ripped open, there was found 
one fuU-rigged ship only, with the captain and the mate 
quarrelling in the cabin over the reckoning. 

The age of marine romance supplied the mariner 
with many extraordinary privileges. We cannot control 
the winds as those old people did* There are no longer 
gale-makers from whom Jack can buy a favourable blast. 
The very saints have deserted us, since it is certain that 
— at sea — ^we now pray to them in vain. Observe that 
in fifty directions, despite our propellers, donkey-engines, 
steam-windlasses, and the like, the ancient mariner was 
out and away better off than we are. Did he want 
wind ? Then he had nothing to do but apply to a Finn, 
who, for a few shillings, would sell to him in the shape 
of a knotted handkerchief three sorts of gale, all pros- 
perous, but one harder than another, by which he could 
be blown to his port without anxiety or delay. Did a 
whirlwind threaten him ? Then read in the Voyage of 
Pirard in Harris' Collection how he managed: "We 
frequently saw great Whirl-winds rising at a Distance, 
called by the Seamen Dragons, which shatter and over- 
turn any Ship that falls in their way. When these 
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appear the Sailors have a Custom of repairing to the 
Prow or the Side that lies next the storm, and beating 
naked swords against one another crosswise.*' Purchas, 
in his ''Pilgrims/' repeats this, and adds that this easy 
remedy of the sword hinders the storm from coming 
over their ship, "and tumeth it aside.'* Did human 
skill and judgment fail him? There were the Saints. 
''Before the days of insurance offices and political 
economy," writes the author of " Lusitanian Sketches,'* 
"merchants frequently insured their ships at the highly 
esteemed shrine of Mantozimbo, by presenting a sum 
equal to the pay of captain. or mate, and that, too, with- 
out stipulating for any equivalent should the vessel be 
wrecked." Was it not his custom to carry the image of 
his patron saint to sea with him, to pray to it, to make 
it responsible for the winds, and, if it proved obstinate, 
to force it into an obliging posture of mind by flogging 
it ? Consider what a powerful marine battery of these 
saints he could bring to bear upon the vexed, re- 
fractory ocean and the capricious storming of winds. 
St. Anthony, St. Nicholas, whose consecrated loaves of 
bread quelled many a furious gale, St. Boland, St. 
Cyric, St. Mark, St. George, St. Michael, St. Benedict, 
St. Clement — the list is as long as my arm, the number 
great enough to swell out a big ship's company. Did 
pirates threaten him ? There was no occasion to see all 
clear for action. He had but to invoke St. Hilarion — 
who once on a time by prayer arrested the progress of a 
picaroon whilst chasing — and away would scuttle the 
black flag. Was smooth water required for safely 
making a port ? Then no matter how high the sea ran, 
all that was needful was first to find a pious man on 
board, light tapers (where they would burn), bring up 
the incense, erect a crucifix, read prayers (this being 



A NAUTICAL LAMENT. 9 

done by the pious man), sprinkle the decks with holy 
water^ and straightway the sea under the vessel's fore- 
foot would flatten into a level lane, smooth as oil^ albeit 
the surges on either hand continued to leap to the height 
of the maintop. Who now regards, save with mild 
curiosity, the corposant — the St. Elmo's fire — the dimly 
burning meteoric exhalation at the yard-arm ? It is no 
more to modem and current imagination than the phos- 
phoric flashes in black intertropic waters. But the 
ancient mariner made an omen of it — a saint — a joy to 
be blessed ; he wrought it into a beneficent symbol, and 
endowed it with such powers of salvation as comforted 
him exceedingly whilst he kneeled on quivering knees in 
the pale illumination of that mystic marine corpse- 
candle. Who now scratches the mast for a breeze ? 
Who fears the dead body as a storm-maker? What 
has become of the damnatory qualities of the cat, and 
who now hears the dimmest echo of comminatory power 
in her loudest mew ? And most galling of all reflections, 
into what ocean unknown to man has sailed the Flying 
Dutchman ? 

Let it not be supposed, however, that the elimination 
of poetry from the sea-life by the pounding steam engine 
and the swift voyage is deplorable on no further grounds 
than these which I have named. The utilitarian aspect 
is not the only one. There was romance and lustre out- 
side those mere conditions of poetic seamanship which 
enabled the mariner to direct the wind by a knot, to 
control the tempest by a candle, to put the pirate to 
flight by an invocation. Emerge with me from the 
darkness of remote times into the light of the last — yes, 
and of the beginning of the present — century. Ladies 
were then going to sea, as they had in remoter times, 
dressed as men. They do so no longer. Who e^^T 
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hears now of some youthful mariner with blooming 
cheeks and long eyelashes exciting the suspicions of his 
mahogany-cheeked mates by the shortness of his steps^ 
or the smallness of his hands and feet, or a certain un- 
boyish luxuriance of cropped hair? No, the blushing 
Follies and Susans of the East End, resolved by love, 
by betrayal, or by the press-gang, into the shipping oiE 
breeks have had their day. No longer do we read of 
pretty ship-boys standing confessed as girls, I mourn 
this departed romantic forecastle feature. Even in 
fiction how the imagination is captivated by the clever 
insinuations of the author in his treatment of the youth 
whose sex he springs upon us presently to our glad sur- 
prise ! The Edwins whom the Angelinas followed were 
not indeed very engaging people; but even attentive 
consideration of their rascalities will not neutralize the 
pleasant poetic bouquet that haunts the old tales of fine- 
eyed women going to sea for love or vengeance, living 
among the sailors, eating the bitter bad provisions of 
the forecastle, fighting the guns, doing the seamen's 
work, and remaining for months undetected. 

Again, whither has vanished a feature of the old sea- 
life even yet more romantically interesting than the 
nautical masquerading of black-eyed Susans and yellow- 
haired Molls — the flirtation of the long ocean passage ? 
What we call flirtation now at sea is a mere shadow of a 
shadow as compared with the robust and solid reality of 
a period when it took a ship four months to sail to 
Bombay or Calcutta. There is no time allowed in this 
age for love-making. Before you can fairly consider 
yourself acquainted with a girl some wretch on the fore- 
castle is singing out " land-ho ! " I took particular 
notice of this matter on board the Union steamer in 
which I made the passage home from Cape Town. It 
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must certainly have ended in a proposal in the case of 
one couple had the propeller dropped off or a boiler burst 
and the ship been delayed. They only wanted another 
week. But the steamer was impertinently punctual, 
about eight hours before her time: the people went 
ashore at Plymouth, and, for all I can tell, the young 
man, in the excitement of landing and meeting his 
friends and seeing plenty of pretty women about, may 
have abandoned his intention and ended for the girl a 
chance that would have been a certainty in the old 
romantic poetical sea-days. Why, we all know how the 
British matron used to ship her darlings off in the East 
Indiamen for husbands in the country with which those 
vessels trafficked, and how scores and scores of these un- 
sophisticated young ladies would land engaged, having 
affianced themselves to gentlemen on board in calms on 
the Equator or in the tail of the south-east Trades, or in 
a small swell with a moderate breeze off Agulhas, some 
possibly hesitating as far as the Madagascar parallels. 
How many marriages originate at sea in these times of 
thirteen knots an hour, I wonder? Out of the several 
millions of passengers who are annually sea-borne, how 
many pledge their vows on board ship, how many fall in 
love there, how many become husband and wife in con- 
sequence of meeting on ship board? But a few, 1*11 
warrant. But only think of the old East Indiaman ; four 
months for Captain Thunder and Miss Spooner to be to- 
gether to start with ; four months, and perhaps longer, 
with possibly Lieutenant Griffin to give a swift maturity 
to emotion by importing a neat and useful element of 
jealousy. Oh, if moonlight and music and feeling are 
one ashore, what are they at sea, on the deck of a sleep- 
ing fabric lifting visionary wings to the lovely stars, when 
the sea-fire flashes like sheet lightning to the soft surge 
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of the ship's bows or counter upon the light fold of the 
invisible swell, when the westering moon, crimsoning as 
she sinks, wastes her heart's blood in the deep for love 
of what she is painfully and ruefully leaving, when the 
dew upon the bulwarks sparkles like some diamond 
encrustations to the starlight, when the peace of th > 
richly clad night presses like a sensible benediction 
upon the breathless, enchanted, listening ship, subduing 
all sounds of gear-creaking in blocks, of chains clanking 
to the stirring of the rudder, to a tender music in sweetest 
harmony with the fountain-like murmur at the bows as 
the vessel quietly lifts to the long-drawn heave there — 
think of it ! was there ever a bower by Bendemeer's 
stream comparable as a corner for the delicate whispers 
of passion, for the coy reception of kisses, with some 
quiet nook on the white quarter-deck, shadowed from 
the stars and protected from the dew by the awning ? 
If you thrill now it is because the whole ship shakes 
with the whirling and thrashing of those mighty beams 
of steel below. Emotion must be blatant or it cannot 
be heard. Not yet has a generation that knows I am 
speaking the truth in all this passed away. Confirm 
me, ye scores of elderly master-mariners enjoying your 
well-earned repose in spots hard by that ocean ye loved 
and sailed for years ! Confirm me too, ye many sur- 
vivors of a sea-going time, when the most blissful hours 
of your long and respectable lives were passed under the 
shadow of the cross-jack-yard ! 

I lament the decay of the old nautical costumes. 
There was a poetry in the dress of the people who had 
the handling of the big Indito ships which you will not 
get out of the brass buttons and twopenny cuflf-rings of 
the contemporary skipper and mate. Nowadays it is 
almost impossible to tell the difference between the rigs 
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of the mercantile captain^ the dock master^ the Customs 
man, and the harbour master. But what do you say to 
a blue coaty black velvet lappels^ cuffs and collar with a 
bright gold embroidery, waistcoat and breeches of deep 
buff, the buttons of yellow gilt, cocked hats, side arms, 
and so forth ? What dress has done for romance ashore 
we know. Pull off the feathered hats and high boots, 
the magnificent doublets and diamond buckles of many 
of those gentlemen of olden times, who show very stately 
in history, and button them up in the plain frock-coat of 
to-day, and who knows but that you might not be 
diverted with a procession of rather insignificant objects ? 
In the poetical days of the sea-profession the ships very 
honestly deserved the dignity they got from the gilded 
and velveted figures that sparkled on their quarter- 
decks. Over no nobler fabrics of wood did the red 
ensign ever fly. They went manned like a line-of-battle 
ship. Observe this resolution arrived at by the Court of 
Directors (Hon. E.I.C.) held the 19th of October, 1791 : 
— ^' That a ship of 900 tons do carry 110 men ; 1000 
ditto, 120 ; 1100 ditto, 125 ; 1200 ditto, 130." 

Were not those fine times for Jack ? How many of 
a crew goes to the manning of a 1200-ton ship nowa- 
days ? And it is proper to note that of these 130 men 
there were only ten servants, i.e. a captain's steward, 
ship's steward, and men to attend to the mate, surgeon, 
boatswain, gunner, and carpenter. Contrast these with 
the number of waiters who swell the ship's company of 
our 5000-ton mail boats. Those vessels went armed too, 
as befitted the majesty of the bunting under which old 
Dance had gloriously licked Johnny Crapeau.* The 
bigger among them carried thirty- eight eighteen 

* It is inteiesting to know that Sir John Franklin was in that parti- 
cular fight, and worked the signals for the Commodore 
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pounders ; they were all famished with boarding-nettings 
half-mast high and close round the quarters. The chaps 
in the tops were armed with swivels^ musquetoons^ and 
pole-axes. In those romantic times the merchantman 
saw to himself. There were no laminated plates formed 
of iron one remove only from the ore betwixt him and 
the bottom of the ocean ; he sailed in hearts-of-oak^ and 
th0 naval page of his day resounds with his thunder. 
The spirit of that romantic period penetrated the ladies 
who were passengers. Belations of this kind in the 
contemporary annals are common enough : 

" Mrs. Macdowall and Miss Mary Harley, who lately 
distinguished themselves so much in the gallant defence 
of the ship Planter, of Liverpool, against an enemy of 
very superior force off Dover, are now at Whitehaven. 
These ladies were remarkable, not only for their solici- 
tude and tenderness for the wounded, but also for their 
contempt of personal danger, serving the seamen with 
ammunition, and encouraging them by their presence." 

Again : ^' I cannot omit mentioning that a lady (a 
sister of Captain Skinner), who, with her maid, were the 
only female passengers, were both employed in the bread- 
room during the action making up papers for cartridges ; 
for we had not a single four-pound cartridge remaining 
when the action ceased." * 

The glory and the dream are gone. No doubt there 
are plenty of ladies living who would manufacture cart- 
ridges during a sea-fight with pleasure, and animate the 
crew by their example and presence. But the heroine's 
chance in this direction is dead and over. As dead and 
over as the armed passenger ship, the privateer, the 
pirate, and the plate-galleon. Would it interest anybody 

♦ Many eimilar notices may be found in the Annual Register, the 
Naval Chronicle, and other publications of the kind. 
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to know that the Acapulco ship was once more on her 
way from Manila with a full hold ? Dampier and Shel- 
vocke are dead, Anson's tome is rarely looked into, the 
cutlass is sheathed, the last of the slugs was fired out of 
yonder crazy old blunderbuss ages ago ; how should it 
concern us then to hear that the castellated galleon, 
loaded with precious ore minted and in ingots, with 
silk, tea, and gems of prodigious value, is under weigh 
again? Candish took her in 1587, Eogers in 1709, 
Anson in 1742. Supposing her something more sub- 
stantial than a phantom, where lives the corsair that 
should take her now ? The extinction of that ship dealt 
a heavy wonnd to marine romance. She was a vessel of 
about two thousand tons burden, and was despatched 
every year from the port of Manila. She sailed in July 
and the voyage lasted six months — six months of golden 
opportunity to the gentlemen who styled themselves 
buccaneers ! The long passage, says the Abbe Baynal, 
" was due to the vessel being overstocked with men and 
merchandise, and to all those on board being a set of 
timid navigators, who never make but Kttle way during 
the night time, and often, though without necessity, 
make none at all." Anson took 1,813,843 pieces of 
eight and 85,682 oz. of virgin silver out of his galleon, 
raising the value of his cruise to about £400,000 inde- 
pendent of the ships and merchandise. They knew how 
to fillibuster in those days. How is it now? It has 
been attempted of late and found a glorious termination 
in a police court. 

The buccaneer has made his exit and so has his fierce 
brother, the pirate. That dreadful flag has long been 
hauled down and stowed away by Davy Jones in one oi 
his lockers. " The pirates,** says Commodore Eoggewein 
in 1721, '* observing this disposition, immediately ^xs^ 
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themselves in a fighting posture ; and began by striking 
their red^ and hoisting a black flag, with a Death's Head 
in the centre, a powder-horn over it, and two bones 
across underneath." Alas ! even the sentiment of Exe- 
cution Dock has vanished with the disappearance of this 
romantic flag, and there are no more skeletons of pirates 
slowly revolving in the midnight breeze and emitting a 
dismal clanking sound to the stirring of the damp black 
gusts from which to borrow a highly moving and fasci- 
nating sort of marine poetry. 

Again, though to be sure it is not a little comforting 
when in the middle of a thousand leagues of ocean to 
feel that your ship is navigated by inen furnished with 
the exquisite sextant, the costly chronometer, the won- 
derful appliances for an exact determination of position, 
yet there is surely less poetry and romance in the nautical 
scientific precision of the age, reconciling as it undoubtedly 
is — particularly when you are afloat— than in the old 
shrewd half-blind sniffing and smelling out of the right 
liquid path by those ancient mariners who stumbled into 
unknown waters, and floundered against unconjecturable 
continents with nothing better to ogle the sun with than 
a kind of small gallows called a fore-staff. 

" If," writes Sir Thomas Browne to his sailor son in 
1664, "you have a globe, you may easily learne the 
starres as also by bookes. Waggoner * you will not be 
without, wch will teach the particular coasts, depths of 
roades, and how the land riseth upon several poynts of 
the compasse. ... If they have quadrants, crosse- 
staffes, and other instruments, learn the practicall use 
thereof; the names of all parts and roupes about the 
shippe, what proportion the masts must hold to the 
length and depth of a shippe, and also the sayles." 

* Wagenar's ** Speoulmn Kautioam," Englished in 1588. 
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Here we have pretty well the extent of a naval 
officer's education in navigation and seamanship in those 
rosy times. The longitude was as good as an unknown 
quantity to them. How quaint and picturesque was the 
old Dutch method of navigating a ship ! They steered 
by the true compass, or endeavoured to do so by means 
of a small central movable card, which they adjusted to 
the meridian, and whenever they discovered that the 
variation had altered to the extent of 22 degrees, they 
again corrected the central card. In this manner they 
contrived to steer within a quarter of a point, and were 
perfectly satisfied with this kind of accuracy. They 
never used the log, though it was known to them. The 
officer of the watch corrected the leeway by his own 
judgment before marking it down. J. S. Stavorinus, 
p writing so late as 1768-78, says, '* Their manner of 
computing their run is by means of a measured distance 
of forty feet along the ship's side. They take notice of 
any remarkable patch of froth when it is abreast of the 
foremost end of the measured distance, and count half 
seconds till the mark of froth is abreast of the after end. 
With the number of half seconds thus obtained they divide 
the number forty-eight, taking the product for the rate of 
sailing in geographical miles in one hour, or the number 
of Dutch miles in fom* hours. It is not difficult," he 
adds, *' to conceive the reason why the Dutch are fre- 
quently above ten degrees out in their reckoning.** Here 
we have such a form of Arcadian simplicity, if anything 
. maritime can borrow that pastoral word, as cannot fail 
to excite the enthusiasm of the romancist. A like 
delightful and fascinating primitiveness of sea-procedure 
you find in Mr. Thomas Stevens' black-letter account of 
his voyage ; wherein he so clearly sets forth the manner 
of the navigation of the ancient mariner, tbsi>tl\iQrg^^C£^^ 
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further extract from other people's writings will be for- 
given on the score of its curiousness^ and the information 
it supplies : — 

||0tt ktuAi tf^at it is YjarH to soile fttm £ast to WitfA or tonirars* 
betauM tfrect us no finti ^roint in all ti|e skie, fDf^mbs ti|es mag Hirect ti|m 
coutflr, fotieteCbre S stall tell son toijat Ijtlpn (KoM prMtitH for tfrm mem* 
Cijeee it not a Cbtole tijat a^rireretfr, or signe in tl^e aire, or in ti|e sea, ^icfr 
tf^eg IjtAit not Written, bi|id^ f^abe maHe ti|e bogages theretofore* Wil)ndan, 
pwct]^ bz t^eir tfian experience, anH pontiering toitf^al toijat space tjre sf^p 
^as able to make foit^ sucfr a biinlie, anH sucfr direction, anH partis bg 
tf^e experience of otf^ers, bii^ose books anti nabi^ations t^^ f^abe, tijes grsse 
Qi^ereabouts tijes be, toncf^ing begrees of longttube, for of latitube t][)es be 
albiaies sure* 

*^Oe88e whereahouU they he! '* The true signification 
of this sentence is the revelation of the fairy world of the 
deep. It was this " gessing/* this groping, this staring, 
the wondering expectation, that filled the liquid realm 
with the amazements you read of in the early chronicles. 
It would not be delightful to have to " gess " now. It 
could hardly mean much more than an unromantic job 
of stranding, a bald prosaic shipwreck, with some marine 
court of inquiry at the end of it, to depress the whole 
business deeper yet in the quagmire of the commonplace. 
But attached to the guesswork of old times was the 
delightful condition of the happening of the unexpected. 
The fairy island inhabited by faultless shapes of women ; 
fish as terrible as Milton's Satan ; volcanic lands crim- 
soning a hundred leagues of sky with the glare of the 
central fires of the earth, against whose hellish effulgent 
background moved Titanic figures dark as the storm- 
cloud — of such were the diversions which attended the 
one-eyed navigation of the romantic days. Who envies 
not the Jack of that period ? Why should the poetic 

* That is, for the maimers with whom he sailed. 
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glories of the ocean have died- out with those long- 
bearded, hawk-eyed men ? I can go now to the Cape of 
Good Hope — in a peculiar degree the haunt of the right 
kind of marvels, and the headland abhorred by Vander- 
decken — I can steam there in twenty days, and not find 
so much as the ghost of a poetical idea in about six 
thousand miles of ocean. Everything is too comfortable, 
too safe, too smooth. There is the same difference 
between my mail-boat and the jolly old carrack as there 
is between a brand-new hotel making up eight hundred 
beds and an ancient castle with a moated grange. What 
fine sights used to be witnessed through the windows of 
that ancient castle! Ghosts in armour on coal-black 
steeds, lunatic Scalds bursting into dirges, an ogre who 
came out of the adjacent wood, dwarfs after the manner 
of George Cruikshank's fancies — ^in short. Enchantment 
that was substantial enough too. But the brand-new 
hotel ! Why, yes, certainly, I would rather dine there, 
and most assuredly would rather sleep there, than in the 
moated-grange arrangement. What I mean is : I wish 
all the wonders were not gone, so that old ocean 
should not bare such a very naked breast. 

Observe again how elegant and splendid those 
ancients were in their sea notions. When they built 
a ship they embellished her with a more than oriental 
splendour of gold and fancy work. Bead old Stowe's 
description of the Prince Royal: how she was sump- 
tuously adorned, within and without, with all manner 
of curious carving, painting, and rich gilding. They 
had great minds ; when they lighted a candle it was a 
tall one. How nobly they brought home the body of 
Sir Philip Sydney, "slaine with a musket-shot in his 
thigh, and deceased at Amim, beyond seas!" The 
sails, masts, and yards of his "barke" were black, with 
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black ancient streamers of black silk, and the ship ** was 
hanged all with black bayes, and scorchions thereon on 
pastboard (with his and his wyfes in pale, helm and 
crest) ; in the cabin where he lay was the corpse covered 
with a pall of black velvet, escochions thereon, his 
helmet, armes, sword, and gauntlette on the corpse." 
In the regality of the names they gave their ships there 
is a fine aroma of poetry: Henri- Orace-a-Dieu, the 
Soverayne-of'the-Seas, the Elizaheth-Jonah, the Jesus-of- 
Luibeck, the Constant-Warwick/ The genius of Shake- 
speare might be thought to have presided over these 
christenings if it were not for the circumstance of 
numberless squadrons of sweetly or royally named ships 
having been launched before the birth of the immortal 
bard ; and a list of them harmonised into blank verse 
would have the organ-sounds delivered by his own 
great muse. 

The visionary gleam has fled; the glory and the 
dream are over. Tes, and the prosaics of the sea have 
entered into the sailor's nature and made a somewhat 
dull and steady fellow of him, though he will shovel you 
on coals as well as another, and pull and haul as 
heartily as his forefathers. For where be his old caper- 
cutting qualities? Where be the old high jinks, the 
Saturday night's carouse, the pretty forecastle figment 
of wives and sweethearts, the grinning salts of the 
theatre-gallery, the sky-larking of liberty days, the 
masquerading humours, such, for example, as Anson's 
men indulged themselves in after the sacking of Faita, 
when the sailors took the clothes which the Spaniards in 
their flight had left behind them, and put them on — a 
motley crew ! — wearing the glittering habits, covered 
with yellow embroidery and silver lace, over their own 
dirty trousers and jackets, clapping tie and bagwigs and 
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laced hats on their heads ; going to the length, indeed, 
of equipping themselves in women's gowns and petti- 
coats; so that, we read, when a party of them thus 
metamorphosed first appeared before their lieutenant, 
** he was extremely surprised at the grotesque sight, and 
could not immediately be satisfied they were his own 
people." They were a jolly, fearless, humorous, hearty 
lot, those old mariners, and their like is not amongst us 
to-day. The sentiment that prevailed amongst them 
was in the highest degree respectable. 

^ Tea, seamen, we know, are inured to hard gales; 
Determined to stand by each other ; 
And the boast of the tar, wheresoever he sails, 
Is the heart that can feel for another ! " 

And has not the passenger degenerated too ? Is he 
as fine and enduring a man as his grandfather ? is she 
as stout-hearted as her grandmother? The life of a 
voyager in the old days of the sailing-ship — I do not 
include John Company's Indiamen — was almost as hard 
as that of the mariner. He had very often to fight, to 
lend a hand aloft, at the pumps, at the running rigging. 
His fare was an unpleasant kind of preserved fresh meat 
— I am speaking of fifty years ago — and such salt pork 
and beef as the sailors ate. His pudding was a dark and 
heavy compound of coarse flour and briny fat, and in 
the diary of a passenger at sea in 1820 it is told how the 
puddings were cooked: ''July 16. As a particular 
favour obtained a piece of old canvas to make a pudding- 
bag, for all the nightcaps had disappeared. The 
pudding being finished, away it went to the coppers, 
and at two bells came to table smoking-hot. But a 
small difficulty presented itself; for then, and not till 
then, did we discover that the bag was smaller at top 
than at bottom, so that, in spite of our various ^^^^^tcl^Hj^ 
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to dislodge it, there it stuck like a cork in a bottle, till 
every one in the mess had burnt his fingers, and then 
we thought of cutting away the canvas and liberating 
the pudding." Such experiences as this made a hardy 
man of the passenger. There was no coddling. Every- 
thing was rough and rude; yet read the typical pas- 
senger's writings and you will see he found such poetry 
and romance in the ocean and the voyage as must be 
utterly undiscoverable by the spoilt and languid traveller 
of to-day, sulkily perspiring over nap or whist in the 
luxurious smoking-room, or reading the magazine — ^that 
outruns its currency by a week only in a voyage to 
New Zealand — ^propped up by soft cushions in a ladies' 
saloon radiant with sunshine and full of flowers. Like 
the early Jack, the early passenger came comparatively 
new to the sea and enjoyed its wonders and revelled in 
its freedom and drank in its inspirations. He was not 
to be daunted by food, by wet, by delay, by sea-sickness, 
by coarse rough captains. Why, here before me, in the 
same passenger's diary in which the above extract 
occurs, I find the writer distinctly noting the picturesque 
in that most hideous of maritime calamities, want of 
water I ''Jvly 2. All hands employed catching rain 
water, the fresh water having given out. 'Twas interest- 
ing and romantic to see them running fore and aft with 
buckets, pitchers, jars, bottles, pots, pans, and kegs, or 
anything that would hold water. I was quietly enjoying 
the scene, when the clew of the mainsail above me gave 
way from the weight of water that had collected there, 
and T received the whole contents on my devoted head.'' 
Quietly enjoying the scene ! Is not this a very sublima- 
tion of the heroic capacity of extracting the Beautiful — 
not in the Bulwerian sense — out of the Dreadful ! 

But enough ! Just as ^ou seek for the romance and 
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poetry of the ocean in the old books, so must you look 
there for the jovial tar, the jigging fellow, with his hat 
on nine hairs and a nose like a carbuncle; for the 
resolved and manly passenger, for the unaffected heroine, 
for the pretty masquerading lass, and for a hundred 
lovely gilded dreams of a delighted imagination roving 
wild in mid-ocean. The volume is closed; we now 
carry our helm amidships ; it is no longer the captain 
but the head engineer that we think of and address 
ourselves to when, disordered by some inward perturba- 
tion, we sing 2 — 

*^ O, pilot, 'tis a fearful night, 
There's danger on the deep." 

But Philosophia stemma non inspicit; and we must 
take it that in these days she knows what she is about. 



SUPERSTITIONS OF THE SEA. 

Thehb is a story told of some English sailors who, 
passing by the French Ambassador's house^ that was 
illuminated in celebration of a treaty of peace between 
France and Great Britain, observed the word ** Concord *' 
flaming in the midst of several devices. The men read 
it " Conquer'd," and one of them exclaiming, " They 
conquer us ! they be," etc., they knocked at the door 
and demanded to know why such a word was put up. 
The reason was explained, but to no purpose, and the 
French Ambassador, in order to get rid of these jolly 
tars, ordered " Concord " to be taken down and replaced 
by the word " Amity." 

It is to illiteracy of this kind that we are indebted for 
much of the romantic superstitions of the sea. In olden 
days the forecastle was certainly very unlettered, and 
the wonderful imaginings of the early navigators, whose 
imperfect gaze and enormous credulity coined marvels 
and miracles out of things we now deem in the 
highest degree prosaic and commonplace, descended 
without obstruction of learning or scepticism through 
the marine generations. It is easily seen on reading 
the old sea-chronicles how most of the superstitions had 
their birth, and it needs but a very superficial acquaint- 
ance with the nautical character to understand why 
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they should have been perpetuated into comparatively 
enlightened times. Two capital instances occur to me^ 
and they are both to be found in the narrative of Cowley's 
voyage round the world in the years 1683, '84, *85, and 
'86. The first relates to the old practice of choosing 
valentines. 

" We came abreast with Cape Horn," says the author, 
"on Feb. 14, 1684, where we chusing of valentines, 
and discoursing of the intrigues of women, there arose 
a prodigious storm, which did continue to the last day 
of the month, driving us into the latitude of 60 deg. and 
80 min. south, which is further than any ship hath sailed 
before south ; so that we concluded the discoursing of 
women at sea very unlucky, and occasioned the storm." 
That such a superstition as this ever obtained a footing 
among mariners I will not declare. Yet it is easily 
seen that the conclusion the author arrived at, that the 
" discoursing of women at sea " is very unlucky, might 
engender a superstition strong enough to live through 
centuries. In the same book is recounted another 
strange matter, of a true hair-stirring pattern. On June 
29, 1686, there had been great feasting on board 
Cowley's ship, and when the commanders of the other 
vessels departed they were saluted with some guns, 
which, on arriving on board their ships, they returned. 
"But," says the author, "it is strangely observable 
that whilst they were loading their guns they heard a 
voice in the sea crying out, ' Come, help ! come, help ! 
A man overboard ! ' which made them forthwith bring 
their ships to, thinking to take him up ; but heard no 
more of him." The captains were so puzzled that they 
returned to Cowley's ship to see if he had lost a man ; 
but " we nor the other ship had not a man wanting, for 
upon strict examination we found that in all tke tiet^^ 
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ships we had our complement of men, which made them 
all to conjecture that it was the spirit of some man that 
had been drowned in that latitude by accident." Thus 
they resolved their perplexity, braced up their yards, 
and pursued their course in a composed posture of 
mind ; and in this easy way I think was a large number 
of the superstitions, which fluttered the forecastle and 
perturbed the lonely look-out man, generated. 

So of the corposant, that ghostly meteoric exhalation, 
which in gales of wind or in dead calms blazes at the 
end of yards, or hovers in bulbous shinings upon the 
mastheads. One readily sympathizes with the old 
superstitions here. To the ancient mariner it could be 
nothing else than some spirit hand issuing out of the 
dusk that kindled those magic lamps. What should 
they portend to the startled hearts of the Columbian 
and Magellanic sailors lost in the deepest solitudes of 
oceans whose wastes their keels were the first to furrow ? 
Happily they were foupd propitious, and superstition 
devised a saintly origin for them. " On Saturday," we 
read in the second voyage of Columbus, " at night, the 
body of St. Elmo was seen, with seven lighted candles 
in the round top, and there followed mighty rain and 
frightful thunder. I mean the lights were seen which 
the seamen affirm to be the body of St. Elmo, and they 
sang litanies and prayers to him, looking upon it as 
most certain that in these storms, when he appears, 
there can be no danger." * The sign that admits of an 

* Erasmus in his Dialogues, tells of a certain Englishman who, in a 
storm, promised mountains of gold to our Lady of Walsingham if he touched 
land again I Another fellow promised St. Christopher a wax candle as 
big as himself. When he had bawled out this offer, a man standing near 
said, " Have a care what you promise, though you make an auction of all 
your goods youll not be able to pay." " Hold your tongue," whispered 
the other, **you fooll do you think I speak from mv heart? If once I 
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anspicions interpretation is always useful. The most 
literal-minded of men even in these days of hard facts is 
pleased when something befalls him which people say is 
a sign of good luck. There is a famous instance of a 
ship having been saved by allowing a Lascar to dis- 
charge a superstitious obligation by securing a bag of 
rice and a few rupees in the rigging as a votive offering 
to some hobgoblin. His black companions, t7om out 
with pumping, had tumbled down into the scuppers, 
saying that the ship was doomed, and heaven must 
have its way; but when the Lascar descended the 
rigging and pointed to the bag swinging up there, they 
cried out for joy, fell to the pumps till they sucked, and 
enabled the master to carry his ship home. That stout 
old buccaneer, Dampier, tells of a tempest in the midst of 
which a corposant flamed out from the masthead. 
" The sight rejoiced our men exceedingly," says he ; 
" for the height of the storm is commonly over when the 
Corpos Sant is seen aloft, but when they are seen lying 
on the deck, it is generally accounted a bad sign." Any- 
thing that heartens men in extremity is good ; and in 
olden times there were superstitions aboard ship which 
did more for the salvation and deliverance of mariners 
than all the rum punch that was ever swallowed out of 
capacious jacks. 

One might go even further, and commit an apparent 
indiscretion by declaring that — so far as the sea goes — 
there may even be a virtue in lies. A vast amount of 
early marine enthusiasm is due to fibbing. The amazing 
yams the old voyagers spun on their return sent others 
off in hot haste ; and they took care not to come back 

touch land TU not give him a taUow candle!" Cardinal de Retz in 
descrihing a storm says, " A Sicilian Observantine monk was preaching at 
the foe t of the great mast, that St. Francis had appeared to him and haA 
f^80i(red him that we should not perish," 
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without a plentiful stock of more exciting tales yet. 
Distinct impulse was given to Arctic exploration by an 
old Dutchman's grave, schnapps-smelling twister. The 
story is told by Mr. Joseph Moxon,* who, in the seven- 
teenth century, was member of the Eoyal Society. 
"Being about twenty-two years ago in Amsterdam," 
says he, ''I went into a publichouse to drink a cup of 
beer for my thirst, and sitting by the public fire among 
several people, there happened a seaman to come in, 
who, seeing a friend of his there who he knew went in 
the Greenland voyage, wondered to see him, for it was 
not yet time for the Greenland fleet to come home ; and 
asked him what accident brought him home so soon." 
This qnestion the other answered by saying "the ship 
went not out to fish as usual, but only to take in the 
lading of the whole fleet," and that "before the fleet 
had caught fish enough to lade us, we, by order of the 
Greenland Company, sailed unto the North Pole and 
came back again.*' This greatly amazed Mr. Joseph 
Moxon, of the Eoyal Society, and he earnestly questioned 
the man, who declared that he had sailed two degrees 
beyond the pole, and could produce the whole body of 
sailors belonging to the ship to prove it. "I believe 
this story," says the Eoyal Society man, and he delivers it 
to the world as a fact, disproving all that has been re- 
corded by the Frobishers, the Willoughbys, the Davises, 
and the rest of those who had steered north. One 
Dutchman may give rise to many superstitions — does 
not the world owe the legend of the Phantom Ship to 
the Batavian genius ? — and who shall tell the extent of 
the impulse contained in the fable of an old Dutch 
whaleman yarning over a cup of beer in an Amsterdam 
ale-house ? 

• In Harris's OoUectioiu 
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It is not clear, however, that any possible good can 
result from such marine credulity as that to which that 
notable prodigy, for instance, called the sea-serpent 
owes what life it has. It is interesting indeed to find 
one of the most amazing of the ancient myths vital in 
forecastles some thousands of years younger than the 
legend; but it is not evident that the Eraken, the 
Leviathan, the Titanic worm that dieth not, the mon- 
strous snake of the deep, ever led the way into a whole- 
some and worthy issue, such as the discovery of lands 
or of fishermen's hunting-fields.* How often the sear 
serpent has been seen it would be hard to say. If there 
be weight in human testimony there are surely witnesses 
enough to its existence. Dr. Samuel Johnson could not 
have pointed to a larger cloud of testifiers in favour 
of those shadowy beings which he believed in. "All 
seamen," says Olaus Magnus in his "History of the 
Goths," " say there is a sea-serpent two hundred feet 
long and twenty feet thick, who comes out at night to 
devour cattle. It has long black hair hanging down 
from its head, and flaming eyes, with sharp scales on its 
body.'* Other early writers describe its body as resem- 
bling a string of hogsheads, and affirm it to be at least 
six hundred feet long. Sir Walter Scott, who found the 
tradition he speaks of among the Shetland and Orkney 
fishermen, speaks of the sea-snake as a monster that 
rises out of the depth of the ocean, stretches to the skies 
his enormous neck covered with a mane like that of a 
war-horse, and "with his broad glittering eyes raised 

♦ *• The steward relates," I find in a book of travels, " that in a vessel 
he once sailed in, a hand aloft asserted that he saw land ahead. The 
captain knew this to be a mistake ; and on nearing it the land turned 
out to be the carcase of a huge whale left by the fishery, with a number 
of albatrosaes preying on iV* 



so A BOOK FOB THE HAMMOCK. 

mast highy looks out as it seems for plunder or for 
victims.** 

A writer in the British Mercha/nt Service Journal in 
1879 seems to have satisfactorily solved this perplexing 
ocean enigma. He saw the sea-serpent three times. 
First in 1851, during a voyage to Tasmania. The 
terrifying wonder lay right in the ship*s path, but the 
captain would not shift his helm, with the result that 
he sailed close past a long log of wood covered with 
barnacles of great length — " so long that, being attached 
to the logs, they necessarily took all the undulations of 
the waves, which gave it the appearance of a sinuous 
motion.** Again, in 1853, bound for the Oape of Good 
Hope; the monster lay on the weather bow with his 
capacious jaws open; but for the second time the 
creature proved no more than the trunk of an old tree, 
a branch of which nicely expressed the beast*s jaw. 
Once again in 1869, this time in seven degrees north of 
the equator ; on this occasion the serpent exhibited long, 
sleek, variegated sides as the sun shone upon him. 
"He turned out the veriest old buck of a sea-serpent 
I have met with in my long career at sea. There he 
lay alongside from eleven a.m. until nine p.m., unable 
to leave such good company (we had many passengers 
from New Zealand) ; but he left with us, in token of his 
great regard, 186 fine large rock cod, averaging at least 
five pounds each. We hoped to meet him egain, 
although he was only an old log of timber.** 

Many curious sea superstitions can be traced to noises 
which, when heard by the old navigators, were found 
unusual and terrifying. There is a curious passage 
bearing on this in the voyage of J. S. Stavorinus to the 
East Indies in 1768. He heard a sound just like the 
groaning of a man out of the sea, near the ship^s side* 
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It was repeated a dozen times over, but seemed to recede 
proportionally as the ship advanced until it died away 
at the stern. An hour afterwards the gunner came to 
the author and said that on one of his Indian voyages 
he had met with the same occurrence, and that a dread- 
ful storm had succeeded, which forced them to hand all 
their sails and drive at the mercy of the wind for twenty- 
four hours. The author adds that when the gunner 
told him this there was no sign of bad weather, yet 
before four o'clock in the afternoon they were scudding 
under bare poles before a violent tempest. Upon so 
singular an experience the sufferers might claim a 
right to base a superstition; and from that time any 
sound resembling that of a man bawling in the water 
over a ship's side must take a barometrical character, 
and prove an exhortation to the mariner to see all 
snug. 

The nervous system need be suffering from no debili- 
tation of superstition to find in the approaching and 
bursting of the cyclone much that is too terrific to leave 
room for the display of the qualities of sublimity, though 
than these revolving tempests few passionate outbreaks 
of nature yield more. First there is the alarming in- 
dication of the barometer, with the slow and sullen 
glooming over of the heavens, the wan and beamless 
aspect of the sun or moon, the light of all the stars 
— even to the most piercing of the planets — being 
shrouded, along with the sulky heaving of the sea, 
whose oppressed breathing, as it comes in clogged and 
thickish draughts of air from the slope of each sullen 
fold will often be charged with a weedy, fish-like, and 
decaying odour. Then there is the noise of the approach- 
ing storm, that has been described as a rising and falling 
sounds of a moaninjx And complaining^ n«>tMt^» ^^ H^^-vx^ 
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the nearer deep were something sentient and crying to 
be hidden from the coming furious tormentor. Some 
have it that this melancholy and malignant echo may 
be heard as far off as two hundred miles, that it is 
caused by the actual raging of the hurricane at that 
distance, and that it is not directly borne to the ear by 
the wind, but obliquely reverberated by the clouds. A 
single sentence written by a sailor taking his notes from 
nature will have in it a suggestion of the ominousness 
of storm-imports beyond the reach of the finest imagi- 
native description, as, for instance, when the captain of 
the ship Ida, quoted by Eeid, in his interesting work, 
says: "Fresh gales and squally weather; at four, 
handed the foretopsail and foresail; at intervals the 
wind came in gusts, then suddenly dying away, and 
continued so for four hours." Here, in a sentence, is 
fully described the advent of the cyclone, leaving to the 
fancy to make out for itself all that is comprised of 
expectation, watchfulness, and even fear in the dull and 
sudden dying away of the gusts and the silence of the 
four hours following. Then enter, very often, other 
formidable conditions, features of livid magnificence, 
and oppressive because of the confusion they import 
into aspects of nature familiar to the eye. Of such are 
the red skies, not the strong westerly glowings following 
the sinking of the sun, but spaces of blood red witnessed 
in the midnight zenith, sheets of purple splendour in 
the east and the like. One testimony speaks of a 
crimson sky beheld late at night both east and west, for 
three days before the gale came down ; another of the 
sky catching a red light at sunset, and continuing to 
glow all over, as though incandescent till past midnight, 
the smooth breast of the sea reflecting the frightful and 
wondrous irradiation, so that the ship seemed to rest 
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upon a floor of fire with a red-hot dome above. When 
finally the storm bursts, it comes in the manner faithfully 
described in " Purchas," in the passage referring to the 
tempest that wrecked one hundred Spanish ships at 
Tercera: "This storme continued not onely a day or 
two with one winde, but seven or eight days continually, 
the winde turninge round about in all places of the 
compasse at the least twice or thrice during that time, 
and all alike with a continuall storme and tempest most 
terrible to beholde, even to us that were on shore much 
more then to such as were at sea." In weather-aspects 
of the cyclonic kind we may safely seek for the origin 
of many a wild superstition of the ship and the sailor. 

Amongst the most enduring of salt superstitions are 
those connected with the wind. In a dead calm to 
whistle for a breeze is but one illustration of an ever- 
abiding faith. '' Scratch the foremast with a nail : you 
will get a good breeze," is among forecastle saws and 
instances. Tou may raise the wind, too, by sticking a 
knife into the mizzen-mast, taking care that the haft 
points to the quarter whence you desire the breeze to 
blow. The cat, as we all know, is a sort of wind-broker. 
It is believed that pussy carries a gale in her tail. To 
throw a cat overboard is a storm-prescription never 
known to fail. In some parts of the north of England it 
is said it was a custom for sailors' wives to keep a black 
cat in the house as a guarantee of their husband's safety 
whilst away. At the same time it is a cherished article 
of Jack's creed that if you have a cat on board and a 
heavy storm arises you may appease the wrath of the 
Fiend of the Weather by throwing the cat into the sea. 

Wonderful stories are related of people who sold 
winds. Baxter, in his " World of Spirits," gravely tells 
of an old parson, who, before being hangad, <iox&a'^'?!ft&. 
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that he had two hups, one of which ''was always 
putting him on doing mischief, and (being near the 
sea) as he saw a ship under sail it moved him to send 
him to sink the ship, and he consented and saw the 
ship sink before him." This imp would have done 
better had he advised the parson to sell the winds. 
The mariner was a credulous creature then, and a 
prosperous gale to the Spice Islands was surely worth 
more ducats than a cure of souls was likely to yield. 
Of all the wind-brokers mentioned in history the Bussian 
Finn has ever been accounted the most famous. In a 
narrative of a voyage to the north, included in Harris's 
voluminous collection, it is excellently told how the 
master of the ship in which the author of the narrative 
sailed, finding himself beset with calms and baffling airs 
on the coast of Finland, agreed to buy a prosperous 
wind from a wizard. The price was ten Kronen, about 
one pound sixteen shillings, and a pound of tobacco. 
The wizard presented the skipper with a woollen rag 
containing three knots, the rag to be attached to the 
foremast. Each knot held a gale of wind, the thkd 
rising to a tempest " so furious that we thought the 
heavens would fall down upon us ; and that God would 
justly punish us with destruction for dealing with 
infernal wizards, and not trusting to his providence." 
So recently as 1857 a sailor was tried for the murder of 
a mulatto, the man's defence being that he thought the 
coloured fellow a Finn, and so put him out of the way 
of doing harm. In " Two Years Before the Mast " 
Dana has stated the case of the Finn delightfully, by 
representing a sea-cook and an old ignorant sailor 
talking of a wizard they knew ; how he raised an un- 
favourable wind until the captain starved him into 
shifting the breeze by locking him up in the forepeak ; 
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how he got drunk every night on a bottle of rum, which, 
nevertheless, remained full throughout the voyage ; and 
so forth. The capriciousness of the wind renders it a 
very suitable agency for diabolic influence. The causes 
which, stagnate or fix it in an unfavourable quarter are 
wonderfully numerous. Holcroft, the comedian, tells 
us in his memoirs that during a trip to Sunderland the 
sailors, knowing him to be an actor, concluded that he 
must therefore be a Jonah. Happening on an Easter 
Sunday to be walking the deck with a book in his hand, 
he was approached by some seamen, who advised him 
to read a prayer-book, instead of a book of plays. " By 
the Holy Father ! " cried one of them ; " I know you are 
the Jonas; and by Jasus the ship will never see land 
till you are tossed overboard — you and your plays wid 
ye." The origin of Jack's notorious objection to sailing 
with a parson on board probably lies in the old super- 
stition that the devil, who is the greatest of storm 
raisers, hates priests, and whenever he can catch one at 
sea will send a storm to destroy him. 

It is not very long ago (1886) that the people on 
board a ship which was then off the Horn, running before 
a small westerly gale, noticed an immense albatross 
following in the vessel's wake. This bird clung so 
obstinately to the skirts of the running ship that its 
identity became, in a day or two, a distinguishable thing 
amongst the other sea-fowl of a like kind that pursued the 
vessel. One day, as this huge bird was hovering at 
a short elevation above the taffrail, it was noticed that 
an object about the size of a dollar was suspended from 
its neck. Glasses were brought to bear, but nothing 
could be made of the great bird's embellishment. There- 
upon everybody grew eager to catch the creature, and a 
hook was forthwith baited with a piece ol ^ojtV ^xA. 
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towed astern. Some of the other albatrosses were 
caught, but the desired one was not to be entrapped. 
It would sail with a sweep to over the bait that hissed 
through the water, poise itself on a magnificent length 
of tremulous pinion, whilst its eyes, glowing like Cairn- 
gorm stones, inspected the greasy dainty, and then, with 
a scream that might have passed very well for an expres- 
sion of scorn, sUde away athwart the path of the wind, 
and fall to its old gyrations, narrowing down at last 
into steady pursuit. 

But on the third day the noble fowl took the hook, 
and was triumphantly dragged on board, straining and 
flapping like a huge Chinese kite in a squall. It was 
then found that the object hanging at its neck was a 
brass pocket-compass case, secured to the bird by three 
stout strands of copper wira Two of these wires had 
been severed by wear, and the box itself was thickly 
coated with verdigris. On opening it a piece of paper 
was discovered on which was written in faded ink, 
'' Caught May 3, 1848, in lat. 88 deg. 8. 40 deg. 14 min. 
W., by Ambrose Cocharn, of American ship Columbus.'* 
A fresh label, with the old and new dates of capture, 
was fastened round the bird's neck, and the great sea- 
gull was then released. Before the men let the bird 
fly they measured its wings, and found them to be 12 ft. 
2 in. between the tips. It is perfectly reasonable to 
assume, with the captors, that this albatross, when 
taken and labelled by the people of the American ship 
Columbus, was four or five years old, and the story, 
therefore conclusively proves that the natural life of 
these birds is at least fifty years, though how much 
longer they may go on living after that period is attained 
has yet to be determined. For thirty-eight years this 
bird had been flying about with a brass pocket-compass 
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case dangling at its throat ! A writer once calculated 
the distance traversed by a little pilot-fish that accom- 
panied the vessel he was in. It joined the ship off the 
Cape de Verd Islands, and it followed her right away 
round Cape Horn to as far as Callao ; the whole distance 
accomplished having been about 14,000 miles, the time 
122 days, showing a daily average of 115 miles.* But 
what should be thought of the leagues covered by that 
winged postman of the old Tankee ship Columbus in a 
flight extending over a period of thirty-eight years ? 

It is somewhat strange that Cornelius Yanderdecken, 
the well-known if not popular commander of the Flying 
Dutchman^ should never have used the seabird as a 
messenger to his wife and children in old Amsterdam. 
It is part and parcel of his unhappy destiny that he 
shall not be able to persuade sailors to carry a letter 
home for him, Jack very well knowing that, airy as may 
be one of these phantom missives, it has weight enough 
of fatality in it to sink his ship. It was an old custom 
among seamen on catching an albatross to secure a 
bundle of letters for wives and sweethearts under his 
wing and despatch him with a loud hurrah. Not im- 
possibly his usefulness in this direction may have 
suggested that his presence signified good luck. 

*' At length did cross an albatross. 
Thorough the fog it came, 
As if it had been a Christian soul 
We hailed it in God's name." 

So sings the Ancient Mariner, with this result : 

'* And a good south wind sprung up behind. 
The albatross did follow." 

The famous old buccaneering skipper Shelvocke writes, 



• Dayis, in the ** Nimrod of the Seas," a finely-told whaling story. 
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in his voyages, " We had not the sight of one fish of 
any kind since we were oome to the south-west of the 
Straits of Le Maire, nor one sea-bird, except a discon- 
solate black albatross who accompanied us several days, 
hovering about us as if he had lost himself, until Sam 
Huntley, my second ofl&cer, observed in one of his 
melancholy fits that the bird was always hovering near 
us, and imagined from its colour that it might be an ill- 
omen, and, being encouraged in his impression by the 
continued season of contrary weather which had opposed 
us ever since we had got into these seas, he, after some 
fruitless attempts, shot the albatross." 

Who will question that in those olden times of marine 
superstitions the mariners of Shelvocke attributed the 
failure of their expedition to the shooting of that dis- 
consolate fowl ? But these birds do not appear to have 
inspired maritime fancy to any marked degree. The 
belief of old sailors that if an albatross be slaughtered it 
at once becomes necessary to keep one's " weather eye 
lifting ** for squalls, but that no harm follows if the bird 
be caught with a piece of fat pork, and is allowed to die 
a "natural" death on deck, about sums up the tradi- 
tionary apprehensions in respect of the bird. Yet this 
meagreness of forecastle imagination is strange, for 
assuredly the albatross is the pinioned monarch of the 
deep, the majestic and beautiful eagle of the liquid, 
foam -capped crags and steeps of the ocean, and will for 
days so haunt the wakes of ships as to impart just that 
element of the familiar into the wild and desolate free- 
dom of the cold grey skies and snow-swept billows of 
dominion which especially fertilizes the fancy of the 
mariner, who needs something of the prosaic to hold on 
by just in the same way that he swings by a rope high 
aloft in the middle air. 
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Nevertheless it is true that there are scores of com- 
paratively insignificant sea and land birds whose feathers 
are supposed to cover larger powers for good or evil than 
even the spacious-winged albatross. 

The common house-sparrow : here surely is a strange 
little fowl of the air to parallel, nay to surpass the wizard 
powers of the shrieking monarch of the Horn and the 
Southern Ocean; and yet it is gravely asserted that 
should sparrows be blown away to sea and alight 
upon a ship they are not to be taken or even chased, for 
in proportion as the birds are molested must sail be 
shortened to provide against the storm that will certainly 
come. In the interests of humanity nothing could be 
better than such superstitions. The harmless and 
beautiful gull, whose lovely sweepings and ourvings 
through the air, whose exquisite self-balancing capacity 
in the teeth of a living gale, whose bright eyes, salt, 
shrewd voice, and webbed feet folded in bosom of ermine, 
it is impossible to sufficiently admire, though there be 
unhappily no lack of sea-side Nathaniel Winkles who 
regard this pretty creature as a mark set up by Nature 
for cockneys to shoot at, has a commercial virtue that 
sets it high in the long shoreman's catalogue of things 
to be approved; for when this bird appears in great 
numbers then is its presence accepted as an infallible 
sign of the neighbourhood of herring shoals. 

Herman Melville has somewhere said that in his time 
it was reckoned a bad omen for ravens to perch on the 
mast of a ship, at the Cape of Good Hope. We know 
that the raven himself was hoarse that croaked the fatal 
entrance of Duncan, and there is no reason, no fore- 
castle reason at least, why the Storm-Fiend should not 
have ravens harnessed to his chariot after the manner 
of the doves of Venus, though why these plumed steeds 
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are peculiarly obnoxious to mariners at or off the Gape 
of Good Hope is not certainly known. 

It was an old superstition that the rotten timbers of 
foundered ships generated birds.* " When," says a 
very Early English naturalist, *' this old wrack of ships 
falls in the sea, it is rotted and corrupted by the sea, 
and from this decay breeds birds, hanging by the beaks 
to the wood ; and when they are all covered with plumage 
and are large and fat, then they fall into the sea ; and 
then God, in his grace, restores them to their natural life.'' 
It will thus be seen how intimate is the association be- 
tween sailors and birds, particularly the kind of bird 
produced by rotten and sunken timber, and styled by the 
above very Early English naturalist "orabans," or 
" cravans," though "barnacles," perhaps, is the term to 
best fit the prodigy. Even a dead bird may prove a 
soothsayer, according to Jack, for, says he, if a king- 
fisher be suspended to the mast by its beak it will swing 
its breast in the direction of the coming wind. Easier 
even than whistling for a breeze, and as a weathercock 
worth the lordliest and more flashing of ecclesiastical 
vanes, which will only tell how the wind is actually 
blowing. This is a vulgar error in Sir Thomas Browne's 
list, but not exploded by that eloquent worthy. Nay, 
he rather explains it by remarking " that a kingfisher 
hanged by the bill showeth what quarter the wind is by 
an occult and secret property converting the breast to 
that part of the horizon from whence the wind doth 
blow. This is a received opinion, and very strange, 
introducing natural weathercocks and extending mag- 
netical positions as far as animal natures — a conceit 
supported chiefly by present practice, yet not made 

* I advert to tliis singular article of marine superstition in another 
chapter. 
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out by reason nor experience." But neither reason nor 
experience is desirable in superstition — ^that is to say if 
superstition is to flourish. It was long believed that 
gulls were never to be seen bleeding, and that the shoot- 
ing stars were the half-digested food of these birds.* 
Why fancy should ever trouble itself with the blood of 
gulls is not clear ; as to shooting stars it was reasonable 
that the method by which they were produced should be 
accurately stated and settled once for all. Some of the 
superstitions in connection with birds and their influence 
over things mairitime are very curious and romantic. 
Anciently, swallows were deemed unlucky at sea, and we 
read that Cleopatra abandoned a voyage on observing 
a swallow at the masthead of the ship. 

" SwaUows have buUt 
In Oleopatra's saUs their nests ; the augurers 
Say they know not, they cannot tell, look grimly, 
And dare not speak their knowledge." 

On the other hand, it was agreed that if a kite 
perched on a mast the omen was a favourable one. A 
crow lighting on a ship is accepted by the Chinese as a 
sure sign of prosperous gales, and they feed the bird with 
crumbs of bread by way of coaxing it to remain. The 
magpie is another evil bird. A sailor said to Sir Walter 
Scott, " All the world agrees that one magpie bodes ill- 
luck, two are not bad, but three are the very devil itself. 
I never saw three magpies but twice, and once I nearly 
lost my vessel, and afterwards I fell ofif my horse and 
was hurt." 

It is said that fishermen in the English Channel 
attribute the east wind to the flight of curlew on dark 

♦ Both the Rev. John Ray and Dr. Edward Browne (son of the 
famous Norwich Knight) speak of this queer belief vxL\Xi«a'''''\lx^'^^^^^ 
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nights. It is possible that such a superstition may 
exist, nor could a far wilder fancy be held ill-founded by 
one who, in midnight darkness upon the sea-shore, has 
heard the dismal wailings and cryings of invisible birds 
speeding through the blackness in detachments, and 
making their weird noises sound as though they were 
uttered by one set of fowl wheeling round and round 
again. But, spite of Coleridge's marvellous poem, the 
stately albatross, taking all the sea birds round, stands 
lowest in the catalogue of the feathered tribe, accredited 
with special necromancy in good or bad directions.* 
The little Mother Carey's chicken, the stormy petrel, 
the tiny swallow of the deep, is distinctly ahead of the 
huge creature with its span of thirteen feet, and a 
score of superstitions crowd about it, such as its power 
of evoking storms, its being the soul of a dead sailor, 
and so forth. The albatross is beaten out of the field, 
too, by the common seagull, whose familiar presence 
is no doubt the cause of its rich legendary and tra- 
ditional endowment. But for all that the albatross 
remains the sovereign of the seas, and unless the average 
duration of its life is already positively known, the dis- 
covery made in 1886 of the bird with the compass at its 
neck having been alive so long ago as 1848, will be 
received with interest by all admirers of the lovely and 
noble creature.t 

• •* About this time a beautiful white bird, web-footed, and not unlike 
a dove in size and plumage, hovered over the masthead of the cutter, and, 
notwithstanding the pitching of the boat, frequently attempted to perch 
on it, and oontinued to flutter there till dark. Trifling as this circum- 
stanoe may appear, it was considered by us all as a propitious omen." 
This passage occurs in the account of the loss of the Lady Hobart in the 
Mariner'i Chronicle, What sort of bird this was, unless a gull, I cannot 
imagine. 

t An old legend states these birds to be the disembodied spirits of 
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A boatman told me that once whilst fishing off the 
coast in forty feet of water, the tide a quarter ebb, and 
the sea a dark clear green, he and his mate were hanging 
over the boat's side with lines in their hands when they 
saw a mermaid floating past under the surface by about 
the depth a man's arm would penetrate. I asked him 
what the mermaid was like, and he replied that she was 
of a chocolate colour, with short black hair and very 
large intensely black eyes. Her figure to the waist was 
that of a woman; the rest of her was fish-shaped. 
Altogether he reckoned her to have been of the size of a 
thirty-pound salmon, only that she was longer than a 
fish of that weight would be. Her face and figure— as 
much of it as was human — were as small as those of a 
child two years old. She was an unmistakable mermaid 
— ^he'd warrant that. Might he never aim another 
shilling in this world if he wor telling a lie. She floated 
by at an oar's length ; had the sight of her left him and 
his mate their wits they would have secured her ; but 
some minutes passed before they recovered from their 
amazement, and though they got their anchor and pulled 
in the direction of the creature they saw no more of her. 
I was glad to hear that there was, at all events, one 
mermaid still in existence, for I had been given to under- 
stand that the last of these ocean Mohicans had been 
gorged by the sea-serpent a little before the date on 
which her Majesty's ship Bacchante sighted the Flying 
Lutchman. 

captains who have been wrecked off the Gape, and who are condemned to 
wear the feathers ibr s-even years by order of the demon of the deep. Aii 
author writes fifty years ago : ** Caught a splendid albatross ; measured 
nineteen feet from the tip of each wing. He had been following the ship 
for many hours ; but I was surprised to see what an insignificant figure 
he cut when dissected. He turned out all feather^/' He was no doult 
a captain I 
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It is customary to look into antiquity for the origin 
of mermaids, to trace these daughters of the deep to the 
Nereids and Naiads, with some reference to the Syrens 
and to Circe and to Hylas and the Argonautic voyages. 
Would it not be easier to take Jack's word for it ? There 
is the sea-serpent ; nobody would care to say positively 
that the mighty snake is a myth. It is like a ghost ; 
one would rather reserve one's opinion on the matter. 
So, in spite of the Bamumisms of the aquarium, who 
has courage enough in the face of the testimonies of 
many scores of mahogany- cheeked eye-witnesses to assert 
with all cocksureness that there is not and never was 
such a thing as a mermaid ? 

At all events, Simon Wilkin, P.L.S., who edited an 
edition of the works of Sir Thomas Browne, has stated 
such a case for the mermaid as merits something better 
than a smile. It is the business of the learned Norwich 
Knight to explode the sea-nymph as a vulgar error, 
and he certainly bears hard upon popular faith by 
denying the syren to be the mermaid's original, as 
'* containing no fishy composure," and, by tracing her 
to Dagon, of whose stump '*the fishy part only re- 
mained when the hands and upper part fell before the 
ark." But what writes Mr. Simon Wilkin in a note 
to this passage ? He takes the same view that Johnson 
took of disembodied spirits, and says that he cannot 
admit the probability of a belief in mermaids having 
lasted from remote antiquity without some foundation 
in truth. He examines Sir Humphry Davy's argu- 
ments against the likelihood of the existence of such 
an object as a mermaid, and agrees with that distin- 
guished philosopher's view that a human head, human 
hands, and human mammae are wholly inconsistent with 
a fish's tail, because — and the logic is good — the head, 
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hands, and mammsB of any creature furnished also with 
a tail could not be human ; and so, conversely, adds he, 
**the tail of such a creature could not be a fish's tail.** 
The philosopher was personally interested in the subject, 
for if Mr. Simon Wilkin is to be credited, Sir Humphry, 
whilst swimming, was himself mistaken by some ladies 
of Caithness for a mermaid. Surely no scientific gentle- 
man ever received a higher compliment. Mr. Wilkin 
quotes from the Evangelical Magazine of September, 
1822. In that publication was printed a letter from the 
Rev. Dr. Philip, dated at Cape Town. The doctor said 
he had just seen a mermaid that was then being exhi- 
bited. The head was the size of a baboon's, thinly 
covered with black hair, and there were a few hairs on 
the upper lip. The ears, nose, lips, chin, breasts, fingers, 
and nails resembled the human subject. Of the teeth 
th6re were eight incisors, four canine, and eight molars. 
This creature was about three feet long, and covered 
with scales. It was caught by a Chinese fisherman, and 
sold to one Captain Eades, at Batavia. Sir Humphry 
pronounced this mermaid to be the head and bust from 
two apes, fastened to the tail of the kipper salmon ; but 
this Mr. Simon Wilkin would not hear of. Sir Thomas 
Browne's editor is well backed. Has not Alexandre 
Dumas described the mermaid of the Boyal Museum at 
the Hague ? It was not a thing to be disputed about. 
" If after all this,** says the author of Monte Cristo, ''there 
shall be found those who disbelieve the existence of such 
creatures as mermaids, let them please themselves. 
I shall give myself no more trouble about them.** 

If Sir Humphry Davy were the mermaid that was 
seen at Caithness in January, 1809, it would be interest- 
ing to know what he thought of the description of him 
that was sent to the public journals of that date by t^Rc^ 
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witnesses, one of whom was Miss Mackay, daughter of 
the Bey. David Mackay, minister of Beay. That Sir 
Humphry should have been bathing in the sea in 
the month of January will seem strange to persons 
whose blood flows languidly. But there is more to 
wonder at in the following particulars: Whilst Miss 
Mackay [and another lady were walking by the shore 
they perceived three people who were on a rock at some 
distance showing signs of astonishment and terror. On 
approaching the ladies saw that the object of their 
wonder was a face resembling the human countenance, 
floating on the waves. The sea ran high, and as the 
waves advanced the mermaid gently sank under them, 
and afterwards reappeared. The face was plump and 
round, the nose small, the eyes a light grey, the head 
long, the hair thick, the throat slender, smooth and 
white. The hands and fingers were not webbed. " It 
sometimes laid its right hand under its cheek, and in 
this position floated for some time.*' Other witnesses 
declared that it disappeared on a boy crying out. It 
reappeared at a distance : the spectators followed it by 
walking along the shore, until it vanished for good.* 
Could this have been Sir Humphry Davy ? The 
narrative was supplemented by a tale copied from an 
old History of the Netherlands. There was an inunda- 
tion in 1403, and when the water retired a mermaid was 
found in the Dermet Mere, near Campear. A number 
of boats surrounded her ; she tried to dive under them, 
and finding her way stopped, made a hideous deafening 
noise, and with her hands and tail sunk a boat or two. 
On being cleaned of the sea-moss and shells which 
covered her she was found a somewhat comely being, 
iiair long and black, face human, figure — so far as it 

• Annual Register, 1809. 
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went — very good indeed. The rest was ** a strong fish 
tail." She was sent to the Haerlem magistrates, who 
ordered her to be taught to pray and to spin, but she 
never could be brought to speak; possibly she did not 
like the Dutch tongue. She also declined to wear any 
kind of clothing in summer. Part of her hair was 
plaited in the Dutch style, and the remainder hung 
down her. " She would leave her tail in the water, and 
accordingly had a tub of water under her chair, made 
on purpose for her ; she eat milk, water, bread, butter, 
and fish. She lived thus out of her element (except her 
tail) fifteen or sixteen years." That posterity might not 
doubt this prodigy ever flourished, her picture was 
painted and hung in the Town House of Haerlem, and 
her story written under it in letters of gold. 

But we must accept the existence of the mermaid on 
the mariner's assurance. A fig for the dugong, and 
manatee, and sea-horse ! Let them in certain postures 
look as human as they will, the ape is not more the 
brother of man than are those fish the originals of 
the wild-eyed, sweet- voiced, silver-shining, golden-haired 
beauties of the azure main, rising out of their palaces of 
pearl to ravish Jack's gaze with a picture of girlish 
loveliness. 

** Though aU the splendour of the sea, 
Around thy faultless beauty sliine, 
The heart that riots wild and free 
Can hold no sympathy with mine." 

So the love-sick Tarpaulin may sigh; but though 
the foam-white form slide into the glassy profound with 
virginal fear of his pursuing eyes, let us not vulgarly 
call the delicate shining shape dugong, or sea-horse! 
Does not John of Hesse, in his travels, tell us of a 
land where he saw a stony and smoking mountain^ 
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and heard mermaids singing — sirens who draw ships 
into danger by their songs? And how, if not by the 
witchery of their eyes and the clear melodies of their 
voices? And listen to the navigator, Hudson, "One 
of our men, looking overboard, saw a mermaid, and, 
calling up some of the company to see her, one more 
came up, and by that time she was come closely to 
the ship's side, looking earnestly at the men. A little 
after, a sea came and overturned her. Her back and 
breasts were like a woman's, as they said that saw her ; 
her body as big as one of us, her skin very white, and 
long hair hanging down behind, of colour black. Seeing 
her go down, they saw her tail, which was like that of a 
porpoise, speckled like a mackerel." 

The mermaids must be left alone. They are Jack's 
sweethearts, and no sacrilegious hand should be suffered 
to rob old ocean of those seductive spirits which sparkle 
in its depths or whiten with their forms and gild with 
their hair the weedy and shelley embroidery of the coast. 

If an ill- word must be said of these creatures, let it 
be directed at the merman. He is no beauty, and I 
belieVe has no claim to be considered even respectable. 
They are said to be drunkards, and have green hair, red 
eyes, and noses distinguished for a peculiar kind of 
growth termed in ships' forecastles ** grog-blossoms." 
Francis Pyrard says, in the account he gives of his 
shipwreck, that he saw a merman, when at anchor in 
St. Augustine's Bay, in the Island of Madagascar. He 
calls it a strange phenomenon, and describes it as a 
monstrous fish with a head of a man and a long beard. 
**It plunged into the water on our approach, and we 
could only see part of its back, which was scaly." I can 
well understand the alarm confessedly felt by persons at 
the sight of a merman. The mermaid is an engaging 
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and often adorable creature^ and fills the mind with the 
softest emotions; but the merman is so disgracefully 
ugly, and so depravedly and ironically human-like 
withal, that no spectacle is more shocking. The old 
Bishop of Norway tells of three sailors who saw some- 
thing floating off the Danish coast. It proved to be an 
old merman. He had broad shoulders, a small head, a 
thin face of an abandoned and malignant cast of ex- 
pression, and the usual fish-like termination. The 
bishop does not positively say that this merman was 
drunk, but he describes his postures as very uneasy — his 
attitudes being such as perhaps might be expected in a 
fish that was in liquor and that tried to balance itself on 
its tail — so that there is reason to suppose the worst. 
The same bishop tells of a parson who found a dead 
merman in his parish. The corpse was six feet long. 
It had a man's face and arms, not unlike a human 
being's, only that they were connected to its body by 
membranes. It is not impossible but that this apparent 
corpse was a merman overtaken in liquor. 

I do not gather — at least from my studies in this 
direction —that these mermen are related to the mer- 
maids. A literal-minded Swede has indeed feigned that 
the merman is the mermaid's husband, but on no better 
ground than the circumstance of having seen a male 
and a female amicably swimming about together. I do 
not mean to say that the merman, being always found 
alone, is a proof that he is a bachelor, but it is hard to 
reconcile the terrestrial and even marine customs of 
Nature with the pairing of such a divinity as the mer- 
maid with such a horrid, drunken object as the merman. 
No ; if the mermen wive at all they go for their spouses 
to the dugongs. The mermaids seek elsewhere for lovers 
than amid the ranks of fishes' tails merging into drvuaks?cv 
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old men. The sailors know her as a dainty creature 
that floats upwards to the surface like a beam of golden 
Ught. 

** Upstarted the mermaid by the ship, 

Wi' a glass and a kame in her hand, «. 

Says, * Reek about, reek about, my merry men ; 
Ye are not very far from land.' " 

If the mermen were the pretty creatures' husbands 
they would be driven wild with jealousy ; for it is certain 
that in olden times — it may yet be the artless charmers' 
practice — to make love to human men, to princes as to 
peasants, very properly choosing the best-looking. 
Sometimes, it is true, their amorous emotions were in- 
spired by motives extremely sinister. There are many 
stories told of these marine Becky Sharps ogling and 
leering at dashing and handsome and fragrant young 
men of quality ashore, whilst possibly some old Lord 
Steyne, in the shape of a hideous merman in the depths, 
watched the wicked comedy with sardonic sneers and 
laughter. A mermaid nearly drowned a certain young 
laird of Lomtie. The youthful nobleman saw the 
beautiful girl apparently struggling for life in the water ; 
but his henchman, bawling out a hearty " God sauf 
us ! " said that the lady was a mermaid ; whereupon 
they galloped oflf whilst the marine Becky piped up — 

** Lomtie, Lomtie, were it na for your man 
I had gart your hairt's blood, s^l in my pan t " 

Some are also charged with embracing their sweet- 
hearts from no other motive than to suffocate them, as 
in the story of the Manx shepherd, who was so much 
hurt by being squeezed that he pushed the mermaid 
away, for which she wounded him to death by flinging a 
stone at him. Of this deceitful and dangerous kind are 
those Swedish sea-nymphs who pass their days upon 
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the rocks oombing their hair and viewing their per- 
fections in hand-mirrors. They are also said to amuse 
themselves by spreading out linen to dry, but this fancy 
clearly springs from the mistakes of seamen who suppose 
the white foam crawling about the finny maidens to be 
the contents of the wash-tub. If a fisherman sees one 
of these mermaids, he is on no account to mention it to 
his mates, or bad luck will follow. But other kinds of 
these girls of the ocean are tender, and extremely 
affectionate and lovable. The melancholy, melodious 
sounds sometimes heard breathing amid the stillness 
upon the deep at night are the sighs of mermaids who 
have loved and lost, and who rise from their coral beds, 
their grottoes of pearl, their pavilions and palaces of 
shells, to make their moan to the stars. Mermaids are 
great lovers of music. They have been known to sacrifice 
their sweethearts for a tune. A fisherman was induced 
to give his handsome son to a mermaid on her offering 
in exchange a brave reward in the shape of luck. But 
the boy's mother, who sang very sweetly, so charmed 
the mermaid's heart, that she undertook to return her 
adored if his mamma would favour her with another air. 
It is gratifying to find old Bailey in his '* Dictionarium 
Britannicum " (1730), defining the word mermaid with a 
very sober and sturdy leaning in favour of the real 
existence of these ladies. " Whereas," says he, " it has 
been thought they have been only the product of the 
painter's invention, it is confidently reported that there 
is in the following lake fishes which differ in nothing 
from mankind but in the want of speech and reason. 
Father Francis de Pavia, a missionary, being in the 
kingdom of Congo in Africa, who would not believe that 
there were such creatures, affirms that the Queen of 
Singa did see in a river coming out of the lake Zalt^ 
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many mermaids^ something resembling a woman in the 
breasts, hands, and arms ; but the lower part is perfect 
fish, the head round, the faoe like a calf, a large mouth, 
little ears, and round, fall eyes. Which creatures 
Father Morula often saw and eat of them." Which, I 
may add, does not say much for Father Morula's 
manners and tastes, unless it is meant figuratively, as 
in the sense of the saying in the comedy, '* Six weeks 
before I married her I could have eaten her, and six 
weeks after I was sorry I didn't." As to the face like 
the calf, the large mouth, and so forth, let it be re- 
membered that the place Father de Pavia wrote of was 
the kingdom of Congo, where, to be sure, we should not 
expect to find even mermaids beautiful. But that these 
sea-nymphs, with their golden hair, their shining shapes, 
their teeth of pearl, there eyes of the liquid blue of their 
own glorious element, full of ocean mystery and the 
spirit of the unfathomable starless world in which they 
live — that they are as beautiful as dreams among 
shores from whose silent rocks neither the voice of 
a De Pavia nor a Morula has ever fetched an echo, 
who can doubt ? 

The mermaid is the sailor's love. Let us leave her 
to him. 
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Not very long since a French smack fished up an old 
cannon a league or so to the eastward of the North head 
of the Goodwin Sands. It was believed to be a gun of 
the time of De Ruyter and " Trump," but so eaten, 
rusted, and defaced by time and the action of salt water 
that its paternity was scarcely a determinable thing. 

There is no lack of reminders ashore of the sort of 
weapons with which our grandsires fought the battles of 
their country ; but somehow an interest that no museum 
could impart attaches to an object dragged from the 
tomb of the deep, hauled out of the twilight of its oozy 
bed, and set up for all eyes to gaze at in the staring 
light of day. In marine collections there are still to be 
found tomahawks of the pattern which Nelson's men 
handled; but figure one of these death-dealing con- 
trivances fished up in Cadiz Bay ! strangely hooked off 
a tract of the sand there, over which the keels of the 
flaming and thunderous ships of that Titanic struggle 
surged in their throes of conflict ! 

Of all the changes which the sea-vocation has wit- 
nessed none is so complete as the battle-ship's arma- 
ments. The process has indeed been gradual; great 
sharpness of transition has only been visible within the 
last twenty-five years ; yet it is not necessary to talk of 
hundred-ton guns to emphasize the growth of ordnoajsA* 
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There was a mighty diJBference hetwixt the batteries of 
the old Duke of Wellington, for example, and those of 
the ships to which the cannon lately trawled up in the 
Channel belonged. But it is instructive, and certainly 
amusing, to go much further back still. In an ancient 
treatise, called '' Speculum Begale," a description is 
given of the method of attack and defence as practised 
in the navy in the twelfth century. Here the mariner is 
told to provide himself with two spears, which he must 
be careful not to lose in throwing. One of them is to 
be long enough to reach out of one vessel into another. 
In addition to these spears, the sailor was to be fur- 
nished with scythes fixed to long poles, axes, boat-hooks, 
slings fitted to staffs,* barbed darts, stones for heaving, 
and bows for shooting. How terrible these primitive 
weapons were in the hands of the early mariners maybe 
read in the old accounts of sea-fights. Describing the 
great naval battle between the English and French in 
Edward III.'s reign, Daniel in his *' Collection," p. 227, 
writes: "Most of the French, rather than endure the 
arrows and sharp swords of the English or be taken, 
desperately leap into the sea, whereupon the French 
king's jester, set on to give him notice of this overthrow 
(which being so ill news, none else willingly would im- 
part on the sudden) said, and oftentimes reiterated the 
same : Cowardly Englishmen, Dastardly Englishmen, 
Faint-hearted Englishmen. The king at length asked 
him Why ? For that, said he, They durst not leap out oj 
their ships into the sea, as cmr brave Frenchmen did. By 
which speech the King apprehended a notion of this 

♦ It was asserted that the bullet of a sling ** in the course, hath con- 
tinued a fiery heat in the air, yea, sometimes melted, that it killeth at one 
blow, that it pierceth helmet and shield, that it reacheth further, that it 
randoneth less " than gun shot I See Camden's ** Bemaines." 
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overthrow." There were also contrivances called gal- 
traps, beaks for the vessels like boars' heads armed 
with iron tusks, towers for the bowmen to let fly their 
arrows from, breastplates of linen very thick, and 
helmets of steel. The old Jacks fought stoutly with 
these barbarous weapons, but their real qualities had to 
lie in wait for gunpowder. 

When it came, it brought with it some extraordinary 
engines. There is extant an account of a ship called 
the Oreat Michael, built by James IV. of Scotland, and 
her artillery was composed of the following : " She bare 
many cannons, six on every side, with three great bassils, 
two behind in her deck and one before ; with 800 shot 
of small artillery, that is to say, myand and batterd 
falcon, and quarter falcon, slings, pestilent serpetens, 
and double dogs, with hagtor and oulvering, corsbows 
and handbows.'' Our ancestors, in their choosing of 
names for their guns, appear to have been influenced by 
a hope of terrifying the enemy by dreadful terms, as the 
Chinese try to affright their foes by painting monstrous 
pictures upon their shields. Batterd falcons, double 
dogs, hagtors, and pestilent serpetens ! There is de- 
struction in the mere names, and a stouter than Falstaff 
should easily run from such sounds. In Eymer's 
** Foedera ** appear some queer appellations for sailor's 
weapons. They occur in an order to the Keeper of the 
Private Wardrobe in the Tower to deliver to the Treasurer 
of Queen Philippa the following stores: Eleven guns, 
forty libras pulveris pro guns, forty petras pro guns, forty 
tampons, four touches, one mallet, two firepans, forty 
pavys, twenty-four bows, forty sheaves of arrows, and 
other matters. 

They did well who in their generation used the word 
gun or cannon generically, and confined their definiti<yas. 
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to calibres as we do to bores and tons. One needs a 
close acquaintance with old books to understand the 
writers when they come to talk of ships and how they 
went armed. Even to the learned the uses of certain 
old pieces are quite unintelligible. James, the historian, 
for instance, could not understand what was signified by 
*' murdering pieces." These were cannon mounted upon 
the after-part of the forecastle, and the muzzles of them 
raised so as to point to the main topmast head. It is 
certainly difiScult to gather the purpose to be served by 
such guns, unless, indeed, they were designed as a 
remedy against the invasion of the foe by the yards and 
rigging. But why were their muzzles pointed at one 
mast only ? and was it possible that those ancient 
mariners fully understood what must foUow if with their 
own powder and ball they succeeded in clearing their 
spars of the enemy by dismasting themselves ? 

The calibre and character of other old guns are fully 
understood. There was the "whole cannon," which 
carried a 60 lb. ball ; there was the demi-cannon, with a 
81 lb. ball ; also the cannon petro, 81 lb. ; whole cul- 
verine, 11 lb. ; and demi-culverine, 9 lb. The cannon 
royal rose sometimes to a 63 lb. ball. Then there was 
a gun called the French cannon, 43 lb. ; the Saker, 5 lb. ; 
the Minion, 41b.; and the Faulcon, or Falcon, 21b.* 

* Some of these terms seem to have been supplied by the language of 
the falconer. Among the names mentioned by Strutt as given to different 
species of hawks, I find, the faulcon, the hastardf the sacre, and the mwket. 
To this may be added the following from Camden's ** Remaincs," p. 208 : 
•* This being begun by him " (t.e. Berthold Swarte, whom he considers tlie 
inventor of gunpowder and cannons) ^ by skill and time is now come to 
that perfection, not onely in great yron and brass pieces, but also in small, 
that all admire it; having names given them, some from serpents or 
ravenous birds, as Gulverines, or Colubrines, Serpentines, Basiliques, 
Faulcons, Sacres; others in other respects, as Canons, Demicanons, 
Chambers, Slinges, Arquebuzo, Caliver, Handguu, Mu^ikets, Petronils* 
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These pieces were in use in the sixteenth and seven- 
teenth centuries, but by degrees other names were given, 
so that the titles applied to cannon from, let me say, 
the days of Henry VIII. down to the close of the last 
century, should furnish out an inventory long enough 
to fill many pages. 

To the above list, given by Kalph Willett in a paper 
on British naval architecture, other examples may be 
added from the researches of James. He speaks of the 
cannon-serpentine and bastard-cannon as coi-responding 
with the 42-pounder. The carronade dates as late as 
1779, and takes its name from the Scotch town where it 
was invented. Another comparatively recent gun he 
speaks of as Gover's, or Congreve's, the Americans 
naming a similar weapon a Oolumbiad. Other guns are 
not mentioned by the historian, though of all our marine 
artillery they played, as small weapons, the largest part 
in our wars last century. The swivel cannon carried a 
shot of half a pound ; it was fixed in a socket on the 
ship's side, or stern, or bow, and in her tops. The 
socket that supported it was bored in a piece of oak, 
hooped with iron, to enable it to sustain the recoil. It 
was, indeed, a modernized form of the old pettararoe, 
and was turned about at will by an iron handle affixed 
to its cascabel ; when worked in the tops it was charged 
with musket-balls, and fired down at the enemy's decks. 
The coehorn was a small mortar, also fixed on a swivel, 
and chiefly used for firing grenadoes, as they were called, 
or bullets from merchantmen's close quarters when they 
were boarded. For yard-arm fighting there was the 
" powder-flask " — a flask charged with gunpowder, and 
fitted with a fuse ; it was hurled into the enemy's deck 

Pifltoll. Diigge, etc., nnd Petarras of the same brood lately invented.*' From 
the edition of 1G57. 
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immediately before the assault. Another device was the 
"stink-pot," still in vogue with John Chinaman, an 
earthen shell suspended &om the yard-arm or end of the 
bowsprit. This machine was charged with powder 
mixed with materials which threw up a disgusting, suffo- 
cating smoke and smell. The notion of these apparatuses 
was to create confusion, in the midst of which and under 
cover of the thick vapour the detachment rushed aboard, 
cutlass, and sword, and pistol in hand. Another con- 
trivance was the " organ," the grandfather of the Mitrail- 
leuse — a machine formed of six or seven musket-barrels 
fixed upon one stock so as to be fired at once. There 
was also the fire-arrow, a small iron dart, furnished 
with springs and bars, and a match saturated with 
powder and sulphur, wound round the shaft. It was 
usually fired from a swivel, at the enemy's sails. The 
match was ignited by the explosion, and the dart, pene- 
trating the sail, set the cloths on fire. The springs and 
bars prevented the arrow from passing through the 
canvas. The musquetoon was a sort of carbine, with a 
barrel spirally rifled from the breech; the explosion 
lengthened the ball to about the breadth of a finger. 
The old fire-pike possessed something of the character 
of the fire-arrow. Another weapon of the fusil pattern 
is indicated in Sir William Monson's *' Building of 
Ships : " " As I have said, such a ship that has neither 
forecastle, copperidge head, nor any other manner of 
defence, but with her men only ; that hath no fowlers, 
which are pieces of great importance, after a ship is 
boarded and entred, or lieth board and board; for the 
ordnance stands her in little stead, and is as apt to 
endanger themselves as their enemy ; for in giving fire, 
it may take hold of pitch, tar, oakum, or powder, and 
burn them both for company ; but a murderer or fowler, 
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being shot out of their own ship, laden with dice shot, 
will scour the deck of the enemy, and not suffer the head 
of a man to appear." It is evident that the '* murderer " 
or " fowler " was a sort of fusil.* 

There are some curious features of sixteenth and 
seventeenth century maritime warfare preserved in this 
fine old captain's Naval Tracts. He tells us that the 
French used to conceal half their soldiers in the hold 
and to call them up as they were required, the others 
who had been fighting going below. The Dunkirkers, 
like the Spanish whom Anson fought,t flung themselves 
flat on the deck before the enemy, so that the shot, 
great and small, should fly over them. The Hollanders 
he charges with Dutch courage. ''Instead of cables, 
planks, and other devices to preserve their men, 
the Hollanders, wanting natural valour of themselves, 
used to line their company in the head, by giving them 
gunpowder to drink, and other kind of liquor to make 
them sooner drunk; which, besides it is a barbarous 
and imchristianlike act, when they are in danger of 
death to make them ready for the devil, it often proves 
more perilous than prosperous to them by firing their 
own ships or making a confusedness in the fight, their 
wits being taken from them." It will be supposed that 
the seamen of Blake had a higher notion of Dutch 
courage than Monson. 

It is two centuries ago since the Sovereign was 
launched, a vessel of 1657 tons. There is a curious 
account of her in Heywood. t She was a big ship for 

* I find this word " murderer " frequently occurring in Hakluyt. 

t See the description of the fight with the galleon in Anson's "Voyage 
Round the World." This book, that bears the name of Walters, Chaplain 
to the Centurion, was in reality written by Benjamin Robins. Naval 
Chronicle, vol. viii. 267. 

t Quoted by Ralph Willett in his " Disquisition on 8\i\\kV\\ft!AYcv^0 ^^.^^ 
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those times, and is about as good an example as I know 
to illustrate the mighty change that has been worked in 
two hundred years. Her dimensions were — Length of 
keel, 128 ft. ; beam, 48 ft. ; length over all (that is, 
from the fore-end of her " beak '* to the stern), 232 ft., 
making a difference of 104 ft. as between the length of 
her keel and that of her upper deck and head ! She was 
76 ft. high from the bottom of her keel to the top of 
her lantern, of which kind of furniture she carried five, 
in the biggest of which ten persons could comfortably 
stand upright. Her decorations were extraordinarily 
gorgeous. "All sides," we read, "were carved with 
trophies of artillery and types of honour, as well belong- 
ing to sea as land, with symbols appertaining to naviga- 
tion ; also their two sacred Majesties' badges of honour ; 
arms with several angels holding their letters in com- 
partiments, all which works are guilded over, and no 
other colour but gold and black.*' Her figure-head was 
a Cupid, or a child bridling a lion ; her bows were also 
apparently ornamented with six figures; on the stern 
was carved Victory "in the midst of a frontispiece; 
upon the beak-head sitteth King Edgar on horseback, 
trampling on seven kings." * It would have seemed 
like a violation of the choicest canons of old romance 
to furnish such a pageant as this with the plain 
guns grimly generalized with which the vessels of suc- 
ceeding days fought for king, commonwealth, home and 
beauty. We look in the description of her for culverin 
and cannon royal, for the chace ordnance and small 

♦ " The prime workman," says Hey wood, ** is Captain Phineas Pett, 
overseer of the work, whose ancestors —father, grandfather, and great grand- 
father — for the space of two hundred years, have continued in the same 
name, oflScers and architects in the Royal Navy." This, as Willett points 
out, indicates a regular establishment as far back as 1437, the reign of 
Henry VI. 
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artillery of those gilt, plumed, and glowing times, and 
find them sure enough. It must have heen heartrending 
to the curled and hooted captain of those days to 
have offered so gay and hnUiant a fahrio to the iron 
hullets and fiery arrows of the foe. Think of the Cupid 
heing knocked on the head, and King Edgar violently 
hammered off his horse ! 

It is interesting to observe how such a ship entered 
into action. First, the vessel's company were divided 
into three parts — one to tack the ship, the second to ply 
the small shot, the third to attend the great guns. Sail 
was to be shortened to foresail, main and fore-top sail. 
A '' valiant and sufficient man " was sent to the helm. 
Of course every officer was expected to do his duty ; the 
boatswain to sling the yards, to " put forth " the flag, 
ancient and streamers, to arm the top and waist cloths, 
to spread the netting, provide tubs for water, and the 
like. Then the gunner was to see that his mates had 
care of their ''files, budge barrels, and cartridges, to 
have his shot in a locker for every piece, and the yeoman 
of the powder to keep his room and to be watchful of it." 
A hundred years later found some enlargement of these 
plain prescriptions.* The boatswain and his mates see 
to the rigging and sails; the carpenter and his crew 
prepare shot-plugs and mauls and provide against injury 
to the puinps ; the master and his mates attend the 
braces ; the lieutenants visit the different decks ; crows, 
" handspecs,** rammers, sponges, powder-horns, matches, 
and train tackles are placed by the side of every cannon ; 
the hatches are closed to prevent the men from deserting 
their posts by skulking below. The marines are drawn 
up in rank and file; the gun-lashings are cast adrift 
and the tompions withdrawn ; after which the enemy is 

* 6ee Falconer's ** Dictionary." 
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to be beaten ! This is the routine of a hundred years 
ago. What is it now ? Not less widely different from 
the discipline of the times of forty-two pounders, of round, 
grape, and canister, of chain, bar, star, and other dis- 
mantling missiles, than was the routine of the epoch of 
double dogs and pestilent serpetens from the days of the 
spears of the Ficts and the coracle of the nude Briton. 
Yet what did those little minions and sakers do for us ? 
We shall have reason to be well satisfied if the himdred- 
ton gun of to-day obtain for us one-half the triumphs 
which were achieved for our country by those little 
cannon-royal and brass swivels of the times of Raleigh, 
Blake, and Shovel. 



THE HONOUR OF THE FLAG. 

Whatever may have been the other causes of our wars 
with the Hollanders, one was unquestionably the herring. 
No doubt the insinuations of Bichelieu greatly perturbed 
the phlegmatic Batavian, and helped him into a fighting 
posture ; but the bloater was at the bottom of it. We 
took that fish for a text whereon to discourse concerning 
our title to dominion over the sea ; and though in these 
days it is as much the mackerel as the herring, as much 
the cod as the mackerel, as much the turbot as the cod 
over which the dispute continues, the old battles in the 
heart of which Blake curled his whiskers and Tromp 
flourished his broomstick are still fought, though, to be 
sure, without Buyter's fire-ships or the eloquent thunder 
of Monk's cannon-royal. 

The conflict now is shorn of its old glory. It is 
waged, indeed, close into the Thames, though not so 
high as the Hope ; nor, in the direction of the Medway, 
does it approach Sheemess ; and upon the eastern coast 
the struggle is often within view of Scarborough and the 
Norfolk cliffs. But there is no more smoke of battle. It 
is the Dutchman sneaking across the Englishman's 
trawling gear with *'the devil"; it is the Frenchman 
shearing under cover of the blackness through the league 
long drift-nets of the Shoreham or Penzance smack. 
Years have brought to this nation the philosophic mind* 
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Instead of declaring war we station a gunboat, put on a 
concerned face when we hear of the Dover and Brixham 
men assaulting the crews of the Boulogne and Calais 
craft, and read without emotion of the capture of a belli- 
cose Hans Butter-box by a small steamer with a whip at 
her masthead. Yet the honour of our flag is so inextri- 
cably woven with the literature and traditions of these 
fishing squabbles that, spite of the insignificance to which 
the easy indifference of " my lords " would reduce them 
in our day, the reflection of a great and piercing light in 
our history is upon them, from the lustre of which they 
gather a complexion that is not wholly sentimental. 

In 1609 Hugo Grotius wrote a book, which he called 
'' Mare Liberum.'' It is heavy reading in these times of 
Wilkie Collins and Miss Braddon, and the heavier, per- 
haps, for being in Latin. But it was deemed a treatise 
of very great eloquence, especially by the Dutch, to whose 
ocean-rights it specially referred. In short, the object of 
Grotius was to prove the weakness of our title to the 
sovereignty of the seas, the deep, in his opinion, being a 
gift from God and common to all nations. This was 
answered by John Selden, the most amazing scholar that 
any age or country ever produced, of so candid and great- 
hearted a nature, as is particularly exhibited in his Table 
Talk, that it is difficult to read his astonishing answer to 
Grotius without wishing that his patriotism had dealt 
with a subject more answerable to his convictions than 
this question of sea rights. But his '' Mare Clausam " is 
a volume that one would think must be of abounding and 
enduring interest to Englishmen. It was translated into 
English by special command by Marchmont Nedham (as 
he spells his name), and published in that form in 1652. 
It probably has few readers now. Yet such was the 
opinion of its potency as a sustained argument that it 
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was believed, to use the language of Nedham, *'had be 
{i.e. Selden) persisted with the same firm resolution in 
this honourable business of the sea, aa he did in other 
things that were destructive to the nation's interest, the 
Netherlanders had been prevented from spinning out 
their long opportunitie to an imaginarie claim of pre- 
scription ; so that they would have had less pretence to 
act those insolencies now which in former times never 
durst enter the thoughts of their predecessors. " 

The book pre-eminently concerns the honour of our 
flag, of our dominion over the seas, more particularly in 
regard to the right of our kings and queens to grant 
licences to foreigners to flsh in the sea, and of the obliga- 
tion on all ships of what denomination soever to strike 
their topsails to our flag, or in other words to salute the 
symbol of Britannia's sovereignty wherever they shall 
encounter it. For how many centuries this act of 
courtesy has been exacted as a right by the monarchs of 
England you must read Selden's book to discover. Writ- 
ing in James I.'s reign, he shows how he traces it back 
for above four hundred years by this : That at Hastings 
it was decreed by King John, in the second year of his 
reign, with the assent of the peers, " if the governor or 
commander of the King's navie, in his naval expeditions 
(which were all in that age upon the Southern Sea) shall 
meet any ship whatsoever by sea, either laden or empty , 
that shall refuse to strike their sails at the command of 
the King's . Governor or admiral or his lieutenant, but 
make resistance against them which belong to his fleet ; 
That then they are to bee reputed enemies if they may 
bee taken, yea, and their ships and goods be confiscated 
as the goods of enemies." He points out that it was 
accounted treason in any man who omitted to acknow- 
ledge the King of England in bis own sea by striking 

It 
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sail; nor would the circumstance of his country being 
friendly with that of the transgressor protect him. 
Another illustration of the antiquity of this custom, or 
exaction rather, Selden finds in a gold rose-noble,* that 
was coined in the reign of Edward III. The stamp on 
one side of it represented a ship floating on the sea, and 
a king, armed with sword and shield, sitting on the ship 
as on a throne, the device being obviously intended to 
represent the maritime dominion of the ocean. All that 
Selden has to say about fishing in the sea is full of 
interest. He points out that Henry YI. gave leave to the 
French, and other foreigners, to fish, sometimes for six 
months, sometimes for a year ; but this leave '' was 
granted under the name even of a passport or safe 
conduct ; yea, and a size or proportion was prescribed to 
their fishing boats or busses that they should not be 
above thirty tons." The French had to obtain leave 
from the English admiral to fish for soles for the table 
of their own king (Henri Quatre), and such boats as were 
caught fishing without a licence were seized as tres- 
passers. In the Eastern waters the Hollanders and 
Zealanders were forced to seek permission to fish from 
the Governor of Scarborough Castle, and Selden quotes 
Camden's expression of wonder at the vast sum of money 
the Hollanders made by this fishing upon our coast and 
at the apathy of the English, " who have ever granted 
them leave to fish, reserving alwaies the honour and 
privilege to themselves, but through a kindle of negli- 
gence resigning the profit to strangers." It is on the 

* The valae of this coin was Qs, Sd. as money then was. The Alchy- 
mists pretended that it was made hy their arts ; interpreting the inscription 
on the reverse, Jesus autem transiens per medium corum ibat, to signify that 
gold was made by secret art amid the ignorant. Four rose-nobles weighed 
an ounce. 
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mass of evidence as to the antiquity of the British claim 
to the sovereignty of the seas that Dr. Campbell, the 
historian, bases his opinion respecting the naval power 
of the Early Britons, who are generally considered as a 
Irace of painted wild men, who speared fish or crossed 
their rivers and creeks in wicker boats covered with 
hides. 

The question of this dominion became a vital one to 
this country with the growth and the aggressions of 
Holland. Was she or England to be sovereign of the 
sea ? And was an English ship, figuratively speaking, 
to bow to a Dutch one when she met her ? Selden offered 
the world precedents enough on our behalf. That King 
John should have claimed a universal striking to the 
Boyal flag was surely proof that what might impress the 
foreigner as an extraordinary pretension was founded on 
the unquestioned rights of our predecessors. Edward 
III., in his commissions to his admirals, repeatedly styled 
himself sovereign of the English seas, affirming, with 
perfect justice, that he derived the title from his pro- 
genitors. In Hakluyt there is preserved a curious metri- 
cal admonition, presumably written in or about the sixth 
year of the reign of Edward IV., entitled " De politia 
conservatira Maris," with a heading to the general intro- 
duction that runs thus : ** Here beginneth the prologue 
of the processe of the libel of the English policie, exhort- 
ing all England to keep the sea, and namely the narrow 
sea; shewing what profite commeth thereof, and also 
what worship and salvation to England, and to all 
Englishmen." It will be owned that the anonymous 
author's appeal was not addressed to deaf ears. An 
immortal proof of British resolution in this direction 
occurs in the reign of Queen Mary. Lord William 
Howard, created Baron of Effingham, ^^i& ^^-^ ^>Sk^ ^^ 
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fleet of twenty-eight sail presumably to guard the coast, 
but in reality to escort Philip of Spain, whose own fleet, 
however, consisted of one hundred and sixty vessels. 
His admiral came sailing along with the Spanish flag 
flying at his mast-head, which so offended Lord William 
Howard that he fired a shot at him and forced him to 
strike or haul down his colours before he would make his 
compliments to the prince.* This was followed by 
another lively example of a like kind. When the Spanish 
fleet went to fetch Anne of Austria, who was in Flanders, 
Sir John Hawkins, with a small squadron of her Majesty's 
ships, was riding in Gattewater. The Spanish admiral 
endeavoured to pass without saluting. Sir John sent a 
shot at the Admiral's rigging, but no notice was taken of 
it. A second shot fired went clean through the Spaniard's 
hull. On this the Don sent an officer of distinction with 
compliments and complaints to Sir John Hawkins, who 
refused to admit the officer or hear what he had to say ; 
but simply required him to tell his admiral that, having 
neglected to pay the respect due to the Queen of England, 
in her seas and port, he must not expect to lie there but 
to be off within twelve hours. Sir John's flag was flying 
on the JesiLs of Lubeck ; to this ship came the Spaniard 
full of remonstrance, declaring he knew not what to make 
of the treatment he had received, seeing that there was 
peace between the two Crowns. "Put the case, sir^" 
said Sir John, " that an English fleet came into any of 
the King, your master's, ports, his Majesty's ships being 
there, and those English ships should carry their flags 
in their tops, would not you shoot them down and beat 
the ships out of your port ? " The Spaniard confessed 

* To strike is to lower. The old salutation was the striking or 
lowering of the topsaiL The introduction of the top-gaUant saU must 
liaye rendered this courtesy extremely inconyenient. 



THE HONOUR OF THE FLAG, 69 

himself in the wrong, and submitted to the penalty the 
English Admiral imposed. 

It was the Hollander, however, who gave the English 
most trouble in regard to the honour of the flag. In or 
about 1604 Sir William Monson was cruising with a fleet 
with instructions to assert the superiority in the British 
seas which came to James I. from his ancestors. Sir 
William has told the story himself in his " Naval Tracts." 
On his return to Calais in July, 1606, he found an 
addition of six ships to the Dutch squadron he had left 
off Dover three days before. One of them was the 
Admiral's. " Their object," he says, " in coming in shew 
was to beleaguer the Spaniards who were then at Dover." 
As Sir William approached, the Dutch Admiral struck 
his flag thrice, meaning that the Spaniards as well as 
others should conclude that, by continuing to " wear " 
his flag, he represented a sovereignty of the sea as com- 
plete as that of the English. Sir William requested him 
to take in his flag; he refused, alleging that he had 
struck it three times, which he held was acknowledgment 
enough. There was some discussion, after which he was 
told that if he did not salute, the British Admiral would 
weigh anchor and fall down to him, and then the force 
of the ships should determine the question ; "for rather 
than I would suffer his flag to be worn in view of so 
many nations as were to behold it, I resolved to bury 
myself in the sea." " The Admiral, it seems, on better 
advice," adds Sir William, " took in his flag and stood 
immediately off to sea, firing a gun for the rest of the 
fleet to follow him. And thus I lost my guest the next 
day at dinner as he had promised." Amongst others 
who witnessed this was Sciriago, the Spanish General, 
who told Sir William that if the Hollanders had worn 
their flag, times had strangely altered in England^foit bifik 



70 JL BOOK FOB THE EAMMOCK. 

remembered his old master King Philip the Second being 
shot at by the Lord Admiral of England for wearing his 
flag in the narrow seas when he came to marry Queen 
Mary. 

Li spite of treaties of peace between England and 
Holland, the trouble about the fishing continued. Dis- 
putes arose over the payment of the assize-herring in 
Scotland, and the Dutch sent ships of war to protect 
their herring-boats against the penalties which must 
attend the refusal to pay the licence money. In 1609 
King James issued a proclamation concerning fishing, in 
which it was stated that commissioners had been author- 
ized '' at London for our realms of England and Ireland, 
and at Edinburgh for our realm of Scotland," to issue 
licences to such foreign vessels as intend to fish for the 
whole or any part of the year, and that the licences were 
to be taken out '' upon pain of such chastisements as 
shall be fit to be inflicted upon such as are wilful offend- 
ers.** The fishing quarrel rose to a height again in 1618, 
but it does not appear that the honour of the flag was 
involved in these trawling politics until 1652. In that 
year Commodore Young encountered a Dutch man-of-war 
whose captain refused to salute the English colours. 
The commodore sent a boat with a polite request that 
the Dutchman would strike ; but mynheer answered very 
honestly that the States had threatened to take off his 
head if he struck ; whereupon a fight began, with the 
result that the Dutchman had to haul down his colours. 
This was on May 14 ; on the 19th Van Tromp bore down 
upon Blake, who was lying off Dover. Blake sent three 
shots at the Dutch flag as a hint ; which Tromp answered 
with a broadside, and then followed an action that lasted 
till nine at night, when, Blake being reinforced, the 
Dutch made off. Peace was made in 1654. In that 
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treaty nothing was said as to our sovereignty in respect 
to the fisheries, but amongst other articles was the 
acknowledgment of the dominion of the English at sea 
and the agreement to strike to the meteor bunting. But 
the prowess of Admiral Blake may have provided for this 
without any obligation of specification ; fpr in this year, 
coming to an anchor off Cadiz, a Dutch Admiral who was 
there would not hoist his flag whilst Blake was present. 
Indeed, such was the awe in which Blake was held, that 
the Algerines, merely with the idea of obtaining his 
favour, made a point of overhauling the Sallee rovers for 
English prisoners and sending all they found to him. 

The honour of the flag seems a noticeable element in 
the origin of the war of 1666. Sir John Lawson, in 
command of a squadron of ships, was in the Mediter- 
ranean with De Buyter. The Dutch admiral saluted 
the English flag, a compliment which Lawson refused 
to return, alleging that his orders did not allow him to 
strike to the subjects of any king or State whatever. It 
may be supposed that such treatment pretty liberally 
envenomed the soul of the fine old Dutchman, who, 
when he was shortly afterwards sent to commit hos- 
tilities against us, made sail on that adventure with a 
hot heart. In 1674 we find the Dutch in the treaty of 
peace professing to understand a point that in spite of 
previous treaties they had refused to admit. In the 
treaty with Cromwell they had agreed that their ships 
should salute the English, and in subsequent treaties 
the same undertaking appears. But their usual apology 
for failure was that striking was a mere matter of civility, 
and that if they declined to pull off their hat there was 
no obligation upon them to do so. But by 1674 the 
political atmosphere had been cleared by British cannons, 
and the Dutch were now able to distinguish* Tb& ix^^^ 
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ended the doubt ; what was before styled courtesy was 
here confessed a right. Not only was the extent of the 
British sovereignty clearly defined ; the State undertook 
that whole fleets, as well as separate ships, ^'should 
strike their sails to any fleet or single ship carrying the 
King's flag, as the custom was in the days of his ances- 
tors." It was said by Secretary Coke in a letter ad- 
dressed by order of Charles I. to Sir William Boswell, 
Ambassador at the Hague, ''This cannot be doubted, 
that whosoever will encroach upon him (the King) by 
sea, will do it by land also, when they see their time. 
To such presumption 'Mare Liberum' gave the first 
warning piece, which must be answered with a defence 
of ' Mare Olausum,' not so much by discourses, as by 
the louder language of a powerful navy, to be better 
understood when overstrained patience seeth no hope of 
preserving her right by other means." 

** The spirits of your fathers, 
ShaU start from every waye," 

sings Campbell, and in Coke's words one finds a noble 
example of the sort of message those spirits knew how 
to deliver. What has been done for the honour of the 
flag by a language louder than discourses may be easily 
traced through the Bookes, the Shovels, the Mansels, 
the Howes, the Eodneys, Keppels, Nelsons. 

How has that honour broadened since the days 
of striking top-sails ! Colonial men-of-war are now en- 
titled to fly the flag of the British Navy. There was 
obviously much deliberation before the resolution was 
arrived at in respect of the Gayundah, a vessel that has 
the honour to signally advance that great scheme of 
federation which is occupying the minds of all Enghsh- 
speaking men. Indeed, it is perfectly obvious that no 
&B,g could be so fitly flown at the mast-head or peak of 
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our Colonial men-of-war as those same colours which 
the heroism of the grandsires of our distant kinsmen 
rendered emblematic of power, justice, and freedom. 

The British national flag is the Union Jack. This 
consists of the blended crosses of St. George, red; of 
St. Andrew, white; of St. Patrick, red, marginating 
Scotland's cross so as to admit of a portion of the white 
being shown. These several crosses combined upon a 
blue ground form that meteor flag of which the poet 
writes, though not certainly that noble piece of bunting 
which, we are reminded by the same poet in the same 
song— 

** Has brayed a thousand years, 
The battle and the breeze.'* 

The wishes of the Colonials were eminently honour- 
able and loyal, and the gratification of their desires in 
respect of a flag whose glory and traditions are certainly 
not less theirs than they are ours should prove a source 
of sincere satisfaction to the people of this country. 
For the honour of the flag ! We know what that inspi- 
ration has done for us of old, and how it must influence 
in the future the world-wide English-speaking races 
whose artillery shall thunder under the shadow of 
Britain's blood-red cross.* Without his flag what would 

* In the last century the Union flag, as it was called, bore these 
words: — 

** For the Protestant Keligion and for the Liberty of England/' 

The flags of that time are thus described : 

Thb Jack. — Blue, charged with a saltire argent and a cross gules, 
bordered argent 

Meboantilb Flaq : Bed, with a &anc-quarter argent, charged with 
a cross g^es. 

There seems to have been two royal standards, the colour unsettled, 
some saying that it ought to be yellow, others white. One was charged 
with a quartered escutcheon of England, Scotland, France and IrelaAd. 
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be fighting or even mercantile Jack ? We all know how 
old Commodore Dance, at the head of his little squadron 
of tea ships, put to flight the formidable Frenchman 
bristling with tiers of cannon. Even under the red flag, 
symbol of peaceful trade, there have been performed 
many noble and valorous exploits, and it is no doubt the 
memory of scores of brilliant deeds performed by the 
British merchant sailor that excites the regret very 
widely felt that in these times, when the water is smooth, 
and the poKtical barometer fairly high, the foreigners in 
their hundreds should be driving the English mariner 
out of his legitimate home — ^the British forecastle. 

But it is to naval story that we must turn for nearly 
all of what pertains to the honour of the flag. The con- 
tests have been tough and sharp touching the *' doffing " 
question. Whether it was our duty to bow first to the 
haughty Spaniard at sea, as he maintained, or whether 
it was for him to " make a leg " at the sight of good 
Queen Bess's flag, was a question for Drake and Baleigh, 
for Hawkins and that noble gentleman Charles Howard, 
Baron of Effingham, to settle, just as Blake and Monk 
and Ascue and Commodore Toung, as has been shown, 
decided the same matter with reference to the broomstick 
of the brave and desperate Dutchman. It was the sailor 
of Queen Elizabeth's day, however, that made the flag 
the emblem which the world has ever since recognized it 

The other royal flag is described as "quarterly, the first and fourth 
quarter counter-quartered, in which the first and fourth azure, three 
fleurs-de-lis or the royal arms of France, quartered with the imperial 
ensigns of England, which are in the second and third gules, eight lions 
passant; gardant in pale." The rest of this description, so far as I can 
make out the heraldic jargon, seems to represent the Royal Standard of 

to-day. 

Formerly, if a council of war was to be held at sea, the Admiral hung 
hi3 flag in the main-shrouds, that is, in the lower rigging; the yice- 
admiral in the fore-shrouds ; and the rear-admiral in the mizzen-shrouds 
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to be. The story of Sir Kobert Mansell, Admiral of 
the '* narrow seas," as the English Channel was then 
termed, is typical of our naval history from the first 
chapter of it. He went to Gravelines to receive the 
Spanish Ambassador, whilst Sir Jerome Turner, his 
Vice-Admiral, attended at Calais for the French Am- 
bassador. "But," says the quaint historian, "the 
Frenchman coming first and hearing the Vice-Admiral 
was to attend him, the Admiral the other, in a scorn 
put himself in a passage boat in Calais and came forth 
with flag in top. Instantly Sir Jerome Turner sent to 
know of the Admiral what he should do. Sir Eobert 
Mansell sent him word to shoot and strike him if he 
would not take in the flag. This, as it made the flag be 
pulled in, caused a great complaint, and it was believed 
it would have undone Sir Eobert Mansell, the French 
faction put it so home ; but he maintained the act and 
was the better beloved of his Sovereign ever after to his 
death." 

Even the old pirates talked of the honour of their 
flag ! a very dismal piece of bunting, indeed, consisting 
of a skull, cross-bones, and hour-glass on a black ground. 
Yet let such records as " Tom Cringle's Log," which are 
very true history, though disguised with the mask of 
fiction, bear witness to the furious heroism with which 
those murderous savages, in earrings and sashes, in 
ringlets and jack-boots, fought for the abhorred flag at 
their masthead, swaying in masses half-naked at their 
cannons, and occasionally blowing themselves to pieces 
in their efforts to sink the enemy, just as ancient 
mariners tell of mutilated sharks twisting round to get 
at their own wounds in their dreadfully gluttonous desire 
to eat themselves up. Nelson stormed in among the 
Frenchmen and the Spaniards with six fia^«» ^i^x^% "'vsx 
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different parts of his rigging, because he could not 
endure to think of the possibility of a stray shot making 
him look, even for a breathless moment, to have struck. 
There is very little change between the flags of his time 
and those of ours. Of course this regards the colours as 
shown by men-of-war; in signalling Marryatt's Code 
— as all other codes which existed prior to the clever 
combinations of the author of " Peter Simple " — has 
made way for the International Code. In the British 
Navy flags are either red, white, or blue, and are hoisted 
at one or another of the royal mastheads, according to 
the rank of the Admiral. This has been the custom for 
centuries. Previous to 1801 the Union flag, as it was 
called, bore only the Crosses of St. George and St. 
Andrew ; but it was then, as after, appropriated to the 
Admiral of the Fleet, who was regarded as the first mili- 
tary ofiScer under the Lord High Admiral. 

Indeed, the history of our flags is the history of our 
Navy. Much of the interest one finds in reading the old 
accounts of naval battles lies in waiting to see who was 
the first to strike. Just as a ship looks glorified when 
" dressed '* — that is to say, when she has hung out all 
her colours from peak end to mastheads, and from mast- 
heads to the end of the flying-jibboom, and thence to the 
water — so is our national marine story radiant with the 
flags, pennons, and " ancients," which flutter through 
it, sometimes blowing saucily, sometimes riven and 
seared with flame and bullet, sometimes a mangled rag 
valiantly hanging by a nail at the top of the mast, or 
'* seized " in the rigging, whilst below it the battle rages 
like a thunderstorm. It is, indeed, in these days, almost 
inconceivable that mortal men should ever have been 
able to achieve for the honour of their flag the triumphs 
which rendered the British colours the terror they became. 
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Campbell, Brenton, James, Naval Chronicles, Amiual 
Begisters, Maritime Becords of all sorts and descriptions 
teem with illustrations of dauntless bravery, of headlong 
fearlessness such as might make one believe that the 
Jacks of those days not only bore a charmed life, but 
were giants as mighty in stature as the early Irish are 
supposed to have been, to judge from the colossal 
remains that are occasionally dug up in various parts 
of that " kingdom." It is impossible to read the voyage 
of Anson or the accounts of the early explorers of the 
South Seas without a feeling of pity for the miserable 
terror aroused in the Spaniards, the half-castes, and 
blacks by the sight of the English flag or by the sound 
of an English voice. The way the story usually runs 
is — the vessel is seen to approach, is recognized as 
an English South Seaman; whereupon the Governor 
collects all his plate and treasure, piles it into waggons 
drawn by mules, which he sends up country, and then 
hastily follows, occasionally, in his fright, leaving his 
wife behind him. A wretched priest is sent oflF in a 
boat pulled by shivering blacks, and, with teeth 
chattering, suggests a compromise, which the English 
regard as a stratagem to furnish the Governor with 
time enough to make good his escape. So they send 
the priest ashore with a polite intimation that if, by a 
certain hour, so many thousands of ducats and dollars, 
not to mention silver candlesticks and golden cruci- 
fixes, are not brought oflf and safely stowed away in 
their hold, they will sack and burn the town. If the 
Governor fails to comply, then we are admitted to a 
humiliating spectacle. The English row ashore, and 
find the coast lined with troops; but as the boats 
approach the troops retire, and by the time the keels 
have grounded upon the beach, the Governor's arm.^j^ 
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along with a band of musio and several hundreds of 
horsemen, are to be observed watching the proceedings 
of the English from the top of a very lofty hill. Such 
was the honour of the flag ! Such is it still, and such 
is it sure to remain in the hands of those distant children 
of Old England who will grasp the halliards by which it 
is hoisted. 

But let the humble " driver," the obscure trawler, 
have his merit too. Were the herring woven into the 
symbolism of the Boyal Standard it would not be amiss. 
When you hear the pensive cry of *' fine bloaters," or 
the melodious rattle of " Caller herrin," think how much 
the honour of the flag owes to that kind of fish. The 
sovereignty of the sea is still ours, bat to justify our 
inheritance we ought really to suffer our souls to be 
tinged with the old Parliamentary spirit in our response 
to the cries of our fishermen calling upon the country to 
help them against the Flemish " devil " in the North 
Sea, and the drift-net-cutting weapon of the Calais 
smacksmen in our " narrow waters." 
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In Admiral Hobart Pasha's sketches are many well told 
stories^ all of them delivered with the rough simplicity 
of the seamen. The most striking is a slaving yam. 
Some boats were in pursuit of a vessel, full to the 
hatches with negroes. One of them, swept forward by 
desperate rowers, succeeded in getting close imder her 
bows, and a man in her sprang aboard, '' like a chamois." 
The slaver was going through it at six knots, and the 
boat, from which the man had leapt, do what the oars- 
men would, dropped astern. In a few moments was 
heard the report of a pistol, and the vessel suddenly 
swept round into the wind, all aback, and her way 
stopped. The boats thereupon dashed alongside, and 
after a short struggle took possession of the brig. 
** There we found our lieutenant standing calmly at the 
helm, which was a long wooden tiller. He it was who 
had jumped on board alone, shot the man at the helm, 
put the said helm down with his leg, while in his hand 
he held his other pistol, with which he threatened to 
shoot any one who dared to touch him." 

The date of this is not given, but it falls well within 
living, indeed, within comparatively recent memory, 
and, like much else that is told in this autobiography, 
serves as an example of the survival of a spirit which 
makes our naval history as lively as if the annals were 
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due to the imagination of the Scotts, Marryats, and 
Coopers of romance, and certainly far more inspiring and 
stirring than the choicest novels could prove. 

It has always seemed to me as if the whole philo- 
sophy and spirit of British naval history lay in that 
memorable remark of -Blake : '* It is not for us to mind 
State affairs. We are to prevent foreigners from fooling 
us." It is the broad humorous simplicity of the old 
salt, his shrewd perception and unadorned habit of 
going to work, that make all about him fascinating 
reading. Lord Anson said to Captain Campbell, after 
the defeat of Conflans, " The king will knight you if you 
think proper." " Troth, my lord," responded the cap- 
tain, ''I ken nae use that will be to me." '* But your 
lady may like it," said Anson. " Weel, then," replied 
Campbell, " His majesty may knight her if he pleases." 
One finds the same curious sturdiness in demanding 
rights as in rejecting honours. There is nothing in this 
way to beat Admiral Vernon's letter, dated June 30, 
1774, to the Secretary to the Admiralty. During his 
retirement he had been passed over in a promotion of 
flag-officers. " That I might not," he wrote, " by any 
be thought to be one that would decline the public 
service, I have thought proper to remind their lordships 
I am living, and have, I thank God, the same honest 
zeal reigning in my breast that has animated me on all 
occasions to approve myself a faithful and zealous 
subject and servant to my Boyal master ; and if the first 
Lord Commissioner has represented me in any other 
light to my Boyal master, he has acted with a degene- 
racy unbecoming the descendant from a noble father, 
whose memory I reverence and esteem, though I have 
no compliments to make to the judgment or conduct of 
the sou." 
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The first lord was Daniel, Earl of Winchelsea. Long 
service at the cannon had taught the old sea-dogs the 
virtue of thunder. 

In the account of the loss of the Earl of Abergavenny, 
it is stated that a midshipman was appointed to guard 
the spirit-room. The sailors pressed eagerly upon him. 
"Give us some grog ! '* they cried; " it will be all one 
an hour hence." "I know we must die/* replied the 
gallant young officer, coolly, '' but let us die like men /" 
Armed with a brace of pistols, he kept his place even 
while the ship was sinking. Byron has employed this 
incident in "Don Juan.'* The captain of the jEJorZ of 
Abergavenny was John Wordsworth, brother of the poet. 

There is an extraordinary instance of naval spirit 
preserved in "Burnaby's Travels in North America," 
published in 1775. Captain St. Loe, commander of an 
English man-of-war lying in Boston harbour, being 
ashore on a Sunday, was taken into custody for walking 
on the Lord's Day. On Monday he was carried before a 
justice and fined. Befusing to pay, he was sentenced to 
sit in the stocks one hour during the time of change. 
The sentence was executed. Whilst the captain sat in 
durance, the magistrates gravely admonished him to 
respect in future the wholesome laws of the province, 
and he was further exhorted for ever after to reverence 
and keep holy the Sabbath Day. At the expiration of 
the hour he was liberated. On regaining the use of his 
legs he stood up, expressed himself as greatly edified by 
the lesson he had learned, and declared himself so 
thoroughly converted as to rejoice the hearts of the 
Boston saints. He acted his part so well that he 
became extremely popular among the godly folks, who, 
on the day fixed for the sailing of the ship, accepted 
his invitation to dine with him on board. He g|a.x^ 
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them a capital dinner^ plied them with bowld and 
bottles, and in a short time the whole ship resounded 
with their roaring merriment. On a sudden a body of 
sailors burst into the cabin, laid hold of the saints and 
pinioned them, then dragged them on deck, where they 
were stripped and tied up. How many lashes the boat- 
swain and his mates dealt them is not stated ; but the 
story goes that '' when they had suffered the whole of 
the discipline, which had flayed them from the nape of 
the neck to the hams, the captain took a polite leave, 
earnestly begging them to remember him in their 
prayers. They were then let down into the boat that 
was waiting for them, the crew saluted them with three 
cheers, and Captain St. Loe made sail." 

This fairly comes under the heading of what Words- 
worth calls the ''good old plan." And who can tell 
how much blood would have remained unshed had the 
nations left the settlement of personal affronts to ingeni- 
ous individual retaliation? There is a most engaging 
and delightful history of England's navy yet to be written 
on the plan of Granger's entertaining story by bio- 
graphy. James is accurate, but dry ; Brenton is always 
readable ; but James and he are not both wanted. Dr. 
Campbell is dull. Tediousness, however, is inevitable in 
a narrative that does but tell the same story, somewhat 
varied, over and over again. One sea battle is very 
much like another, and the mind is quickly oppressed 
with details of starboard and larboard tacks, of falling 
top-masts, of broadsides and lowered colours. But let 
some diligent collector go to work on an anecdotal history 
of the navy, and I should say he can scarcely miss of a 
great audience. How lively, for example, would prove 
such a chapter as this of the spirit of the naval officer 
suggested to me by Admiral Hobart's book ! Let a few 
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plums, picked up here and there from old records and 
chronicles, suffice as an example of the sort of pudding 
that awaits a cook. 

On July 25, 1776, Sir Thomas Eich, in her Majesty's 
ship Enterprise^ met with a French fleet of two ships of 
the line and several frigates, commanded by the Due de 
Chartres. The French admiral hailed the Enterprise^ 
and desired the captain to come on board immediately, 
to which Sir Thomas replied that if the Duke had any* 
thing to communicate he must come on board the 
Enterprise, as he should not go out of his ship. The 
Duke insisted that he should, or he would sink him, 
*'Tou can do as you please," exclaimed Sir Thomas 
Eich, " but the only orders I receive are from my own 
admiral." On this the Duke begged him as a favmir to 
come on board, as he wished much to make his acquaint- 
ance. Sir Thomas at once went, and was received with 
the utmost respect. 

Here is another plum from the memoirs of Sir Thomas 
Graves, Eear- Admiral at the Battle of Copenhagen. The 
scene was Noddle's Island, off Boston. An American, 
more daring than the rest, advanced nearly half-way 
between his own people and the Marines of the squadron. 
Graves, who was then captain, was not a little irritated 
by the sight of this one Yankee insolently and contemptu- 
ously defiant of the whole of the British seamen and 
marines, and, borrowing a musket and bayonet from a 
brother officer, went out to meet the American champion 
in single combat. The Yankee allowed Graves to come 
within fifty yards of him. " The eyes of our respective 
parties are on us," shouted Graves, and, after assuring 
the other that he had no intention to fire ''before he 
could feel him with the point of his bayonet," added that 
if the battle ended in his favour he should carc^ t]cw<^ 
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Yankee's scalp away with him as a trophy. Jnst as he 
said this he kicked against a stone and fell headlong, 
whereupon the American discharged his musket at him, 
threw it down, and took to his heels. The shot narrowly 
missed Graves, who fired in his turn without hitting his 
man, and then retreated, receiving as he went the fire of 
a score or two of persons who had concealed themselves 
in order to assist their American champion. A ludicrous 
forecast of the fight between the Shannon and the Chesa- 
peake sixty or seventy years later ! 

There is wonderful spirit in that saying of old Benbow 
during the engagement with Du Casse. His right leg 
was broken to pieces by a chain shot. He was carried 
below to be dressed, and whilst the surgeon was at work, 
a lieutenant expressed great sorrow for the loss of the 
Admiral's leg. Benbow replied, " I am sorry for it too, 
but I had rather have lost them both than seen this 
dishonour brought upon the English nation. But, do ye 
hear, if another shot should take me oflf, behave like 
brave men and fight it out.'' That a man should talk 
composedly during the agonies of amputation by such 
surgical skill as was then to be found in the cockpit, is, 
I think, an extraordinary illustration of the fortitude and 
self-devotion of the sea-braves of those times. 

" The spirit of your fathers " shows in many direc- 
tions. It is related in the life of Eodney that when that 
fine old Admiral's poverty became a subject of public 
notoriety, De Sartine suggested to the Duke de Biron 
that the command of the French fleet in the West Indies 
should be offered him. On this the Duke invited Eodney 
to spend some weeks with him, and one morning, whilst 
strolling about the grounds, sounded the Admiral on the 
subject. Rodney, not catching the Duke's drift, thought 
him deranged, and began to eye him with some alarm. 
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Eventually de Biron came out boldly with the proposal. 
"Those/* says the biographer, ''who remember the 
worthy Admiral, and can recollect the countenance he 
would assume when anything imexpectedly broke upon 
him, may imagine his aspect and demeanour. He 
answered thus : ' My distresses, it is true, have driven 
me from my country, but no temptation whatever can 
estrange me from her service. Had this offer been a 
voluntary one of your own, I should have deemed it an 
insult ; but I am glad to learn that it proceeds from a 
source that can do no wrong ! * " 

It is in action, perhaps, that one finds the naval spirit, 
the wit, the heroism, the tenderness, the patriotism of 
the service best illustrated. I am fond of that anecdote 
of old Captain Killigrew (related by Campbell) whilst on 
a cruise with six frigates in 1695. He met with a couple 
of French men-of-war. When Killigrew came up with 
one of them, named the Content , "the whole French 
crew," says Campbell, "were at prayers, and he might 
have poured in his broadside with great advantage; 
which, however, he refused to do, adding this remarkable 
expression : ' It is beneath the courage of the English 
nation to surprise their enemies in such a posture.' " 
This sort of humanity sometimes finds form in a kind of 
ironical politeness. In Howe's memoirs it is related that 
whilst the British fleet lay off Cape Eace two large French 
men-of-war were discovered. Howe, with a press of sail, 
arrived just alongside the sternmost Frenchman, the 
Alcide, the captain of which hailed to know whether it 
was peace or war. Howe answered, " Prepare for the 
worst, as I expect every moment a signal from the flag- 
ship to fire upon you for not bringing to." And then, 
observing a number of officers, soldiers, and ladies on 
deck, he pulled off bis hat, and, s|>eaking in French, 
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begged they would go below, as they had no personal 
concern in the contest, and he would rather that they 
retired before he began the action. The French captain 
was again requested to go under the English admiral's 
stem; he refused, and then Howe told him that the 
signal was out to engage — a red flag hoisted at the fore- 
topgallant-masthead. The French commander called 
out, "Commencez, s'il vous plait!" to which Howe 
replied, " S*il vous plait, monsieur, de commencer ! " 
The two ships delivered their broadsides almost simul- 
taneously. The Alcide struck in half an hour. " My 
lads," cried Howe, to his crew, " they have behaved like 
men, treat them like men." * 

There is a good illustration of spirit in a quaint story 
told of Admiral Gayton. He was making his way home 
to England when a large man-of-war was sighted. The 
Admiral's vessel, the Antelope, was a crazy old craft, 
undermanned, and half-armed. Every preparation, how- 
ever, was made to receive the stranger, and Gayton, 
himself crawling on deck, exhorted his people to behave 
like Englishmen. " I can't stand by you," he said, " but 
I'll sit and see you fight as long as you please." The 
stranger turned out to be an English man-of-war. Gay- 
ton's resolution was based on something more than spirit 
only. In fact, he had several chests of dollars belonging 
to himself in the ship, proceeds of the sale of American 
prizes. His friends pointed out the inconvenience of 
transporting specie, and advised him to remit his property 
in bills. " No," said the old sailor, *' I know nothing so 
valuable as money itself, and should be a fool to part 
with it for paper." His friends then urged him to send 
his money home in a frigate, as the Antelope was old 
and might founder on the way. " No," answered Gayton, 

♦ She cjtrried fewer sei^men than ^owe's ship. 
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"my money and myself will take our passage in the 
same bottom, and if we are lost there will be an end of 
two bad things at once." * 

Naval literature is like the ocean ; many a gem of 
purest ray serene lies hidden in the depths of it. It is 
always the great conquerors one talks and thinks of; the 
Admiral on his quarter-deck, not Jack, half naked and 
mutilated, still heroically surging at his hot cannon 
below. . It is a great many years since that an orphan, 
belonging to Bonchurch, Isle of Wight, was apprenticed 
by the parish to a tailor. As he was one day sitting 
alone on the shopboard — ^the ninth part of a man — ^he 
spied a squadron of men-of-war coming round Dunnose. 
Possessed by an unconquerable impulse, he ran down to 
the beach, cast off the painter &om the first boat he 
saw, jumped into her, and plied the oars so well that he 
quickly reached the Admirars ship. He was received 
as a volunteer, and the boat sent adrift. Next morning 
the English fell in with a French squadron, and a hot 
action began. The young tailor fought with great cheer- 
fulness and alacrity, but, growing impatient after awhile, 
he inquired of the sailors what was the object for which 
they were contending* He was answered that the fight 
would continue till the white rag at the enemy's mast- 
head was struck. "Oh, if that's all," he exclaimed, 

* The best humour of the marine annals must be sought in anecdotes 
of dry old sea-dogs of the pattern of Gay ton. There should be some lively 
stories of American naval officers. This given by Nathaniel Hawthorne 
in his "Note Books" is good. They are dining aboard a revenue cutter. 
** The waiter tells the captain of the cutter that Captain Percival (com- 
mander of the navy yard) is sitting on the deck of the anchor buoy (which 
lies inside of the cutter) smoking his cigar. The captain sends him a 
glass of champagne and inquires of the waiter what Percival says to it. 
He said, sir, * What does he send me this damned stuff for?* but drinks 
nevertheless." 
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" m see what I can do." The vessels were engaged 
yard-arm and yard-arm, and enveloped in powder-smoke. 
The young tailor jumped aloft, gained the main-yard 
of the French Admiral, mounted to the mast-head, and 
brought away the French flag. The English sailors, 
believing the enemy had hauled his flag down, shouted 
Victory ! The French, perceiving their colours gone, ran 
from their guns, on which the English boarded and took 
the vessel. The young tailor's name was Hopson. For 
this heroic action he was appointed to the quarter-deck, 
and progressing rapidly through the several ranks of the 
service became Admiral, with command of a squadron.* 
The politeness of Howe as an example of spirit is not 
quite so common in the annals as illustrations of heroic 
bluntness. I find a specimen in the narrative of the 
action with the squadrons under Jonquierre and St. 
George oflf Finisterre, when the Bristol^ Captain Montagu, 
began to engage Vlnvincihle, Captain Fincher, in the 
Pembroke, tried to get in between her and the enemy, but 
not finding room, he hailed the Bristol, and requested 
Montagu to put his helm a starboard, or the Pembroke 
would run foul of his ship. Montagu answered, " Eun 
foul of me and be, etc. ; neither you nor any man in the 
world shall come between me and my enemy." Similar 
bluntness is exhibited in a story told of Admiral Sir 
Eichard King. During an action a shot struck the head 
of his captain and blew his brains over King, then com- 
modore, who never flinched.f On being told by the 

* This told in the Navcd Chronicle. 

t " Captain Scott of the cutter told me a singular story of what occurred 
during the action between the Constitution and Macedonian — he being 
powder-monkey aboard the former ship. A cannon shot came through the 
ship's side, and a man's head was struck off, probably by a splinter, for it 
was done without bruising the head or body, as clean as by a razor. 
Well, the man was walking pretty briskly at the time of the accident ; 
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master^ towards the close of the fight, that two more of 
the enemy's ships appeared to be coming up, and asked 
what he would do with the ship, "Do with her! " be 
exclaimed contemptuously, "Fight her, sir! fight her 
till she sinks.'* This is as good as Howe's memorable 
answer to the lieutenant who told him that the fire was 
extinguished and that he need no longer be afraid. 
" Afraid ! " exclaimed Howe ; then, fixing his eyes on the 
lieutenant, " Pray, sir, how does a man feel when he is 
afraid ? I need not ask how he looks." 

The charm of British naval biography lies in its 
modesty and accuracy. A pity as much cannot be said 
for the marine records of other countries. There is an 
excellent example of impudent and deliberate lying in the 
Memoirs of M. du Gue-Trouin, chief of a squadron in the 
French navy, in the time of Louis XIV. The book is 
scarce. It was translated in 1732, by "A Sea Officer," who 
in his dedication writes, after commenting on the French- 
man's account of an action with the English, " But this 
is scarce anything to the wonders you will find wrought 
by Du Gue, his people, and his consorts. For my part, 
I had scarce gone through his book before I expected to 
hear he had attempted to run away with the Land's 
End of England. ... No 'tis in France, and France 
alone, where you must meet with these men who can do 
anything, no matter what stands in the way, no matter 
for the difficulties ; nay, no matter whether they know 
what it is they are to do, they'U do it." But the Spanish 
and Dutch annals are too full of lies also to suffer us to 

and Scott seriously affirmed that he kept walking onward at the same 
pace, with two jets of blood gashing from his headless trunk, till, after 
going twenty feet without a head, he sunk down at once, with his legs 
under him." Hawthorne Note Boohs, One seems to hear Mr. BurcheU's 
" fudge 1 " here. 
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consider the French singular in this way. As to the 
Yankees^ one should read James' '' Naval Occurrences " 
to appreciate their amazing capacity as romancers. 

Lord Bacon amused his leisure by collecting the witty 
sayings of others; Horace Walpole delighted in ana; 
there is no choicer reading than the Menagiana, Selden's 
table-talk^ and Spence's anecdotes.. In the face of such 
precursors no apology can be felt needful from any one 
who should think proper to attempt an anecdotal history 
of the British Navy. 



WOMEN AS SAILORS. 

A TOUNa lady of Plymouth, having illustrated her 
able-seamanlike capacity by diving from the masthead 
of a vessel at anchor in the Sounds proceeded some time 
afterwards to justify her marine enthusiasm by swimming 
from the Breakwater to the Hoe in a tumbling sea, the 
distance being three miles and the time occupied within 
an hour and a quarter. Now, if this young lady took it 
into her head to start away to sea, for what aforemast 
capacity, from boatswain down to boy, would she not be 
fit ? Even as a skipper might she not excel after a proper 
course of ogling the sun through a sextant and a well- 
digested commitment of None or Baper to heart ? A 
girl capable of measuring three miles of turbulent surges 
in seventy odd minutes ought to be equal to a weather 
top-sail ear-ring in a whole gale ; whilst the lungs that 
could defy a league of flying spume should be able to 
wake some dancing silver pipings out of a boatswain's 
whistle. 

A good many ladies have gone to sea as sailors since 
the first chapters of the world's maritime history were 
written, and the majority of them not only made excel- 
lent seamen, but fought their countries' enemies with 
pike, cutlass, and pistol with a courage and determina- 
tion equal to any exhibition of the same qualities in the 
bravest of their pigtailed shipmates. And yet women ar^ 
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the mast by driving a knife through the hand, and 
marooning, or, in other words, setting the cnlprit ashore 
on an uninhabited island, with a day's provisions, and 
without the means of obtaining more if more was to be 
had. That men died by the scores in those days of 
scurvy, months of bitter bad meat and foul water, pesti- 
ferous 'tween-deck atmosphere, supplemented by the 
barbarous ignorance of the chirurgeons, is readily intel- 
ligible ; but that a woman should have managed to exist 
under such conditions all the way from the Texel to the 
Straits Le Maire, doing the sailors' work, and eating the 
sailors' food, and living in the sailors' quarters, is little 
short of a miracle and an amazing instance of female 
endurance. 

In the cases of women who have put on men's clothes 
and shipped as sailors many were incited by love or 
jealousy. The old ballad of Billy Taylor is representa- 
tive. The best known instance is that of Hannah Snell, 
whose story has been often told.* This distinguished 

deserted, with this sequel : that when off Gape Baoe homeward bound, 
**the Btorms and swellings of the seas inoreasing, he (namely. Sir 
Humphrey) was again pressed to leave the frigate (that is, the Squirrel), 
but his answer was, * We are as near to Heaven by sea as by land.' About 
midnight, the Squirrel being ahead of the Oolden Hind, her lights were 
at once extinguished, which those in the Hind seeing cried out ' Our 
general is lost I * and it is supposed she sank that instant, for she was 
never more heard of." Lord Byron exclaims : 

"Columbus found a new world in a cutter. 
Or brigantine, or pink, of no great tonnage, 
While yet America was in her non-age.'* 

The conjecture — it seems no more — of Washington Irving that 
Columbus' ships were undecked boats ** not superior to river and coasting 
craft of more modem days," is disproved by Lindsay in his ** History of 
Shipping." 

♦ A very full account of this extraordinary woman is printed in a 
Uttle volume entitled ** Bcoe»trio Biography," 1803. 
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female was born in 1723, and married, at Wapping, one 
James Samms, a Dutch sailor, who spent her money 
and abandoned her. Thereupon Hannah made up her 
mind to go in quest of her faithless spouse. She dressed 
herself as a man, and started. Her adventures would fill 
three volumes. Bomance and farce, tragedy and comedy 
are happily combined. She first went a soldiering, 
and, of course, a young woman fell in love with her. 
She deserted, re-enlisted as a marine, and saw a great 
deal of active service. How many men she killed is not 
stated, but it is conceivable that her love for the sex was 
not keen, and that she never discharged a musket with- 
out an emotion of joy mingled with hope that James 
Summs was not far off. She was wounded on several 
occasions, but contrived to conceal her sex until the news 
reached her that her Jim, whilst a prisoner at Geneva, 
had committed a murder, for which he was stitched up 
in a bag and thrown into the sea, when, without further 
adoj she resumed the petticoat and returned to London. 
Jb'rom a grateful country she obtained an annuity of 
£50, which with her earnings as an actress — ^it seems 
she achieved a great popularity as Bill Bobstay, a sailor 
— enabled her to cut a genteel figure. Growing weary 
of the stage, she opened a public-house in Wapping that 
was very handsomely supported down to the time of her 
death by the numerous jolly tars of that marine district. 
A less known, but to the full as remarkable a case 
of a woman masquerading as a sailor occurs in the life 
^f Mary Anne Talbot, '* otherwise John Taylor." Her 
story was written and published by herself at the 
beginning of the present century, and may be accepted 
as certainly not less accurate than the memoirs of 
George Ann Bellamy, whose sweet face crowned with 
feathers still looks laughingly over thp ma^^" in her 
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hand from the plate after Bamberg in the old oolleotions. 
Miss Talbot, otherwise John Taylor, was bom in 1778, 
and was induced by an officer in an infantry regiment 
to assume male attire and accompany him as his foot- 
boy to the West Indies. Afterwards she acted in the 
capacity of a drummer at the siege of Valenciennes, and 
was twice wounded. It is observable that this young 
lady, who claimed to be the natural daughter of Lord 
William Talbot, Baron of Hensol, began her amazing 
career, like Hannah Snell, as a soldier. The infantry 
officer having been killed. Miss Talbot threw off her 
drummer's dress, assumed that of a sailor, and, having 
made her way to Luxembourg, engaged with the captain 
of a French lugger, and sailed with him, in the belief 
that the vessel was a peaceful trader. After cruising 
about awhile the lugger fell in with the British fleet 
under the command of Lord Howe. Mary Ann refused 
to fight. The French captain swore at her and beat 
her, but she was not to be manhandled into firing upon 
her countrymen. The lugger hauled down her flag, and 
her captain and crew were taken on board the Qtieen 
Charlotte to be examined by Lord Howe. On being 
questioned Mary Anne replied that she was an English 
boy, and had shipped in the lugger in order to escape 
from France, and with the intention of deserting when 
the chance occurred. Fortunately Lord Howe's ques- 
tions were not very minute. She was dismissed, and 
stationed on board the Brunswick, Captain Harvey. In 
the great sea fight that followed Mary Anne was des- 
perately wounded, and conveyed to the cockpit, and on 
the arrival of her ship at Spithead was sent to Haslar 
Hospital, from which, after four months' attendance as 
an out-patient, she was discharged, partially cured. 
She then entered the Vesuvius bomb; the vessel was 
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carried by priyateers, and Mary Anne was taken to 
Dunkirk and lodged in the prison of St. Glair. On the 
prisoners being exchanged she met with an American 
captain, engaged with him and sailed to America as 
ship's steward. She resided with the captain's family 
at New Torki and declares that she was subjected to 
much embarrassment on account of an attachment 
conceived for her by the captain's niece, who actually 
proposed marriage, and obtained a miniature of her 
beloved in the fuU uniform of an American officer, for 
which Mary Anne paid eighteen dollars. Shortly after 
her return to England, the press being hot, she was 
seized by a gang, and in the scrimmage received a 
severe cutlass-wound on the head. She was carried on 
board the tender, but having probably had enough of 
the sea, she revealed her sex and recovered her Hberty. 
How much truth there is in this narrative it would now 
be idle to conjecture. It is certain, however, that she 
obtained a pension of £20 a year, and that she received 
her money from the Navy Office as John Taylor, the 
name she had assumed when she followed the officer 
in the walking regiment to the West Indies. 

In October, 1759, a person named Samuel Bundy, 
twenty years old, married a girl named Mary Parlour. 
He said he was ill, and his bride patiently waited until 
the following March, hoping meanwhile that he would 
be cured. Her Mends growing tired, insisted upon 
searching him, and to the general amazement the bride- 
groom proved a female. Her story was that seven years 
previously she had been betrayed by a sweetheart and 
taken away from her mother, and that to prevent her 
from being discovered he dressed her as a boy. They 
separated after a year, and she went to sea as a sailor. 
This hfe she quitted after twelve months of rough work. 
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and apprenticed herself to a Mr. Angel who lived at the 
King's Heady Gravel Lane, Southwark. A yonng woman, 
Mary Parlour, fell in love with Mr. Angel's brisk and 
saucy-looking apprentice, and they were married. The 
^^ husband" declared that his ^'wife" speedily found 
out the mistake she had made, but determined not to 
expose the matter. After her marriage ** Samuel 
Bundy," as she called herself, entered on board a man- 
of-war, but deserted for fear of detection. She then 
tried a merchantman, but left her also to return to the 
** wife " whom, says the account, '* she says she dearly 
loves." 

In 1761, as a sergeant was drilling some soldiers 
aboard a transport, he was struck with the prominent 
breast of one of them named Paul Daniel. When the 
drill was over he sent for him to the cabin, where, after 
taxing ** him " she confessed her sex. Her story was that 
she had a husband whom she dearly loved, and who had 
been reduced to beggary; he enlisted in a marching 
regiment and was in Germany for two years, as she 
believed. She had not heard of or from him in all that 
time, and she finally decided to hunt for him the world 
over. On learning that troops were being despatched to 
Germany she enlisted. This, to be sure, is a tale of a 
female soldier, but I introduce it here for its strangeness 
and likewise for the scene of it being on board ship. 

In 1771, a man named Charles Waddall, on board 
the Oxford man-of-war, was sentenced to receive two 
dozen lashes for desertion ; but when tied up the sailor 
was discovered to be a woman. She said that she had 
travelled from Hull to London after a man with whom 
she was in love, and hearing that he was a sailor on 
the Oxford she entered for that ship. When she arrived 
on board she learnt that her sweetheart had deserted, 
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on which she resolved to run away too. 'fhe admiral 
gave the poor creature half a guinea, and others con- 
nected with Chatham dockyard made up a purse for her. 

The following is illustrative of the power of the 
passion that inspires the lass who loves a sailor : In 
1808, the relatives of a girl who had given her heart to 
a sailor, hoped to end the attachment by procuring his 
impressment; but she resolved nevertheless to marry 
him, and he was accordingly brought ashore and escorted 
by the press-gang to the church, whence, after the 
marriage ceremony, he was again conveyed to the 
tender. I think I see the commiserating expression on 
the mahogany faces of those old Jacks, as they witness 
the impressed man saying good-bye to his Poll. 

In 1807, a woman, dressed in sailor's clothes, was 
brought before the Lord Mayor of London. She said 
that she had been apprenticed by her step-father at 
Whitby to a collier caUed the Mayflower ; that she had 
served four years out of the seven without her sex being 
discovered ; that she was bound when she was thirteen 
years old, and that her step-father had likewise bound 
her mother to the sea — ^this lady being killed, whilst 
serving as a sailor, at the battle of Copenhagen ! She 
said that her ship was at Woolwich, and that she had 
run away because the mate had rope's-ended her for not 
getting up. She was provided with female attire and 
sent to her parish. 

In 1792, the Marchioness de Bouill6 and Madame 
de Noialles arrived at Brighton from Dieppe. The 
marchioness crossed the channel in an open boat, and 
was disguised as a sailor ! The other, who was in mean 
male attire, crossed in one of the packets, the master of 
the vessel having pitied her and taken her under his 
protection. 
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Another romantic instance may be quoted: it is 
given in the Naval Chronicle (1802), and seems authentic 
enough. A gentleman, towards the end of the last 
century, became bankrupt. He went to Bradford with 
two daughters, and there died of a broken heart. The 
girls were left absolutely without provision. Bather 
than starve — or beg, which was worse than starving 
to these high-spirited women — ^they resolved to assume 
the character and dress of men and enter the navy. 
They went to Portsmouth and obtained a situation on 
the quarterdeck — as the term then was — of a troopship 
bound to the West Indies. They were engaged, we are 
told, in the reduction of GuraQoa, ''and served with 
credit in two or three actions in those seas, till one of 
them was wounded by a splinter in her side, when her 
sex being discovered, she was discharged, and came to 
England about six weeks since," making the date about 
May, 1802. Meanwhile, the other sister was ill with 
fever, having been put ashore at Dominica. Believing 
herself to be dying, she sent for one of the officers of the 
ship, disclosed her sex to him, and related her story. 
'' The discovery gave tenderness to the esteem he had 
before entertained for his young friend ; his attentions 
contributed to her convalescence. In short, she 
recovered, they were married, and are now returned 
to England in possession of the means to render happy 
the remainder of their days." 

It is a common saying at sea on a fine bright day, 
" That if it were always such weather, ships would go 
manned with ladies." Possibly if the romance of 
women sailors terminated with handsome lovers and 
well-to-do husbands, there might, even in these practical 
days, arise the same necessity for overhauling the fore- 
castle for masquerading girls that is now found for 
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oyerhauling the hold for stowaways. But the time for 
Hannah Snells, for Mary Anne Talbots, otherwise John 
Taylors, for Ann Bonnys and Mary Beads is dead and 
gone. Those heroines belonged to a seafaring age of 
which old salts are ridiculed for deploring the extinction. 
And in sober truth old salts must not grumble if they 
are laughed at for thus lamenting, for surely better six 
days to New Tork in a steamer wholly free of Hannah 
Snells than four months to the same port in a shif 
entirely worked by Mary Anne Talbots. 



FIGHTING SMUGGLERS. 

I HATE noticed of late (1886) an exceptional degree of 
spasmodic vigour in the direction of the suppression of 
smuggling. It is not, indeed, that the Customs' people 
have afforded proofs more astonishing than usual of 
their peculiar power of discovering tobacco, spirits, eau- 
de-Cologne, cigars, and the like in inconceivable and 
apparently impracticable shipboard nooks and holes; the 
special display takes the comparatively unaccustomed 
form of small men-of-war chasing smack-rigged craft 
flying Dutch colours, and bearing the strange name of 
" coopers '* or ** copers." It is not known, I think, that 
there is any British or other law which renders illegal 
the act of sailing the high seas with a hold freighted 
with spirits, tobacco, and perfumes. That this is so 
may be gathered from the case of a Dutch cooper which, 
after an " exciting chase," was brought to and boarded 
by a small cruiser and carried into an English port. 
But she had not been long detained before orders arrived 
for her release. One sees in a thing of this kind how 
hard it is to squeeze the least drop of romance from 
marine events in these days. Chases may be ''ex- 
citing : " but they are of the rocket pattern — fire going 
up and stick coming down. Where is now the burly 
smuggling salt with a face as big and as full of colour 
as a topside of beef, great fearnought trousers, and 
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boots ; a stout jacket, plentifally garnished with buttons ; 
a striped shirt and a large silk neckerchief, and a belt 
broken by the shafts of knives, the hilt of a cutlass, the 
butt-ends and gleaming barrels of a brace or more of 
big pistols ? ** Old Stormy he is dead and gone ! *' is 
the burden of a sea-chorus that is very applicable to 
those heavy villains of the long-shore theatre, Dirk 
Hatterick and bold Will Watch. The issue of a chase 
in these times is strictly in correspondence with the 
decidedly sneaking way in which smuggling — such as 
it is — ^is carried on. The concealment of a few watches 
in the heels of a pair of shoes ; yards of pigtail snugly 
coiled away in cheeses ; cigars marvellously well packed 
in the hollow hearts of balks of timber ; how dull, mean, 
twopenny are such devices in the face of the defiant 
heroism of those historic braves who, waiting for moon- 
less nights, mastheaded their lug-sails in death-like 
silence, and stole out into the wide waters of the 
English, the Irish, the Bristol Channels, a mere blot of 
ink upon the dusk, crossing the hawse of cruisers like 
shadows of vaporous wings, and melting into the sullen 
gloom of some secret bay flanked by cliffs liberally 
honeycombed with caves and echoing corridors ! * 

* NevertheleBs iDstances abound of extraordiDary ingenuity even in 
the faint-hearted directions. '* When," says a writer whose book now 
dates baek many years, ** I arrived the first voyage from Bombay, I had 
a few rows of Cornelian beads which I had purchased there for some 
Mends at home. For some time they lay snug enough in the toe of an 
old shoe, at the bottom of my chest, until we got in the river, when I 
gave them to the second mate to place in greater security. Next day, as 
the men were receiving rations, the word was passed that the searchers 
were alongside. At the instant the second mate came running to me with 
my beads. He had not been able to discover a good place to conceal them. 
I ran to the steward; he took them, and lifting up one of his lookers, 
where lay a large snake coiled up like a top-sail sheet, he lifted up its 
terrific head aud threw my beads under its straw. The searchers came« 
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Long antecedent to the days in which the Dutch cooper 
coquets with her Majesty's customs, and seduces Revenue 
cruisers into issueless pursuits, the smuggler gave the 
naval officer as much to do as the Frenchman or the 
Batavian. The fights were desperate ; there was scarce 
an anker of run brandy that did not represent a life. 
It is not pleasant, perhaps, in the old pictures and book 
*' embellishments " to see a smart frigate in hot pursuit 
of a top-sail lugger, and to know that yon puff of smoke 
at the bow of the chaser represents a cannon ball fired 
by an Englishman at his own countrymen. When- 
ever that sort of thunder is raised under the British 
Jack, you feel that the destination of the levin-brand 
which preceded it ought not at all events to be an 
English hull or an English breast. Nevertheless the 
blood will tingle to those early cuts and whole-page 
illustrations. How grandly the cruiser looms up astern ! 
The spray breaks as far aft as the gangway, and the 
silver glitter sweeps in sparkling smoke over the sprit-sail 
yard that has been got ''fore and aft" in readiness. 
Her royals soar cloud-like among the clouds, and her 
flag, as big as the main-topgallant sail, streams its milky 
splendour of white bunting, crimson-crossed and nobly 
jacked in the comer, from the signal halliards at the end 
of the spanker gaff. But the eye, and, perhaps, the 
heart, is with that nimble shape in the foreground. She 
is a three-masted lugger, with yards long enough to give 
as much head to the canvas as would serve to blow a 
Royal George along. What a spring she has of bow ! 
How elegant is the sweep of the line of her lee rail, lying 
dark amid the wash of cream there ! Not so much as 

OTerhauled the steward's traps and lifted np the lid of the locker. The 
snake put forth its forked tongae — the lid dropped from the searcher's 
handl" 
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a pufif from a musket-barrel answers that fore-chaser, 
blazing away at her astern. If the Eevenue were not 
the abstraction that, with Charles Lamb, one somehow 
regards it, one would wish that saucy smuggler speedily 
overhauled. As it is, the sympathetic artist, by intro- 
ducing a touch of thickness away to windward there^ 
hints at the approach of a fog, and at the possibility, 
even yet, of that crouching whiskered crew successfully 
landing their tobacco, spirits, silk, and tea. 

The old smuggling laws were somewhat stiff. Com- 
pared to them how mild are the penalties which the 
modem collector of Customs can press for! In the 
good old times, in the days of the fine old English 
gentleman— on whose account, by the way, it is no- 
where recorded that any human being ever went into 
mourning — a penalty of £800 was imposed upon any 
master of a ship coming from abroad having more than 
one hundred pounds of tea on board or more than one 
hundred gallons of foreign spirits in casks under sixty 
gallons (besides two gallons for each seaman). Foreign 
spirits imported from any part of Europe, in a vessel 
containing less than sixty gallons, were forfeited along 
with the ship and her famiture. If any goods, such as 
tea or coffee, liable to forfeiture were found on board a 
ship bound from foreign ports, lying at anchor or 
" hovering" within two leagues of the coast, the ship, if 
not above two hundred tons, was forfeited. Any person 
selling coffee, tea, cocoa-nuts, or chocolate was forced to 
write "Dealer in coffee, etc.," over his door under a 
penalty of d6200. Illustrations of this kind make one 
see the sort of risks the smuggler ran in those days. 
Not but that the public should have held themselves 
very much obliged for all these penalties and punish- 
ments. It' is on record that, information having b^^'cs. 
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laid against some persons living in Dorsetshire for har- 
bouring smuggled tea, their houses were searched, and 
there were found about thirty pounds of tea, mixed with 
leaves, and one thousand and thirty pounds weight of 
ash, elder, and sloe leaves, dried and prepared, ready for 
mixing with the tea ! This was about the time when 
the poet Gowper in his nightcap was celebrating the 
merits of the cup that cheers. But did it not inebriate ? 
Think of the proportion of a thousand and thirty pounds 
of ash, elder, and sloe leaves, to thirty pounds of the 
Hong merchant's sample ! All these leaves were got 
in the summer, and I read that the poor of the district 
were so well paid for collecting them, that the farmers 
could not obtain labourers for their harvests. 

The war waged by the State against the smuggler 
was as vengeful as the hottest against a foreign foe. As 
an example : in 1784 the severity of the winter had 
obliged the smugglers to lay up a great number of their 
vessels. It was suggested to Mr. Pitt that a fine oppor- 
tunity offered for destroying these boats, if sufficient 
force could be procured to prevent the smugglers from 
attempting a rescue. Pitt sent word to the war office 
for a regiment of soldiers to be at Deal on a certain day. 
The officer in command of the soldiers found on his arrival 
that the people of the town having got scent of what was 
to happen, had advised the publicans to pull down their 
signs that the soldiers should not be able to get quarters. 
They consented and no quarters were to be had. Event- 
ually the men obtained shelter in a bam, but the officer 
had the utmost difficulty to procure provisions for them. 
Next day some cutters were seen lying off the beach and 
the soldiers marched down to the water. The inhabitants 
thought the troops would embark in the cutters. Then 
it was that the order was given to burn the boats, and 
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the force being great, the people were obliged to stand 
idly looking on, not daring a rescue. 

Those were days when a cruise against the smugglers 
promised some excellent pickings. One of the most 
successful of the cruising ships was the Atalanta^ of 
eighteen guns, that was hardly paid off and her crew 
discharged when, such was her popularity, on being 
almost immediately re-commissioned men entered with 
extraordinary eagerness. In one short cruise alone she 
oaptured eight sail and nearly two thousand ankers of 
spirits, besides bale goods ; and every man's share of the 
prize money amounted to twice the value of his wages. 
The old reports run thus: ''Came in the AtaLanta^ eighteen 
guns. Captain Mansfield, with a fine smuggling cutter of 
eighty tons, called the Admiral Pole, of Exeter, with one 
hundred and seventy ankers of spirits, taken after a long 
chase. She was seized some months since at Weymouth 
for having an over quantity of spirits on board, and was 
liberated on bond being given to the Board of Customs 
and Excise." Or, "Came in, the Eagle, Excise cutter. 
Captain Ward, with a fine smuggling cutter, called the 
Swift (formerly the Bonaparte, French privateer), with 
five hundred tubs of brandy, after a long chase within the 
limits of the Dodman,*' Or, '' Sailed on a cruise against 
the smugglers, the iJan^cr, cutter. Captain A. Eraser." 
Or, '' Came in from a cruise against the smugglers, the 
Oalatea, of thirty-six guns. Captain Wolfe." 

It wiU be judged that if bold Will Watch or belted 
Joe Marline succeeded in running his goods it was cer- 
tainly not through lack of attention to him on the part 
of the King's navy. And, as may be supposed, many 
black deeds of violence and murder are on record. The 
story of an assassination eminently characteristic of the 
old smuggling times is preserved in the Old B^i^^ 
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aloft. The English captain, taking the helm, ordered 
them to remain aloft, or he would shoot them. In this 
manner he steered the vessel all night, and next morn- 
ing sighting an English frigate, signalled and was 
brought safely to port by her. There is something not 
a little humorous in the thought of those three French- 
men hanging on aloft all night, the smuggling Britisher 
at the helm, steering with one hand and with the other 
covering them with a pistol. 

These ar^ but a plum or two from a pudding very 
rich with such fruit. Somehow the British mariner of 
that period never could be taught to respect the French 
seaman as an adversary. Again and again you read of 
a man and a boy out-manoeuvring and subduing a fair 
ship*s company of wooden-shoes. I sometimes fancy 
that Napoleon Bonaparte helped to confirm the English- 
man's indifference to the French mariner — ^the in- 
tellectual heritage of years of conquest — ^by his coddling 
policy of dress and treatment. The uniform he himself 
designed for his nautical braves consisted of a blue 
jacket in the manner and of the cut of those of dragoons ; 
red waistcoat with gilt buttons, and blue cloth panta- 
loons ; red stockings, pointed shoes with round buckles, 
cropped hair '* without powder I " They were ordered to 
change their shirts three times a week, and when on 
shore to wear small cocked hats. They were also pro- 
vided with red nightcaps, ordered to be washed once a 
week.. Every man had two nightcaps and two neckcloths. 
They were obliged to comb their hair three times in the 
seven days, and to be shaved twice a week. Their 
captains called them '' mes enfans." It was impossible 
for Jack to have a high opinion of marine masqueraders 
after this pattern, and when it came to fighting, the 
more the merrier, as you notice in the actions of 
Bmuggling men and boys. 
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The smugglers often turned out some fine useful sea- 
men. There was Mr. Harry Paulet, who happened to 
be sneaking home with a cargo of brandy one morning 
when the French fleet, under Gonflans, had stolen out of 
Brest, while Admiral Hawke lay concealed behind 
Ushant to watch the motions of the enemy, Paulet, 
loving his country better than his cargo, ran up to the 
British admiral, and, asking leave to speak to him, was 
allowed to go aboard. On his telling what he knew of 
the enemy, Hawke said if he was right he would make 
his fortune; but that if he lied he would hang him 
at the yard-arm. The fleet was instantly under weigh, 
and by Paulet's directions was presently brought between 
the enemy and the French coast. The admiral then 
ordered Paulet into his own vessel; but the bold 
smuggler begged leave to remain, that he might assist 
in beating the enemy. This favour was granted, a 
station was assigned to Paulet, who fought like a game- 
cock, and when the battle was over he was sent home 
with a pocket full of letters of commendation, and sub- 
sequently rewarded in such a manner as to enable him 
to live in ease during the rest of his life. The famous 
comedian. Parsons, used to say that " he would rather 
spend a crown to hear Harry Paulet relate one of 
Hawke's battles than sit gratis by the most celebrated 
orator of the day. There was," said Parsons, "a 
manner in his heart-felt narrations that was certain to 
bring his auditors into the very scene of action ; and 
when describing the moments of victory I have seen a 
dozen labouring men, at the Crown publichouse, rise to- 
gether and, moved by an instantaneous impulse, give 
three cheers while Harry took breath to recite more of 
his exploits." 

Johnson, a smuggler, achieved amazing reputation as 
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a pilot and seaman. He was several times locked up, 
laid in irons, as for instance in the New Jail in the 
Borough, and the Fleet, but always managed to break 
out, and at this work was a complete Jack Sheppard. 
He went to Holland, and his fame as a seafarer having 
spread, the French Government offered to make a settle- 
ment of £600 a year upon his family if he woold engage 
in the attempt to invade England ; but the bold smuggler 
was a patriot, and said no. His life was then threatened, 
but the skill that was equal to a Borough jail was 
superior to a French prison. Johnson got away, came 
home, and received King George's pardon in considera- 
tion of '' qualities which would do honour to a more 
elevated state." But smugglers after the pattern of 
Faulet and Johnson have long ceased to flourish. Well 
may the old tar sing : 

FareweU to every sea-delight I 

The cmiBB, with eager watchful days, 
The skilfal chaoe by glimmering night 
The well-worked ship, the gallant fight, 
The lov'd commander's praise ! 

Will Watch has flung down his hanger and pistols, 
and appears in the more amiable and less hazardous 
part of a ship's steward, a lascar, a foremast seaman, 
with a few pounds of cigars in his shirt or a cube of 
honeydew under his bunk boards. The coastguard, it is 
true, still keeps a look-out; but if it were not for the 
gardens and lawn-tennis grounds which his superior 
officer sets him to work upon, he would And his calling 
very dull and uneventful. 



SEA PHRASES. 

** The sea-language," says Sir William Monson in his 
" Naval Tracts," "is not soon learned, and much less 
understood, being only proper to him that has served 
his apprenticeship ; besides that, a boisterous sea and 
stormy weather will make a man not bred to it so sick 
that it bereaves him of legs, stomach, and courage so 
much as to fight with his meat ; and in such weather, 
when he hears the seamen cry starboard or port, or to 
bide aloof,* or flat a sheet, or haul home a clew-line, he 
thinks he hears a barbarous speech, which he conceives 
not the meaning of." This is as true now as then. 
But the landsman is not to blame. There is no dialect 
peculiar to a calling so crowded with strange words as 
the language of the sea. Dr. Samuel Johnson, who is 
never more diverting than when he thunders forth his 
abhorrence of naval life and of sailors as a community 
of persons, has in some cases perpetuated, and in some 
cases created, the most ludicrous errors regarding ships, 
their furniture and crews. If, as Macaulay declares, 
the Doctor was at the mercy of Junius and Skinner in 
many of his shore-going derivatives, he was equally at 
the mercy of Bailey and Harris when he came to the 
ocean. A few samples will suffice. 

• " Keep yom \\x«\** 
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" TopgaUant, the highest sail." " Topsail, the 
highest sail." The word topgallant, as Johnson prints 
it, is not a sail at all. Had Johnson defined the '' top- 
gallant-sail " as the highest sail, he would have been 
right ; for in his day there was no canvas set above the 
topgallant yard. Bat it is manifest that if the ''top- 
gallant-sail " was the highest sail, the top-sail could not 
be the highest too. " Tiller, the rudder of a boat.'* 
The proverbial schoolboy knows better than that. 
*' Shrouds, the sail -ropes. It seems to be taken some- 
times for the sails." It is hardly necessary to say that 
the shrouds have nothing whatever to do with the sails. 
They are ropes — in Johnson's day of hemp, in our 
time of wire — for the support of lower, top, and top- 
gallant masts. '^Sheets.*' This word he correctly 
defines, borrowing his definition from a dictionary. But 
he adds, '' Dryden seems to understand it otherwise ; " 
and quotes — 

"Fierce Boreas drove against his flying sails^ 
And rent the sheets" 

It is very evident that Dryden perfectly understood the 
term as signifying the ropes at the clews or comers of 
sails. " Qaarter-deck, the short upper deck." This is 
as incorrect as " Poop, the hindmost part of the ship." 
The poop lies aft, to be sure, but it is no more the hind- 
most part of the ship than the mizzen-mast is — any 
more than the quarter-deck need necessarily be " short " 
or " upper " — ^in the sense clearly intended by Johnson. 
" Overhale, to spread over." Overhale then signified 
what is now meant by overhaul. To overhaul a rope is 
to drag it through a block; to overhaul a ship is to 
search her. It certainly does not mean ''to spread 
over, " nor, in my judgment, does Spenser employ it in 
£liai sense in the triplet that JoTanaoii a^^ew^a. '^Lioojed,^ 
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gone to a distance." Loofed in Johnson's day denoted 
a ship that had luffed — i.e. put her helm down to come 
closer to the wind. ''Keel, the bottom of the ship." 
No doubt the keel is at the bottom of the ship, but 
sailors would no more understand it as a ship's bottom 
than they would accept the word " beam " as a definition 
of the word "deck." Johnson gives "Aeim" as "the 
steerage, the rudder." It is plain that he is here under 
the impression that " steerage " is pretty much the 
same as " steering." In reality the helm is no more 
the rudder than it is the tiller, the wheel, the wheel- 
chains, or ropes and the relieving-tackles. It is a 
generic term, and means the whole apparatus by which 
a ship is steered. " Belay, to belay a rope ; to splice ; 
to mend a rope by laying one end over another." To 
belay a rope is to make it fast.* 

These examples could be multiplied; but it is not 
my purpose to criticize Samuel Johnson's Dictionary. 
Yet, as it is admittedly the basis of most of the diction- 
aries in use, it is worth while calling attention to errors 
which have survived without question or correction into 
the later compilations. 

These and the like blunders merely indicate the 
extreme difficulty that confronts, not indeed the ety- 
mologist — for I nowhere discover any signs of research 
in the direction of marine originals — but the plain 
definer of nautical words. The truth is, before a man 
imdertakes to explain the language of sailors he should 
go to sea. It is only by mixing with sailors, by hear- 
ing and executing orders, that one can distinguish the 

♦ Bailey correctly defines this word : " to fasten any running rope so 
that when it is haled it cannot run out again.*' Either Johnson douhti^ 
Bailey (whom he quotes neyertheless) a& Mi wsS!aol^^.^^Q>"t ^RjassQ^^fc^^t^ssx 
for ids sea-worda at capriciotui inteTve^B* 
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shades of meaning amidst the scores of subtleties of the 
mariner's speech. It is, of course, hard to explain what 
the sailor himself could not define save by the word he 
himself employs. Take, for example, "inboard" and 
" aboard." Tou say of a man entering a ship that he 
has gone " aboard her ; " of a boat hanging at the davits 
that it must be swung " inboard." There is a nicety 
here difficult of discrimination, but it is fixed neverthe- 
less. You would not say of a man in a ship that he is 
"inboard," nor of davits that they must be slewed 
"aboard." So of "aft" and "abaft." They both 
mean the same thing, but they are not applied in the 
same way. A man is " aft " when he is on the quarter- 
deck or poop ; you could not say he is " abaft." But 
suppose him to be beyond the mizzen-mast, you would 
say "he is standing abaft the mizzen-mast," not "he 
is standing aft it." 

Peculiarities of expression abound in sea-language to 
a degree not to be paralleled by the eccentricities of 
other vocational dialects. A man who sleeps in his 
bunk or hammock all night, or through his watch on 
deck, "lies in" or "sleeps in." But neither term is 
applicable if he sleeps through his watch below. 
"Idlers," as they are called, such as the cook, steward, 
butcher, and the like, are said to have " all night in " — 
that is, " all night in their bunks or hammocks." To 
"lay" is a word plentifully employed in directions 
which to a landsman should render its signification 
hopelessly bewildering. "This word 'lay,'" says 
Richard Dana, in a note to " Two Years Before the 
Mast," "which is in such general use on board ship, 
being used in giving orders instead of 'go,* as ^Lay for- 
ward ! ' ' Lay aft ! ' * Lay aloft ! ' etc., I do not under- 
8tw4 t9 be the »euter ve^rb lie mis-pronounced, but to 
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be the active verb * lay ' with the objective case under- 
stoody as ' Lay yourselves forward ! * ' Lay yourselves 
aft I ' etc. At all events, lay is an active verb at sea 
and means go." It is, however, used in other senses, 
as to " lay up a rope," " the ship lay along," the old 
expression for a vessel pressed down by the force of the 
wind. Other terms strike the land-going ear as singular 
contradictions, such as " to make land," to ^^ fetch such 
and such a place " — i.e. to reach it by sailing, but 
properly to arrive at it by means of beating or tacking ; 
''jump aloft," run aloft ; " tumble up," come up from 
below ; '* bear a hand," look sharp, make haste ; '' hand- 
somely,'* as in the expression, "Lower away hand- 
somely ! " meaning, lower away with judgment, but 
promptly; "bully," a term of kindly greeting, as 
" BuUy for you ! " * 

The difficulties of the lexicographer desiring the 
inclusion of nautical terms in his list are not a little 
increased by the sailor's love of contractions, or his per- 
versities of pronunciation. Let me cite a few examples. 
The word " treenail," for instance — a wooden spike — in 
Jack's mouth becomes " trunnel." " To reach " is to 
sail along close-hauled; but the sailor calls it "ratch." 
" Gunwale," as everybody knows, is " gunnel," and so 
spelt by the old marine writers. " Crossjack," a sail 
that sets upon a yard called the " crossjack yard," on 
the mizzen-mast, is pronounced "crojjeck." The 
" strap " of a block is always termed " strop ; " 
" streak," a single range of planks running from one 

* This and other terms must now be called Americanisms. But they 
are Americanisms only as are other old words which the people of tne 
United States have preserved from the language of their English fore- 
fathers, but which on this side of the water are obsolete, or employed 
with a different meaning. 
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end of the ship or boat to the other^ is ** strake ; ** '' to 
serve/' that is, to wind small staff, such as span-yam, 
roand a rope, is '' to sarve." The nameroas contrac- 
tions, however, are pre-eminently illastrative of the two 
distinctive qaalities of the English sailor — ^nimbleness 
and alertness. Everything mast be done qaickly at sea : 
there is no time for sesqaipedalianism. If there be a 
long word it mast be shortened somehow. To spring, 
to jamp, to leap, to tumble, to keep his eyes skinned, to 
hammer his fingers into fish-hooks : these are the things 
reqaired of Jack. He dances, he sings, he drinks, he is 
in all senses a lively hearty ; but underlying his intel- 
lectual and physical caper-cutting is deep perception of 
the sea as a mighty force, a remorseless foe. The 
matter seems trifling, yet the national character is in it. 
A great number of words are used by sailors which 
are extremely disconcerting to landsmen, as apparently 
sheer violations of familiar sounds and the images they 
convey. To lash : ashore, this is to beat with a whip, 
to thrash ; at sea it means to make anything fast by 
securing it with a rope. To foul : when a sailor speaks 
of one thing fouling another, he does not intend to say 
that one thing soils or dirties another, but that it has 
got mixed in a manner to make separation a difficulty. 
" Our ship drove and fouled a vessel astern.*' A line 
is foul when it is twisted, when it jams in a block. 
** Seize" is to attach: it does not mean, "to grasp.'* 
" Seizing ** is the line or laniard or small stuff by which 
anything is made fast. '* Whip : ** this word naturally 
conveys the idea of the implement for flogging, for 
driving; in reality, it signifies a line rove through a 
single block. " Whip it up ! ** hoist it up by means of 
tiie -tackle called a whip. " Get it whipped ! ** get it 
hoisted by a, whip, " Sweep " looks Ai\Le> «i» te\k>^ ^ho 
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cleans a chimney ; at sea it is a long oar. ''Board " is 
not a plank, but the distance measured by a ship or 
vessel sailing on either tack, and beating against the 
wind before she puts her helm down for the next 
" ratch." " Guy " has nothing to do with the fifth of 
November, nor with a person absurdly dressed, but is a 
rope used for steadying a boom. " Eibands *' are pieces 
of timber nailed outside the ribs of a wooden ship. 
" Ear-rings " are ropes for reefing or for securing the 
upper comers of a sail to the yard-arms. 

The bewilderment increases when Jack goes to zo- 
ology for terms. " Pox '* is a lashing made by twisting 
rope-yarns together. *' Spanish fox " is a single yam 
untwisted and /* laid up '* the contrary way. " Monkey " 
is a heavy weight of iron used in shipbuilding for driving 
in long bolts. " Cat " is a tackle used for hoisting up 
the anchor. "Mouse "or "mousing" was formerly a 
ball of yarns fitted to the collars of stays. " To mouse " 
is to put turns of rope-yarn round the hook of a block 
to prevent it from slipping. " Spider *' is an iron out- 
rigger. " Lizard " is a piece of rope with a " thimble " 
spliced into it. " Whelps *' are pieces of wood or iron 
bolted on the main-piece of a.windlass, or on a winch. 
" Leech " * is the side-edge of a sail. " Sheepshank " 
is the name given to a manner of shortening a rope by 
hitches over a bight of its own part. 

Of such terms as these, how is the etymology to be 
come at? The name of the animal might have been 
suggested in a few cases, as in " lizard,*' perhaps, by 
some dim or fanciful resemblance to it in the object that 

♦ Sometimes spelt ** leach," and perhaps correctly. "To leach" 
formerly signified to ** cut up." In a sense the " leach," or " leech," may 
be taken as meaning the cut sides of the Bail. la^^^AYi ^iNsj^ tsi<^«s^.^'^\c«k.^ 
work/' 
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wanted a title. But "monkey," "fox," "cat," and 
other such appellations, must have an origin referable 
to any other canse than that of their likeness to the 
creatures they are called after. It is possible that these 
names may be corruptions from Saxon and other terms 
expressive of totally different meanings. It will be 
supposed that " Spanish fox" comes from the Spaniards* 
habit of using "foxes" formed of single yams. We 
have, for example, " Spanish windlass," as we have 
"French fake," "French sennit," etc. The derivatives 
of some words are suggested by their sounds. " Bowse," 
pronounced "Bowce," is a familiar call at sea. 
" Bowse it taut, lads ! " " Take and bowse upon those 
halliards ! " The men puU off upon the rope and bow it 
by their action. It is therefore conceivable that " bowse " 
may have come from "bow" "bows."* "Dowse," 
pronounced "dowce," signifies to lower, to haul down 
suddenly. Also to extinguish, as "dowse the glim," 
"put out the light." The French word ** douce** is 
probably the godfather here. But "rouse," pronounced 
"rouce"? "Eouse it aft, boys!" It means, to drag 
smartly. Does it really signify what it looks to express 
— ^to " rouse up " the object that is to be handled ? It is 
wonderful to note how, on the whole, the language of the 
sea has preserved its substance and sentiment through 
the many generations of seafarers down to the present 
period of iron plates and steel masts, of the propeller 
and the steam engine. The reason is that, great as has 
been the apparent change wrought in the body and 
fabric of ships since the days of the Great Harry of the 
sixteenth century, and the Royal George of the eighteenth 
century, the nomenclature of remote times still perfectly 

* Old dictionaries give "to bowse** as meaning **to drink bard." 
^e correct etymology might lie in tbis diiectVoix. 
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answers to a mass of nautical essentials, more especially 
as regards the masts, yards, rigging, and sails of a vessel. 
And another reason lies in the strong conservative spirit 
of the sailor. There was a loud outcry when the 
Admiralty many years ago condemned the term '* lar- 
board," and ordered the word " port " to be substituted. 
The name was not to be abandoned without a violent 
struggle, and many throes of prejudice, on the part of 
the old salts. What was good enough for Hawkins, 
Duncan, Howe, Rodney, Nelson, was surely good enough 
for their successors. 

Not in many directions do I find new readings of old 
terms. As a rule, where the feature has disappeared 
the term has gone with it. Where the expression is 
retained the meaning is more or less identical with the 
original words. A few exceptions may be quoted; 
^^Bittacle" was anciently the name of the binnacle; 
obviously derived from the French habitacle (a small 
habitation). '* Caboose " was formerly the name of the 
galley or kitchen of small merchantmen. Falconer 
spells it '^ coboose," and describes it as a sort of box or 
house to cover the chimney of some merchant ships. 
Previous to the introduction of the caboose, the furnaces 
for cooking were, in three-deckers, placed on the middle 
deck ; in two-decked ships in the forecastle ; and, adds 
my authority (the anonymous author of a treatise on 
shipbuilding, written in 1701), '* also in all ships which 
have forecastles the provisions are there dressed." 
** Cuddy " is a forcible, old-fashioned word that has been 
replaced by the mincing, affected term "saloon." In 
the last century it signified ''a sort of cabin or cook- 
room in the fore-part or near the stem of a lighter or 
barge of burden." It is curious to TiOit^ ^Si^ \3k»ssij^^ 
mffw of ^ term subsequenUy lakw. \»o ^^>sv®i^^ *^^ 
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gilded and sumptuous first-class cabin accommodation of 
the great Indian, American, and Australian ships. 
"Forecastle," again, I find defined by old writers as 
''a place fitted for a close fight on the upper deck 
forward." The term was retained to denote the place 
in which the crew live. 

The exploded expressions are numerous. A short 
list may prove of interest. "Hulling" and "trying" 
were the words which answer to what we now call 
"hove-to." "Sailing large," having the wind free or 
quartering ; this expression is dead. " Plying " was the 
old term for " beating " — " we plyed to windward " — i.e. 
"we beat to windward." The word is obsolete, as is 
" spooning," replaced by " scudding." For "veering" 
we have substituted " wearing." Some good strong, 
expressive phrases have vanished. Nobody nowadays 
talks of "clawing-off," though the expression is perfect 
as representing a vessel clutching and grabbing at the 
wind in her efforts to haul off from a lee shore. For 
"shivering*' we now say "shaking." "The top-sail 
shivers in the wind ! " In these days it " shakes." We 
no longer speak of the " top-sail atrip," but of the top-sail 
hoisted or the yard mast-headed. "Hank for hank," 
signifying two ships beating together and always going 
about at the same moment, so that one cannot get to 
windward of the other, is now " tack for tack" We 
have ceased to " heave out stay-sails : " they are now 
loosed and hoisted. The old " horse " has made way 
for the "foot-rope," though we still retain the term 
"Flemish horse" for the short foot-rope at the top-sail 
yard-arms. The word " horse " readily suggests the 
origin of the term " stirrup," a rope fitted to the foot- 
rope that it may not be weighed down too deep by the 
men standing on it. It is plain that " horse " is owing 
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to the seamen "riding" the yard by it. Anything 
traversed was called a "horse." The term is still used. 
The '* round-house" or "coach" yielded to "cuddy," 
as ''cuddy" has to "saloon." The poop remains; but 
the "poop-royal" of the French and the Spaniards, or 
the "topgallant poop" of our own shipwrights— a 
short deck over the aftermost part of the poop — ^has 
utterly disappeared. 

"Whoever were the inventors," writes Sir Walter 
Ealeigh in "A Discourse of Shipping," included in his 
Genuine Eemains, " we jBind that every age hath added 
somewhat to ships, and to all things else ; and in mine 
own time the shape of our English ships hath been 
greatly bettered. It is not long since the striking of the 
Top-mast (a wonderful ease to great Ships both at Sea 
and in Harbour) hath been devised, together with the 
Chain Pump, which takes up tvdce as much water as 
the ordinary did. We have lately added the Bonnet and 
the Drabler. To the Courses, we have devised Stud- 
ding Sails, Top-gallant Sails, Sprit-sails, Topsails. The 
Weighing of ichors by the Capstone is also new. We 
have fallen into consideration of the length of Cables, 
and by it we resist the malice of the greatest Winds that 
can blow." 

Although this passage has reference to improvements 
made in the fabrics of ships during the closing years of 
the reign of Queen Elizabeth and of the opening of that 
of James I., it is curious, as illustrative of the conser- 
vatism of the sailor, that by omitting the " sprit-sail " 
these words of Baleigh might stand for the ships of to- 
day. No sailor unacquainted with the archaeology of 
his own calling would believe that the studding-sail, the 
bonnet, the drabbler, the chain-pump, the topgallant- 
Bail, and even the sprit-sail (a sail that was in use down 
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to SO late a period as the close of the first quarter of the 
present century) were as old as Raleigh's hey-day. 
Certainly the terms given by Sir Walter would furnish 
us with a clue to the paternity of these cloths. '' Stud- 
ding-sail/' for example. Falconer derives it from scud, 
steady or steady. I am inclined to think it is derived 
from the verb " to stud " — to adorn, to cover, but not 
necessarily, as Johnson says, '' with studs or shining 
knobs." It is quite conceivable to think *of a forked- 
beard lifted over a ruff in admiration of canvas that 
raises the cry, " By'r Lady, but she is now studded with 
sail!" Assuredly we modems would not regard a 
studding-sail as a steadying sail in any sense of the word. 
The '' bonnet " mentioned by Baleigh is an additional 
piece of canvas made to lace on to the foot of a sail. 
The term bonnet applied to a thing worn at the foot 
advises us of an ironical derivative. But of " drabbler " 
the etymology is obvious. To drabble is to wet, to 
befoul. Now the drabbler is an additional piece of 
canvas laced to the bonnet, and necessarily coming very 
low, unquestionably takes its name from " drabbling " 
— getting wet. The sprit-sail and sprit-topsail are 
among the vanished details ,* so indeed is the sprit-sail- 
yard, which may be said to have been conquered, like a 
cold young virgin, by the invention of " whiskers " — 
small booms or irons, one on each side the bowsprit, 
and formerly projecting from the cat-heads, whence 
possibly the term. Of many sea-expressions the origin 
is sufficiently transparent. I offer a few examples. 
*' Bilge " is the part of a vessel's bottom which begins 
to round upwards. The word is corrupted from the 
old " bulge, the outermost and lowest part of a ship, 
that which she bears upon when she lies on the ground." 
*'Butt" is the joining of two planks endways. "To 
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start a butt '* is to loosen the end of a plank where it 
unites with another. This word is got from " abut." 
" Chock-a-block," said when anything is hoisted by a 
tackle as high as the block will let it go. Chock here 
means choke, and in that sense is implied in such ex- 
pressions as " chock-aft," " chock-home," etc. Formerly 
"jib " was spelt " gyb." A vessel in running is said to 
" gybe " or "jibe" when the wind gets on the lee side 
of her fore and aft sails and blows them over. As this 
in the old days of square rigs and " mizon yards " would 
be peculiar to the "gyb" or "jib," the expression is 
sufl&ciently accounted for. "To stay" is to tack; a 
ship " in stays " is a ship in the act of tacking. I inter- 
pret "to stay" by the verb "to stop;" "she is stay- 
ing" — she- is stopping; "in stays" — ^in the act of 
stopping.* " Tack " is the weather lower comer of a 
square-course when set. " To tack " may be accepted 
as metaphorically expressing the action of rounding into 
the wind in the direction of the tacks. " Top-gallant," 
says Johnson, "is proverbially applied to anything 
elevated or splendid," and quotes from L'Estrange: "I 
dare appeal to the consciences of top-gallant sparks." 
Prior to the introduction of topgallant-sails, there was 
nothing higher than the top-sails. Taking " top-gallant " 
as of proverbial application to whatever is elevated, if 
not splendid, one easily sees how the top-gallant fabric 
of a ship — ^its sail, mast, and gear — obtained the name 
it is known by. " To luflf " is to put the helm down, so 
as to bring the vessel closer to the wind. This word is 
manifestly taken from " loof," which in olden times was 
the term applied to the after-part of the bows of a ship. 

* This may seem too obyious; but meanings may often be sought a 
great deal too deep. '* To bring a ship upon the stays '* formerly signified 
to luff till the vessel lost all way. 
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'^ Quick- work '* was the name given to that part of a 
ship's sides which is above the channel-wales. '' 'Tis 
commonly perform'd with Firdeal," says an old writer, 
" which don't require the fastening nor the Time to work 
it, as the other parts, but is Quicker done." The ancient 
spelling gives us " halyards " for " halliards " — ^ropes 
and tackles for hoisting sails and yards. To hale is to 
haul ; so that " halyards,** " halliards," is ben trovato.* 
In old marine narratives and novels the term *' lady's 
hole *' frequently occurs. I was long bothered by this 
expression, which I indirectly gathered to signify a sort 
of cabin ; but in what part of the ship situated, and why 
BO called, I could not imagine, until in the course of my 
reading I lighted upon a description of a man-of-war of 
1712, in which it is stated that '' the lady's hole " is a 
place for the gunner's small stores, built between the 
partners of the main-mast, and looked after by a man 
named *' a lady," " who is put in by turns to keep the 
gun-room clean." Terms of this kind are revelations in 
their way, as showing for the most part the sort of road 
the marine philologist must take in his search after 
originals and derivativea A vessel is said to be 
"hogged" when the middle part of her bottom is so 
strained as to curve upwards. To the shape of a hog's 
back, therefore, is this expression owing. But the ety- 
mology of the word " sagged," which expresses the 
situation of a vessel when her bottom curves downwards 
through being strained, I am unable to trace.f " Gang- 

♦ "Dead-eyes'* were originally called ** dead men's eyes." They are 
blocks with holes in them for setting up the rigging with. 

t To sag used to mean ** to hang as a bag on one side." I ccmnot find 

anything in this definition to correspond with the sea-term. It suggests 

the etymology, however, of the phrase ** to sag to leeward," applicable ta 

a Bbip trending Jeewar-ily through the action of waves and wind whilst 

milling. 
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way" means the going-way— the place by which you 
enter or quit a ship. " Gudgeons " — braces or eyes 
fixed to the stem-post to receive the pintles of a rudder, 
I find the meaning of in the old spelling for the same 
thing, "gougings *' — the eye being gouged by the pintle. 
" Lumpers " is a name given to dock-labourers who load 
or discharge vessels ; it was their custom to contract to 
do the work by the Ivmp, and hence the word. " Steve- 
dore " (one whose occupation is to stow cargoes) ori- 
ginates with the Spanish stibador, likewise a stower of 
cargoes. The etymology of certain peculiarly nautical 
expressions in common use on shipboard must be entirely 
conjectural. Take " svdg oflf " — i.e. to pull upon a per- 
pendicular rope, the end of which is led under a belaying- 
pin. The old readings give it as " swag oflf," " swagging 
oflf." The motion of this sort of pulling is of a swagger- 
ing kind, and I have little doubt that the expression of 
" svdg," or " swag," comes from " swaggering." * 
"Tail on, tally- on!" the order for more men to haul 
upon a rope, possibly expresses its origination with 
some clearness. " Tail on ! " — ^lengthen the tail of 
pullers; "Tally on!" — ^add men in a countable way. 
It is usual to speak of a ship as being " under way." It 
should, I think, be "under weigh." The expression is 
wholly referable to the situation of a ship in the act of 
moving after her anchor has been lifted or " weighed." 
Similarly should it be, " the anchor is aweigh," not the 
anchor is " away " — ^the mate's cry from the forecastle 
when the anchor is atrip or oflf the ground. 

Blocks, a very distinctive feature in the equipment of 
a vessel, get their names in numerous cases from their 

♦ Since this was written I find in Bailey, ** To swag: to fotoa <st \jwst 
downwards as a weight does to hang on." T\i\a^«WC^^'*^^^'«»^^«^ ^"^ 
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shape or conveniency. A can^block is so called becanse 
in whalers it is used for the tackles which cant or tnm 
the whale over when it is being stripped of its blubber ; 
a fiddUAAook, because it has the shape of that instru- 
ment ; a flyAAooky because it shifts its position when 
the tackle it forms a part of is hauled upon ; leading^ 
blocks, because they are used for guiding the direction 
of any purchase ; Aooft-blocks, because they have a hook 
at one end; ^is^^r-blocks, because they are two blocks 
formed out of one piece of wood, and suggest a sentimental 
character by intimate association ; snatch-hloeks, because 
a rope can be snatched or whipped through the sheave 
without the trouble of reeving ; totZ-blocks, because they 
are fitted with a short length or tail of rope by which 
they are lashed to the gear; shotdder-hlocka^ because 
their shape hints at a shovlder, there being a projection 
left on one side of the shell to prevent the falls from 
jamming. In this direction the marine philologist will 
find his work all plain sailing. The sources whence the 
sails, or most of them, take their appellations are readily 
grasped when the leading features of the apparently com- 
plicated fabric on high are understood. The stay-sails 
obtain their names from the stays on which they travel. 
" Top-sail " was so entitled when it was literally the top 
or uppermost sail. The origin of the word " royal " * 
for the sail above the topgallant-sail we must seek in 
the fancy that found the noble superstructure of white 
cloths crowned by that heaven-seeking space of canvas. 

The etymology of " hitches " is not far to seek. But 
first of the " hitch " itself. " To hitch, to catch, to move 
by jerks. I know not where it is used but in the follow- 
ing passage--nor here know well what it means : 

* Whoe'er offends, at some unlucky time 
Slides in a verse, or hitches in a rhyme.' — ^Popb." 

* 7Ms sail was, on its introduction, called "topgallant-royal " 
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So writes Dr. Johnson. Had he looked into the old 
" Voyages," he would have found " hitch *' repeated very 
often indeed.* From the nautical standpoint, he defines 
it accurately enough as ''to catch." Pope's use of the 
term puzzled the Doctor, and he blundered into ''to 
move by jerks." But Pope employs it as a sailor would ; 
he hitches the culprit in a line — that is, takes an in- 
tellectual "turn" with his verse about him, or, as the 
poet puts it, suffers the person to " hitch " himself. To 
hitch is to fasten, to secure a rope so that it can run out 
no farther. From " hitch " proceed a number of terms 
whose paternity is very easily distinguished. The 
"Blackwall hitch" takes its name from the famous point 
of departure of the vanished procession of Indiamen and 
Australian liners; f the " harness hitch," from its form, 
which suggests a bit and reins ; " midshipman's hitch," 
from the facility with which it may be made ; " rolling 
hitch," because it is formed of a series of rolling turns 
round the object it is intended to secure, and other rolling 
turns yet over its own part; a "timber hitch," because 
of its usefulness in hoisting spars and the like through 
the ease of its fashioning and the security of its jamming. 
The etymology of knots, again, is largely found in their 
forms. "The figure-of-eight knot" is of the shape of 
the figure eight ; the diamond readily suggests the knots 
which bear its name (single and double diamond-knots) ; 
the " Turk's-head knot " excellently imitates a turban. 
To some knots and splices the inventors have given their 
names, such as " Elliot's splice " and " Matthew Walker " 
knot. The origin of this knot is thus related by a con- 
tributor to the Newcastle Weekly Chronicle : — 

" Over sixty years ago an old sailor, then drawing 

* Indeed, any old Dictionary would have supplied fhe meaning. 

t As does the ^'BlackwaU lead," signifying a rope taken under & ^\».. 
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near to eighty years of age, said that when he was a 
sailor-boy there was an old rigger, named Matthew 
Walker, who, with his wife, lived on board an old 
covered hulk, moored near the Folly End, Monkwear- 
mouth Shore ; that new ships when lamiched were laid 
alongside of this hulk to be rigged by Walker and his 
gang of riggers ; that also old ships had their rigging 
refitted at the same place ; and that Matthw Walker was 
the inventor of the lanyard knot, now known by the in- 
ventor's name wherever a ship floats." 

It has been suggested that ** knot," the sailor's word 
for the nautical mile, springs from the small pieces of 
knotted stuff, called knots, inserted in the log-line for 
marking the progress of a ship through the water. It is 
worth noting, however, that in the old " Voyages " the 
word knot, as signifying a mile, never occurs. It seems 
reasonable to suppose that it is a word not much older 
than the close of the last century. 

Amongst puzzling changes in the sea-language must 
be classed the names of vessels. ''Yacht" has been 
variously defined : as " a small ship for carrying pas- 
sengers ; " as ** a vessel of state." The term is now 
understood to mean a pleasure craft. "Yawl" was 
formerly a small ship's boat or a wherry : it has become 
the exclusive title of yachts rigged as cutters, but carry- 
ing also a small sail at the stern, called a mizzen. The 
" barge " was a vessel of state, furnished with sumptuous 
cabins, and canopies and cushions, decorated with flags 
and streamers, and propelled by a band of rowers. This 
hardly answers to the top-sail barges and dumb-barges 
of to-day! The word "bark" has been Gallicized into 
" barque," possibly as a marine protest against the mis- 
application as shown in these lines of Byron — 

" My boat is on the shore, 
And my bark is on the sea ; " 



8JBA PHBA8M3. Idd 

Or the— 

** My bark is my bride I " 

of the sea-song. By hark the poets intend any kind of 
ship you please : hut to Jack it implies a particular rig. 
The Americans write " hark " for " hanjue," and rightly; 
for though Falconer says that ''bark is a general name 
given to small ships," he also adds : " It is, however, 
peculiarly appropriated by seamen to those which carry 
three masts without a mizzen top-sail." The " pink " is 
another craft that has " gone over." Her very narrow 
stem supplied the name, pink having been used in the 
sense of small, as by Shakespeare, who speaks of '' pink- 
eyne," small eye. " The " tartan," likewise, belongs to 
the past as a rig : a single mast, lateen yard and bow- 
sprit. The growth of our ancestors' " frigott," too, into 
the fire-eating Saucy Arethusas of comparatively recent 
times, is a story full of interest. 

I have but skimmed a surface whose depths should 
honestly repay careful and laborious dredging. The 
language of the sea has entered so largely into common 
and familiar speech ashore,* that the philologist who 
neglects the mariner's talk will struggle in vain in his 
search after a mass of paternities, derivatives, and the 
originals, and even the sense, of many every-day expres> 
sions. It is inevitable that a maritime nation should 
enlarge its shore vocabulary by sea terms. The elo- 
quence of the forecastle is of no mean order, and in a 
hundred directions Jack's expressions are matchless for 
brevity, sentiment and suggestion. But the origin and 
rise of the marine tongue is also the origin and rise of 

* Take as a single example the expression " The devil to pay." To 
<* pay" is to pour melted pitch into a seam for the purposes of caulking. 
The *' devil " is a name given by caulkers to a particular seam hard to 
get at. Hence, ** There is the devU to pay, and no pitch bsA'' 



184 A BOOK FOB THE HAMMOCK. 

the British navy, and of the fleets which sail under the 
red ensign. The story of the British ship may be fol- 
lowed in the maritime glossaries, and perception of the 
delicate shades and lights, of the subtletieB, niceties and 
discriminations of the ocean dialect is a revelation of 
the mysteries of the art of the shipwright, and the pro< 
fession of the seaman. 
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The occasional stranding of an ocean steamer^ and the 
consequent transhipment or landing of the passengers, 
furnishes about the best illustration to be found of the 
extraordinary inconvenience that delay, in these days of 
swift and sure despatch, carries with it. The immense 
discomfort experienced is really a tribute to the manage- 
ment of the people who undertake to convey passengers. 
We are so habituated to precision, we are so used to con- 
fidently count not only on the hour but on the moment 
even of our arrival and departure, that a single failure 
is as much felt as though something had gone wrong in 
nature ; and a small shock of earthquake is not more 
startling than detention for a day in a voyage round the 
world. 

I was in the neighbourhood of the Downs not long 
since ; it was blowing a fresh breeze from the westward, 
and I believe there could not have been less than three 
hundred vessels at anchor : ships of all kinds, from the 
large three-masted vessel down to the billy-boy, from the 
high, light, slate-coloured steamer, down to the little 
schooner loaded to her ways with salt. There they lay, 
and there a goodly number of them had lain for some 
days. When they should start for their three hundred 
destinations depended entirely upon the wind. It was 
like a picture out of an ancient sea-book, an old-world 
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pageant, with something of irony in what you could not 
but regard as its affected correspondence with times 
whose true spirit found interpretation in a large steamer 
of the National line majestically stemming at ten knots 
into the wind's eye. Taking the first volume that comes 
to hand from a row of maritime records, and opening it 
at hazard, my eye lights on this : " Jan. 6, 1771. — The 
wind having shifted to the East, upwards of four hundred 
and fifty sail of ships, outward bound, which had been 
detained by the westerly winds many weeks, sailed from 
the Downs." 1771, and I, writing this in the close of 
1886, am fresh from beholding just such another spec- 
tacle ! How eloquent are time's comments ! how every- 
where, throughout all things, is old human nature 
breaking out! No need to wade through history to 
remark the character of survivals and recurrences, to 
note where the echoes die or where the reverberations 
gather fresh volume. Study the mighty page of the sea. 
The years, to be sure, write no wrinkles on its azure brow, 
but every ripple is a library, and there are more meanings 
in it than herrings. But to be windbound! The 
traveller scarcely knows the meaning of the word in this 
age. To lie off Deal for a space of time longer than a 
New Zealand steamer occupies in measuring the distance 
betwixt Tilbury and Wellington! Why, in these days 
you may be stranded thrice, thrice transhipped, and yet 
reach your destination in the time a ship took in the age 
of the fine old English gentleman to drop down to 
Gravesend and let go her anchor in the Downs. 

Henry Fielding, when he started on his voyage to 
Lisbon, left his house on Wednesday, June 26, 1754. 
He arrived at Botherhithe in two hours, and immediately 
went on board, expecting to sail next morning. On 
Sunday, June 80, the ship ** fell down " to Gravesend 
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Next day she got as far as the Nore, and brought up. 
Tuesday, July 2, they again set sail, and anchored off 
Deal; weighed on the 4th, and after a short struggle 
anchored again off Deal. Started on the 6th, and on 
the 11th ** came to an anchor at a place called Byde." 
On the 22nd they fell down to St. Helen's, and on the 
25th were off the island of Portland, *' so famous for the 
smallness and sweetness of its mutton," and anchored in 
Torbay. Started again August 1. On the 8rd the 
captain took an observation, and discovered that Ushant 
bore some leagues northward from him. So that it took 
Fielding thirty-eight days to sail from Botherhithe to 
Ushant ! The voyage to New Zealand is now performed 
in two days less.* 

But the singular slowness of this journey down the 
Channel is by no means the strangest feature of Fielding's 
voyage, in respect, I mean, of the contrasts established 
by the great master's narrative. A man proposing a 
trip to Lisbon nowadays, can, if he likes, choose as a 
ship a fabric of above three thousand tons, with a spacious 
and richly decorated saloon illuminated by electric lights, 

* It does not seem that the Lisbon Paohet forty-eight years later was 
much superior to the vessel described by Fielding, to judge from Byron's 
verses written in 1809. 

^ Hey day 1 oaU yon that a cabin ? 

Why 'tis hardly three feet square I 
Not enough to stow Queen Mab in : 

Who the deuce can harbour there? 
* Who, sir? plenty- 
Nobles twenty 

Did at once my vessel fiU'-« 
Did they? Jesus, 
How you squeeze us 1 

Would to Qod they did so still 1 

Then I'd 'scape the heat and racket 

Of the good ship Lisbon Packet" 
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a table as elegantly and hospitably fomi^ed as that of 
any first-rate hotel ashore, numerous waiters to fly at 
his bidding, a comfortable bedroom fitted with a wire- 
wove mattrass and a hair bed. He may quench his 
thirst with choice of twenty refreshing drinks at a bar. 
The captain and officers are as much distinguished for 
their courtesy as for their seafaring qualities. The ship 
is despatched with the punctuality of a mail train ; there 
is nothing in head winds or boisterous weather to detain 
her, and she commonly arrives at her destination before 
she is due. Fielding's ship was a vessel not at all unlike 
one of the scores of sailing colliers which to this day go 
on staggering down the North Sea, laden with coals from 
Newcastle or Sunderland. Her master was so great a 
ruffian that Fielding has drawn the figure of no com- 
pleter character of that kind in any of his novels, not 
excepting " Jonathan Wild." When the novelist ventured 
mildly to complain of the long detention at Botherhithe, 
this brutal skipper, in whose mouth every other word 
was an oath, declared that had he known Mr. and Mrs. 
Fielding were not to be pleased he would not have carried 
them for five hundred pounds. "He added," says 
Fielding, " many asseverations that he was a gentleman, 
and despised money, not forgetting several hints of the 
presents which had been made him for his cabin, of 
twenty, thirty, and forty guineas, by several gentlemen, 
over and above the sum for which they had contracted." 
The size and comfort of the accommodation may be con- 
jectured from what Fielding says of the captain's snoring : 
" he loved to indulge himself in morning slumbers, which 
were attended with a wind-music much more agreeable 
to the performer than to the hearers, especially such as 
have, as I had, the privilege of sitting in the orchestra." 
The passage money was five pounds a head, and it was 
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expected that passengers fed themselves. Fielding pro- 
vided tea and wine, hams and tongues, and a number of 
live chickens and sheep ; in truth, says he, *' treble the 
quantity of provisions which could have supported the 
persons I took with me." A sample is given of the cap- 
tain's politeness. I omit the wicked words. Fielding 
had objected to his cabin being littered with bottles. 
" Your cabin ! " repeated he many times ; " no, *tis my 
cabin ! Your cabin ! I have brought my hogs to a fair 
market. I suppose, indeed, you think it your cabin and 
your ship, by your commanding in it ! but I will com- 
mand in it ! I will show the world I am the commander, 
and nobody but I ! Did you think I sold you the com- 
mand of the ship for that pitiful thirty pounds ? I wish 
I had not seen you nor your thirty pounds aboard of 
her." To appreciate all this it is necessary the reader 
should imagine himself dying of dropsy as Fielding was, 
seeking in poverty a brief prolongation of life in a more 
genial climate than that of England, his wife prostrated 
with sea-sickness and the agonies of tooth-ache ! It is 
well that those days are dead and gone. Hundreds of 
us are every year going abroad for health; — ^think of 
embarking on that painful quest as the invalid of a 
century ago did — ^in a ship of probably a hundred tons 
burden, commanded by a pitiless, foul-mouthed bully, 
and worked by men who, to use Fielding's own expres- 
sion, seemed ''to glory in the language and behaviour of 
savages ! " 

It is fair to admit, however, that much of the misery 
endured by the sea-borne passenger was, in those and 
later times, limited to the short service ships. It is true 
that on the American route the vessels continued small 
and wretched down to the present century. For in- 
stance, you read of two hundred Highland emi^-^ss^^ 
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embarking for Boston in a snow — a kind of brig — of on© 
hundred and forty tons. A few years ago I was in com- 
pany with an old gentleman who, pointing to a small 
barque lying moored alongside a wharf, told me that he 
sailed to New York in her in 1886, and that she was 
esteemed a high-class commodious passenger-vessel 
even in those days.* But it must be admitted that at 
the period of Fielding's voyage there were ships trading 
to the East and West Indies of a bulk and beauty which 
might justly entitle them still to admiration. The craft 
of both the Dutch and East India Companies were as 
capacious and sea- worthy as ships of the State : their 
forecastle companies were abundantly and highly dis- 
ciplined ; their commanders of the roughly polite type, 
excellently represented by the heroic old Commodore 
Dance. Their round-houses, or great cabins, t^ere ex- 
ceedingly handsome apartments, plentifully embellished 
with carpets, mirrors, flowers, hand-painted panels, and 
in other ways richly decorated. Such were the shipe 

* The following lines, published in 1832, and therefore referring to 
shipboard life of a date comparatively recent, illustrate the Bufferings of 
passengers in the direction of the accommodation supplied r 

** Soon as the twilight closed and I was able, 
I left the cuddy and the folks at table 
Beading the news ; and heard not what they read, 
For all I wanted was to find my bed : 
Which, after searching 'tween decks all around. 
Under a pile of hammocks there I found 
AU my clean sheets were scattered 'mongst the boxes, 
My blankets, too, that I had bought at Cox's, 
Laid in a corner where a dog had lain, 
And, curse the dogs 1 they'd stole my counterpane. 
I managed to obtain a berth that night 
To sleep in, but they woke me ere 'twas light ; 
A noise above, and from below a groan, 
I heard a voice say, * Hang that holy-stone ! ' " 
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which carried Clive and Hastings, and such they remained 
down to the time of the fine old Earl of Balcarres. 

It was reserved apparently for the days of the 
application of steam to ships for owners of vessels to 
discover that passengers embarking on a short voyage 
stood in as much need of comfort and security as pas- 
sengers embarking on a long voyage; and that more 
misery could be packed into the run between Dover and 
Calais than could be found in a journey of three years 
round the globe.* How much of suflFering went to such 
a trip as that from Botherhithe to Lisbon may be read, 
very much at large, in Fielding's wonderful narrative — 
the more wonderful when we reflect that the hand that 
penned it was a dying man's. Nor is it hard to collect 
similar experiences of the old passages to Ireland, to 
Scotland, or to near ports, such as from London to 
Yarmouth or from Southampton to Plymouth, The 
risks, the horrors, were increased by the character of the 
people who had charge of the vessels. There were no 
Board of Trade examinations in those days ; no stand- 
ards of excellence; no special qualifications insisted 
upon. That the British mariner was always a good 
seaman I should be the last to deny ; but he swore, he 
drank, he was rude, tempestuous, ruffianly, and little 

* The duration of the Channel passage depended of conise npon the 
wind. Prince Charles and YiUiers, Duke of Buckingham, sailed at six 
in the morning and arrived at two in the afternoon. Sometimes the 
passage occupied twelve hours, sometimes twenty-four. A fresh favour- 
able breeze made the journey a comparatively rapid one. There is a 
quaint entry touching this passage iji Dr. Ed. Browne's Journal (1663-4). 
''April 6. Betimes in the morning, wee set sayle for Calais in the 
packet boat ; wee gave five shillings a piece for our passage and having 
a fair winde, wee got in four houres' time, into Calais roade, from wheuce 
a shallop fetch'd us to shoare. At our entryng of the port wee payM 
threepence a piece for our heads ; they searched my portmantle at the gate 
and the custom house, for which I was to pay 5 sols." 
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fitted — ^I am speaking of the coasting trade — ^to do the 
honours of the cabin table^ or to provide by his attention 
and courtesy for the needs of ladies and children. 
Henry Taylor, writing in 1811, says, "The ship in 
which I engaged belonged to Hull. The captain was 
one who indulged himself in bed during night, in every 
situation; the mate — a middle-aged man'— was much 
addicted to strong liquor. In the middle of the night, 
when the ship was in a perilous place, the master went 
to bed, and the chief mate invited the crew into the 
cabin to drink. In a short time he fell stupidly drunk 
down into the steerage. The sailors dared not arouse 
the master, and so took their chance of letting the 
ship run on until the watch was out." On another 
occasion Taylor was seaman in a ship in stormy weather. 
The captain went below to his cabin and " turned in; " 
the mate, standing on the windlass end, fell asleep ; a 
young man at the helm suddenly cried out, " We are 
running too far in ! " Taylor seized the lead, found 
little more than three fathoms, and sung out to the 
other to put the helm hard down. " So stupidly drunk 
and asleep was the mate that we were hauling the head 
yards about before he awoke.'' Such mariners must 
stand as representatives, and how passengers suffered 
when they took passage in vessels commanded by men 
of this pattern is only too painfully told in the relations 
of shipwrecks. 

Take a single incident of a gale a century ago. A 
vessel was proceeding on her voyage from Chester to 
Dublin. Her provisions, which at the start had been 
all too scanty for " the vast number of souls she took out 
with her" — as the record describes them — ^had been 
stowed on deck, to make room below for the passengers. 
In a very short while the sea washed them overboard. 
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" What followed may be better imagined than expressed. 
The wretches were crammed into the hold, without 
light or air, and all on board the ship without bread or 
water, with scarce any other prospect of seeing an end 
to their sufferings but by the ship's foundering." After 
forty-eight hours of misery the captain made shift to 
enter a small Welsh port, but the distress of the passen- 
gers continued, for the village or hamlet was too small 
to afford them either provisions or accommodation. 
What became of them is not told. 

Contrast such an experience with the cabins and 
food of a Holyhead boat — the swift journey, be the 
weather what it will, the brilliant, hospitable, comfort- 
able hotels on either side the water ! Or read the 
account of the loss of the Union, the regular packet 
between Dover and Calais, in 1792, side by side with 
the description of the last steamer built for the Chatham 
and Dover Eailway Company: how, through unneces- 
sary delays, she had suffered the time of high tide to 
slip past; how, in endeavouring to turn to windward, 
she had missed stays, fouled the south pier, and lay 
beating there; how, by a miracle, the crew and pas- 
sengers were rescued, but after embarking next morning 
in the Pitt^ Captain Sharp, were wrecked afresh, '' being 
driven on shore at the north head, in a violent gale, 
but fortunately no person was lost." One finds in such 
narratives as this the reason why Frenchmen for ages 
lived in ignorance of the true character of the English, 
and wrote fancifully of boule-dogs, ros-bif, Smeetfield, 
and Goddam. The fact is, they dwrst not cross. 

Take another wreck of a Dublin boat — ^the Charle- 
mont packet — a memorable item in the catalogue of 
maritime disasters. She sailed on a Wednesday, and 
managed to reach Dublin Bay, but was driven back by 
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the weather. She started afresh on Friday, with the 
number of her passengers increased to one hundred and 
twenty, and was again forced to put back. The people 
implored the master to make for Holyhead, but he said 
he was ignorant of the coast. After a while, however, 
he yielded ; the mate, deceived by some lights, mistook 
his course, the vessel struck and went to pieces. Of 
the passengers, sixteen only escaped, one of them being 
Captain Jones, a son of Lord Banelagh. Think of an 
Irish '^ mimber " in these days, thirsting to be in his 
place at Westminster at a given hour, forced to take 
ship after the manner of his ancestors ! A gale of wind 
would make a large difference in the number of votes, 
and at times might prove superior to the closure. 

War-time also communicated a degree of discomfort 
to voyagers beyond all capacity of realization in this age. 
It was common enough for an Indiaman to be engaged 
by an enemy's ship or a privateer which, if she did not 
carry and seize the vessel, repeatedly succeeded in killing 
and maiming the passengers amongst others. '^ Two 
gentlemen," you may read in an Annual Begister of the 
beginning of this century, '^ passengers from Holland, 
landed at Margate. They affirm they were in the 
evening boarded in sight of the North Foreland by an 
English privateer cutter, whose crew, in disguise, con- 
fined the captain and crew of the vessel in the cabin, 
and then plundered it of goods to the value of £2000, 
demanded the captain's money, and took what the pas- 
sengers had." * This sort of thing furnishes engaging 

* A strikiDg example of this occnrs in the narratiye of the oaptare of 
the Kent^ East Indiaman, in 1801, by a French privateer off the Sand 
Heads. A number of the passengers who were fighting on the quarter- 
deck and poop were killed by the hand grenades of the corsair. The 
Frenchmen boarded and a desperate fight ensued; but the enemy was 
greatly superior in number and arms. ** A dreadful carnage followed, 
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reading to boys when told in story-books; but how 
about the reality ? . To be tossed for days and days in 
sight of land; to be horribly sea-sick and barbarously 
used by captains and mates : to be battened down in 
foul weather in loathsome interiors, there to expire after 
a little of suffocation; to be coarsely fed and often 
starved ; to be boarded and massacred and mutilated ; 
to be plundered of the very coat on one's back — such 
were the pleasures of the short-voyage passengers in 
the good old times, of the people who went to France, 
or sailed to the kingdom of Ireland, or to the Scotch 
ports, or those of Flanders. 

It is not pleasant, to be sure, to be delayed four and 
twenty hours by the stranding of a steamer of 5000 
tons. But all the same, I think we have a good deal to 
be thankful for. 

they showing no quarter to any one who oame in their way, whether with 
or without arms ; and such was their savage oruelty that they even stabbed 
wme of the sick in bed." 



COSTLY SHIPWRECKS. 

In 1808, a shrewd and evidently a ** highly-calculating '* 
Yankee took the trouble to express the loss suffered by 
the United States in consequence of the then embargo, 
in a form very nicely designed to go straight home to 
the businesses and bosoms of his compatriots. The sum 
amounted to forty-eight millions of dollars, which, said 
the ingenious arithmetician, at seventeen dollars to the 
pound weight, would weigh two millions eight hundred 
and twenty-three pounds avoirdupois; and it would 
require to carry it one thousand two hundred and sixty 
waggons, allowing each waggon to carry one ton ; and 
the distance the waggons would occupy, allowing each 
waggon seventy-two feet, would be seventeen miles. 
Forty-eight millions of dollars, placed edge to edge in a 
straight line, would extend over a space of one thousand 
one hundred and thirty-four miles. " The above sum," 
added the computator, '^ would be sufficient to furnish 
one hundred and twenty-one sail of the line, completely 
equipped for a twelve months* cruise.'* So much for 
the length, weight, and worth of an embargo in 1808. 

Now, what sort of result, I wonder, would come of a 
calculation of the weight, and the length, and the 
waggon-filling capacity of all the money — in hard cash, 
in bars, and ingots — which will have been carried into 
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and out of this kingdom by ships flying the mercantile 
ensign between January 1 and December 81 of this pre- 
sent year? I sometimes fancy that it needs a ship- 
wreck and a great foundering of specie to make the 
"average'* public realize the prodigious treasure which 
is at all hours of the day and nighty year after year^ and 
year after year growing vaster in bulk and in value, 
afloat under the colours flown by the ships of the British 
merchant service. Let any one, during any six con- 
secutive days, take note of the published records of the 
bullion movements, and he would be astounded by the 
results. " The Bokhara has arrived at Plymouth, from 
China, with d64!2,450 in gold." " The Khedive has taken 
£81,598 in specie for the East, and the Peshawur 
£65,600." *' The Pekin has brought £50,012 in specie." 
" The Sutlej, £16,110 from Bombay." " The Galicia, 
from Valparaiso, £80,000 in silver." " The Iberia, from 
Australia, £58,000 in gold." *' The Elbe, from the Eiver 
Plate, £98,879 in specie." "The Kaisar-i-Hind, 
£46,000 in bar silver, and £15,000 in bar gold." " The 
-Eider, from New York, with £5920 in specie." "The 
Trave, from New York, £7941." " The Carthage, with 
50,000 sovereigns from Melbourne." " The Ruapehu, 
from Wellington (N.Z.), with £10,000." And so on, 
and so on, day after day, month after month. Think of 
a year of figures to which the contribution of a single 
day may mean as much as half a million ! But supple- 
ment this huge floating pile of gold and silver with the 
value of the cargoes, with the produce of the east and 
west and south, the tea, the silks, the cotton, the 
tobacco — ^the hundreds and thousands of packages for 
which the despairing cataloguist can find no better name 
than " sundries." Where be the old galleons, the old 
plate-ships, the monstrous castellated egg-shells, with 
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their millions of pieces of eight,* alongside the Aladdin- 
like metal holds, stored with the mintage of the four 
comers of the earth, which, in these days, the propeller 
is steadily threshing through the billows of all the 
world's seas ? 

Yet my veneration for the past would make me very 
earnestly distinguish. It is the number in our time 
that makes the wonder ; the thought of several hundreds 
of great ocean steamers — ^English, French, Italian, 
Dutch — all afloat at once, heading along the thirty-two 
points, every one of them carrying a fortune, small or 
great — ^£10,000 or £100,000 — ^in money, among the 
other commodities which form her freight; it is the 
fancy of this aggregate wealth as compared with the 
cargoes of the treasure ships of other times which gives 
to the sea-borne specie of this age its prodigious nume- 
rical significance. But, ship for ship, our grandsires 
beat us. You never hear in our time of a single steamer 
carrying the load of gold, silver, plate, and treasure 
that was heaped into the hold of the butter-box of the 
last and earlier centuries. Let me cite an instance or 
two. 

On February 28, 1769, there arrived at Lisbon a 
ship-of-war, named the Mother of God, from Eio Janeiro, 
having made the voyage in one hundred and twenty days. 
She had on board nine millions of crusades in gold, two 
millions and a half of crusades in diamonds, and about 

* A strange use was made of this coin by Sir John Kempthome. He 
was attacked by a large Spanish ship of war, and fought tiU aU his 
ammunition was spent: **Then," says Campbell in his *' Lives, "** re- 
membering that he had several large bags of pieces of eight on board, he 
thought they might better serve to annoy than enrich the enemy, and, 
therefore, ordered his men to load their guns with silver, which did such 
execution on the Spanish rigging, that, if his own ship had not been dis- 
abled by a lucky shot, he had in all probability got dear.** 
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a hnndred thousand '^ crowns tournois" in piastres, 
making in the whole twenty-nine millions and fifty 
thousand livres tournois. So much for a single ship. 
In 1774 two Spanish ships from Vera Cruz and the 
Havannah arrived with twenty-two millions of crowns, 
exclusive of merchandize valued roundly at twenty- 
seven millions of crowns. Such examples could be mul- 
tiplied. Of the cargo of an English Indiaman in 1771, 
one item alone — a diamond in the rough — was valued^ 
at d6100,000, "coming to be manufactured here on 
account of one of the Asiatic Nabobs," and on the private 
freight of this vessel I read that policies of insurance 
were opened at Lloyd's Coffee House at a high premium, 
so costly were her contents and so doubtful her safe 
arrival.* 

In those early days of extraordinary long voyages, 
clumsy ships, and of a navigation rendered not a little 
insecure by the blunders or the conjectures of the chart- 
makers, we should expect to meet with a great number 
of costly disasters, the more since it was the custom to 
commit to a single hold the treasure that would in this 
day be distributed among eight or ten great and powerful 
steamers. Yet this sort of shipwreck is not nearly so 
frequently occurring in marine annals as one would 
suppose. When it happens it takes an historical sig- 
nificance much more profound than that which attaches 
to loss of life. The memory of the foundering of 
^6200,000 of silver and gold will survive the drowning 
of a thousand souls in a coup. The muse of history has 
much in her of the philosophy of the cynic who declared 
that a man will forget his wife, his children, yea, and 
his country; but he will never forget the person who 

* In estimating the expressed worth of the early cargoes the relative 
value of money must be borne in ipiQd 
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borrowed £5 from him and forgot to repay h. There 
was La LtUiney for instance. When some time ago 
there was talk of a proposal to recover the money thai 
went down in her, eyerybody, somehow or other, seemed 
to remember the loss of snch a ship, though it happened 
above eighty years ago. Bat suppose it had been the 
Buckinghamshire or the Windsor CastU f 

Yety as a costly shipwreck. La LuHne deserves a 
reference. She was a thirty-two gmi vessel, commanded 
by Captain Skynner, and she went ashore on the bank 
of the Fly Island Passage on the night of October 9, 
1799. At first she was reputed to have had £600,000 
sterling in specie on board. This was afterwards con- 
tradicted by a statement that ''the return from the 
Bullion Office makes the whole amount about £140,000 
sterling." '* If," I find in a contemporary account, 
''the wreck of the unfortunate Lutine should be dis- 
covered, there may be reason to hope for the recovery of 
the bullion on board of her. In the reign of James 11. 
some English adventurers fitted out a vessel to search 
for and weigh up the cargo of a rich Spanish ship 
which had been lost on the coast of South America. 
They succeeded, and brought home £800,000, which 
had been forty-four years at the bottom of the sea. 
Captain Phipps, who commanded, had £20,000 for his 
share, and the Duke of Albemarle £90,000. A medal 
was struck in honour of this event in 1687." * 

* The Btory is told at length in Beckmann's ** History of Inventions 
and Discoveries/' The author speaks of William Phipps as the son of a 
blacksmith, bom in America. He was bred as a shipwright at Boston, 
and formed a project for searching and unloading a rich Spanish ship 
snnk on the coast of Hispaniola. Charles II. gave him a ship ; he sailed 
in 1683, but to no purpose. The Duke of Albermarle afterwards backed 
him, and he started again in 1687, with the result as told above. Much 
abottt this time several companies were formed and obtained exdusive privi- 



COSTLY SHIPWRECKS. 151 

There was a very costly wreck in 1767. She was a 
Dateh East Indiaman, and foundered in a storm within 
three leagues of the Texel, taking down all hands but 
six, and £600,000. But it was not necessary that a 
vessel should have so much as an ounce of precious 
metal in her to be a rich ship. One of the costliest 
cargoes ever carried was found in 1764 in the galleon 
Santissima Trinidad; for she had on board the vast 
collection of foreign curiosities formed by Governor 
Pigot and shipped at Madras, consisting of wild beasts, 
serpents, and so forth. There was a great loss in 1778. 
The Dons again ! You would say that the price of four 
such Armadas as that of 1588 went down in the last 
century alone in the shape of gold, silver, and plate. 
She was the annual register-ship, as the term then 
was, and had in her five hundred thousand piastres and 
ten thousand ounces of gold on account of the king, 
and twice that sum on the merchants' account, making 
her a very rich ship. She foundered during the pas- 
sage, and no man escaped to tell how and when. In 
the same year the Dutch lost the Antonietta, an India- 
man, and with her sank £700,000 sterling, besides jewels 
of great value. 

In 1871 a Scotchman, named Johnston, patented a 
treasure safe for ships. His proposal was that the safe 
should be suspended at the ship's davits, ready at an 
instant's notice to be lowered into the sea. He contrived 
that the safe should detach itself in the event of a sudden 
calamity, and float off to be picked up by some passing 

leges for fishing np goods on certain coasts by means of divers. At the 
head of one of these was the Earl of Argyle. The divers of this company 
worked off the Isle of Mull, and descending to a depth of sixty feet, 
remained there sometimes a whole honr, and then brought up gold 
chains, money, etc. But the returns were trifling. 
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ship^ or washed ashore. The idea was ingenious ; but 
it is not every captain who would relish the thought of 
an unsinkable chest full of gold and jewels hanging at 
his davits ready to the hand of the first daring Jack who 
should depend upon a black night and the navigable 
qualities of the ohest to come safely off with a few . 
hundreds of thousands of pounds. Yet what pickings 
the deep would have offered — ^would still offer — ^if the 
money and jewels carried by ships were stowed in con- 
trivances which floated after the vessel was gone ! The 
mind is oppressed by the splendid possibilities the fancy 
suggests. Here we have something beyond the dreams 
of avarice. Where might not such chests be sought 
with large promise of dazzling discovery ? The ocean is 
a miser. Like some old woman found dead of starvation^ 
with guineas and bank-notes stitched away in her rags, 
is the sea in her beggarly art of concealing treasure 
among the squalid weediness of her shores. ^'Some 
time ago," says an old report, "on the arrival of the 
Two Sisters, Captain O'Neale, of Bristol, at Dominica, a 
chest containing upwards of £40,000 in Portugal gold 
fell overboard as they were putting it into a boat, and 
was lost in ten fathoms of water/' They had nothing 
but Dr. Halley's diving-bell in those times, and the 
money lies at this hour where it sank, only deeper per- 
haps, and very much out of sight. How such a disaster 
would be dealt with now may be known by reference to 
the comparatively recent recovery of some hundred 
thousand pounds off the Grand Canary from the hold of 
a steamer sunk, if my memory is correct, in about thirty 
fathoms of water. 

There was a curious kind of smuggling practised 
aboard the old ships, and there is reason to believe that 
in many instances the actual value of the treasure in 
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foundered vessels was never declaxed. An example is 
given of a Spanish register ship falling into the hands of 
the British. Certain discoveries determined the captors 
not to sell her^ but to break her up themselves, believing 
that by so doing they might find valuables artfully con- 
cealed. The duty on gold was high, and to evade it 
many of the bars of that metal had been thinly coated 
with pewter and denominated **fine pewter" in the 
invoice, by order of the Spanish merchants. The par- 
ticulars of the freight are worth giving, as illustrative of 
the cargoes of that age (1798) and of the great value 
entrusted to a single ship. There were six hundred and 
ninety-four cases of silver, each containing three thousand 
dollars; thirty-three cases of gold, besides plate and 
jewels of the value of £500,000 ; seventy-two hundred of 
redwood ; sixteen cases of silver in bars ; two thousand 
two hundred and sixty -two quintals of bark of different 
weights ; two thousand two hundred and forty quintals 
of cocoa ; four thousand eight hundred and eighty-seven 
cases of pepper ; a great number of cases of lead, wool, 
sugar, medical roots, gum of cocoa, together with hides, 
skins, barrels of honey, and eleven cases of the various 
productions of Peru. " This cargo," says the account, 
** has been two years in collecting from different parts of 
the coast, and is without exception the richest that ever 
was trusted on board of any single ship. It is impossible 
to form a just estimate of its value, but it is certainly 
not overrated when it is stated as twelve or thirteen 
hundred thousand pounds. Think of the costly wreck 
such a vessel as this would have made ! and certainly, so 
far as her freighters were concerned, she was as good as 
foundered when she was captured. 

The following illustration of the old methods of con- 
cealing treasure I find in a little sea-book published 
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anonymoosly in 1884 : '' I onoe went, with others, on 
board a prize we had taken to make the nsoal seareh. 
After mmmaging the sail-room, I got into the store-room, 
where I saw a case filled with bran, and thrusting my 
hand among it, for I thought it might prove a hiding- 
place, I found something hard wrapped np in a piece 
of bine cloth. Not having leisure to examine it at the 
moment, I slipped it into the pocket of my jacket, and 
was coming away, when I trod upon something, and 
looking down at the place, saw a potatoe that I had 
crushed with an EngUsh guinea peeping from its hiding 
place. I picked up all I could and jumped into the boat. 
• . . The murphies yielded me about thirty guineas ; and 
when I undid the parcel there came from its swaddling 
clothes a most beautiful gold watch set round with 
diamonds." 

Great in its way was that treasure of seven million 
five hundred thousand dollars and the value of a million 
and a half in cochineal and other effects which five men- 
of-war, under the command of Bear- Admiral Don Adrian 
Gaudron Cantin, brought to Cadiz in 1775, and the one 
thousand five hundred octaves of gold, two hundred 
thousand crusades of silver, and the eighty serous of 
cochineal which, in the same year, were brought by a 
ship to Lisbon from the Brazils. In more modern times 
the costliness of shipwreck is to be found in the destruc- 
tion of the fabric and her cargo rather than in the loss 
of the treasure on board. Whatever may have been the 
worth of a galleon, as a ship, there need be no scruple 
in concluding that when brand-new her value would be 
but that of a toy in comparison with such ocean mail 
boats as now convey specie and " valuables." The sink- 
ing of an Atlantic, Indian, or Australian liner — even 
with a clean hold— would represent an immense treasure 



COSTLY 8HIPWBECK8. 155 

if told in dollars, ducats, or piastres ; and when you add 
the cargo of such a craft along with the passengers' 
luggage, which must often include a quantity of jewellery 
expressing many thousands of pounds alone, some 
astonishing figures would be the result. As a matter of 
fact, our later shipwrecks do not point to the same heavy 
losses in specie and articles manufactured out of the 
precious metals as were sustained in former times. The 
destruction or capture of a single ship in the last and in 
preceding centuries would frequently signify the sink- 
ing of a million to a million and a half of pounds sterling 
in chests of pieces of eight, in ingots and bars, and in 
religious decorations, and this without reference to the 
cargo, the value of which may be inferred when we hear 
of tea selling at two guineas a pound.* 

The Royal Charter is the most notable modem instance 
of the wreck of a *' treasure " ship that I can just now 
call to mind. She left Australia with £860,000 in her. 
Of this sum, says Charles Dickens in his chapter on this 
dreadful shipwreck in the " Uncommercial Traveller," 
£800,000 worth were recovered. At the time of the 
novelist's visit to the spot where she had driven ashore, 
"the great bulk of the remainder," writes he, *' was 
surely and steadily coming up. Some loss of sovereigns 
there would be, of course; indeed, at first sovereigns 
had drifted in with the sand, and been scattered 
far and wide over the beach like sea shells, but most 
other golden treasure would be found. So tremendous 
had the force of the sea been when it broke the ship 

* ** Tea was first imported from HoUand by the Earls of Arlington and 
Ossory in 1666; from their ladies the women of quality learned its use. 
Its price was then £3 a pound, and continued the same to 1707. In 1715 
we began to use green tea, and the practice of drinking it descended to 
the lower class of the people." " Johnson's Works," vol. ii. p. 335. At 
the beginning of this century tea was 25«. a pound. 
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that it had beaten one great ingot of gold deep into a 
strong and heavy piece of her solid iron work^ in which 
also several loose sovereigns, that the ingot had swept 
in before it, had been found as firmly embedded as though 
the iron had been liquid when they had been forced 
there." This is a curiosity of disaster, but mightily 
suggestive of the sea's miserly trick of concealing her 
plunder. Meanwhile, how much gold and silver, minted 
and otherwise, is annually afloat ? How many millions 
are yearly borne over the deep to and from India, 
America, Australia, China, and South Africa, by English 
steamers alone ? There should be no difficulty in making 
the calculation, which, when arrived at, must surely 
yield a fine idea of the treasure over which the red flag 
flies, and an excellent notion of the trust that is reposed 
in the British shipmaster, and of the high and sterling 
qualities which go to the fulfilment of it. 



CURIOSITIES OF DISASTERS AT SEA. 

An old sailor once said to me, "If I were to write down 
one quarter of what I've seen, heard, and gone through, 
the reader would throw away the book, calling me all 
the evil names he could put his tongue to, afore he had 
read half of what I*d writ." I remember an ingenious 
reviewer of a nautical romance affirming that it was 
impossible the author could be correct in representing 
such a sea as he described as running off Agulhas in 
a gale from the north-west, because, said the critic, 
"we have repeatedly crossed the Channel between 
Folkestone and Boulogne, in all sorts of weather, with- 
out ever having witnessed such waves as we are here 
told about." Yes, sailors see and do strange things ; 
they spend their lives on a wild and wonderful element, 
and are a community who generate gnats at which the 
landsman is prone to strain. We hear of amazing 
escapes on shore, but, surely, they cannot be so astonish- 
ing as the perils which men encounter at sea, or we 
should hearken with less incredulous souls when Jack 
coils his legs up under him and relates his experiences. 

Some time ago I read what the newspapers called 
" a terrible story of shipwreck." An American schooner 
came across six men washing about on the top of a deck- 
house. They were the survivors of a crew of S^^m^bxAs. 
whose barque Lad foundered aix 9La3^\i^V>x^» ^V'ess^*^^^ 
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captain of her found that his vessel was bound to sink 
he set his men to work to make a raft. They were thus 
employed when the barque all on a sudden turned over 
and sank. Seven of the poor fellows were sucked down 
with the hull; the rest, finding the deck-house afloat, 
crawled on to it. For five days and nights they were 
beaten here and there by the seas, without drink and 
without food. Ashore the dangers a man confronts and 
escapes may be terrible ; but the ground he treads is 
what he is bom to : peril is localized or limited. He 
is imprisoned in a mine ; he is menaced by suffocation 
or starvation. He loses his way on a mountain ; he is 
threatened by death from exhaustion or by stumbling 
over the edge of a height. He is in the heart of a panic- 
stricken crowd ; he stands to have his ribs crushed in 
and his lungs choked. He is in a house on fire ; he 
must be burnt if he cannot escape. To be sure, danger 
on shore is as little agreeable as it would be in the air 
or under the waters ; but a man may commonly say of 
peril on land what he cannot say of peril at sea, that he 
knows the form of it and what shape his destruction will 
take if he cannot elude it. 

But at sea you have a combination of forces working 
against a creature who when on the ocean is as much 
out of his element as the shark that ogles him would be 
if lifted high and dry on to a ship's deck. Take those 
six Spaniards washing about on top of a deck-house. 
What was to be their fate ? Were they to be drowned, 
or frozen, or starved, or be picked up raving mad with 
thirst and other sufferings ? Think of the cruelty of the 
sea — fiendish in spirit as any torturer of the good old 
days of the Inquisition — tossing that deck-house with a 
horrible human-like delight in the sport that kept those 
white-lipped soaking rags of men holding on for their 
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liyes ! Consider a little the malignant confederacy of 
billows wasting their giant weight, one after another, 
ceaselessly, restlessly, one after another, upon those 
miserable men made mere mocking tumblers of by the 
play of the waters, and looking up to God out of the 
supreme agony of their ocean struggles ! If the surge 
could not tear them from their desperate hold it left 
them drenched to the marrow, and fit for the freezing 
part that it was the business of the wind to play. Or, if 
the wind left their hearts warm enough for life it was 
only that hunger should not be balked in the lodgment 
of its own particular anguish. 

For my part I can well understand why landsmen are 
incredulous when sailors who have suffered begin to talk. 
There is internal evidence to suggest that when the 
Wedding Guest left the Ancient Mariner, unpleasantly 
fascinated as he had been by his eye, he went to the 
people who had been making merry, and informed them 
that he had been detained by a yarn that was fit only 
for the marines. Why, even in the year 1800, Sir 
Samuel Standidge was apologizing for writing to say 
that he had met ice in the month of May in the Atlantic 
forty-five degrees north ; his excuse being that it was 
true. The Wedding Guest flourished in an earlier reign 
when not very much was known about bergs, and one 
thinks of him as sneering when he told his friends that 
the Ancient Mariner said the roar of the ice breaking 
up was like *' noises in a swound." 

In the ''Pacha of Many Tales," Captain Marryat 
exaggerates the proverbial "twister" of the marine. 
But how many experiences have sailors suffered incom- 
parably more surprising than the most ingenious of the 
fictions in Marryat's book ; and more miraculous in the 
machinery of fortuitous escape than could ever occur to 
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the most daring among the old Arabian inventors ? There 
are instances of disasters so complicated by misfortune 
as to become sheer eccentricities of peril. I remember 
being much struck with a paragraph I came across in 
a newspaper of the last century : " Captain Lamire, 
commander of the Heureux, on April 26, being in the 
lat. of one deg. 2 min., and 21 deg. 28 min. long. W., 
reckoning from Teneriff, several of his crew, and a great 
number of negros on board, were seized with a disorder 
of their eyes, many of whom were blind for ten or twelve 
days ; nine lost their sight entirely, and seven or eight 
the sight of one eye. Accidents of this kind, it is said, 
are not unprecedented in latitudes so near the line, but 
the great number affected at the same time exceeds 
anything that was ever heard of before." Had that old 
ship carried such slender companies as vessels now go 
manned with, who shall say, in the face of the numbers 
who were blinded, that all hands would not have lost 
their sight ? What object could the imagination fasten 
upon more dreadful and tragical than a ship in charge 
of a blind crew? What possibilities of harrowing de- 
scription would such a subject offer to the romancer ! 

There is preserved a curious account of the Hon. 
John O'Brien, a brother or near relative to the Earl of 
Inchiquin. He was so incessantly in jeopardy from one 
cause or another that his career expresses in perfection 
the eccentricity of disaster. A few examples will hint at 
his story. He was a lieutenant in the Navy in 1747, and 
his first mishap befel him off the coast of India, where 
his ship was wrecked, all hands perishing with the 
exception of O'Brien and four sailors. He embarked in 
a vessel to return to Europe, but was cast away near the 
Cape of Good Hope, and was the only one of a great 
number who contrived to escape with his life. The 
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Dutch Governor, discovering him to be a '* person of 
honour," supplied him with every necessary for continu- 
ing the voyage, and gave him a cabin in one of the 
homeward bound East Indiamen. The Governor of 
another settlement, who was going home in the same 
ship, finding himself rather straitened for room on 
account of the number of his own family, begged for the 
exclusive use of the vessel for his suite and baggage. The 
Governor of the Cape complied, and procured accom- 
modation for O'Brien in another vessel that was to sail 
on the same day. Shortly afterwards the ships put to sea, 
and it is recorded as an absolute and well assured fact 
that, within twenty-four hours of their leaving the Cape, 
O'Brien saw the ship he had quitted founder in a gale of 
wind, taking down with her every creature on board ! 
A few years later this fortune-hunted gentleman was 
stationed on board the Dartmouth of fifty guns. She fell 
in with the Ohrioso, a Spanish man-of-war, and 
engaged her for some hours. - O'Brien was at his station 
between decks, when the gunner ran up to him, and, 
with wildness and despair in his look, cried out, *' Oh, 
sir ! the powder-room ! " Lieutenant O'Brien heard no 
more, for the ship instantly blew up ! Such a catastrophe 
as this, you would conjecture, must effectually put an 
end to O'Brien. In fact, if I were to write his life I 
should skip this little disaster for fear that it should 
destroy the reader's faith in the other parts of the story. 
It is true, nevertheless, that O'Brien, instead of perishing, 
was found floating about on the carriage of a gun. It 
was supposed that he had been blown through a port- 
hole with one of the guns. He was picked up by a 
privateer named the Duke, and as a proof that the 
natural sprightliness and gaiety of his character was 
superior to so slight an accident as that of being blown 



1C2 A BOOK FOB THE HAMMOCK. 

np in a man-of-war, he is recorded to have said to the 
captain of the Duke, speaking with great gravity, " Ton 
will excuse me, sir, for appearing before you in such a 
dress ; but the reason is I left my ship so hurriedly that 
I had no time to put on better clothes." But enough 
of the Hon. John O'Brien. 

Though it might not be wise in a romancer to repre- 
sent his hero as being blown up in a ship without injury, 
there are, for all that, several instances in the old 
accounts — and one or two, I think, in more recent annals 
— of mariners and others who have gone up like rockets 
and come down all alive, perfectly sound, if not in high 
spirits. Monsieur de Montauban, who underwent this 
experience off the coast of Guinea, wrote a very thrilling 
account of it. In his case there were two ships, both of 
which exploded simultaneously. " The reader," says he, 
** must figure to himself our horror at two ships blowing 
up above two hundred fathoms into the air, where there 
was formed, as it were, a mountain of fire, water, and 
wreck; the awfulness of the explosion below, and the 
cannons going off in the air ; the rending of masts and 
planks, the tearing of the sails and cordage, added to the 
cries of the men." He was on the forecastle giving 
orders when the ship took fire, and attributes his pre- 
servation to his being blown so high as to go clear of the 
volcanic wreckage. In truth, he seems to have topped 
the whole blazing mass, and then fallen into clear water, 
under whose surface he remained so long that he was 
nearly spent before he rose. 

The Moskito Indian and Alexander Selkirk are re- 
presentative names for preservation from marooning — a 
situation idealized by Defoe. The " eight-and-twenty 
jeaxB all alone in an uninhabited island on the coast of 
America, near the mouth of the great wet of OroonoqLue," 
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is very well for poor old Eobinson Crusoe, whose life and 
strange, surprising adventures are, perhaps, chiefly 
imaginary in this span of time allotted to them by the 
great master of English fiction. The longest period of 
" all-aloneness " I have encountered in my reading may 
be found in the memoirs of Captain Edward Thompson, 
who was " bom at Hull, in Yorkshire, of a respectable 
family." But on the whole we must count him a more 
real person than that other gentleman of York, mariner. . 
Thompson was the author of ** A Sailor's Letters," and 
in a communication in which he proposes to write his 
life, he says, '^I shall begin like Daniel Defoe, with 
'' I, E. T., was bom of respectable parents in Kingston- 
upon-Hull, from whence I sailed in the Lcme and Unity, 
(whom God preserve), anno 1760, on a voyage to Green- 
land." Whether his discovery was inspired by his ad- 
miration of Defoe, or whether he states a fact in what he 
records, I cannot say. He was an officer in her Majesty's 
ship Stirling Castle, and being at Tobago, he wandered 
into the woods in search of wild oranges. Whilst roam- 
ing here and there he discovered a hut, the inhabitant of 
which, a venerable looking man, addressed him in 
French, and, to his astonishment, declared that he had 
resided twenty-one yea/rs in that solitary situation, having 
scarcely any communication with a human being ! He 
told Thompson that the Indians occasionally called at 
his hermitage whilst hunting, gave him part of their 
game, and shaved his beard off with a knife, but he never 
paid enough attention to their language to converse in 
it. He had been a priest at Martinique, but having in 
some way given offence, he was seized in the night and 
transported to Tobago. He declined all offers to convey 
him to Europe, declaring that he was reconciled to \^ 
all-alone life and happier than \x^ ^o\iJiSL\i^ \xi ^5^ ^iiiv^^est^ 
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In this, as in other respects^ this singular person eannot 
be said to have resembled Gmsoe. 

I find the seeds of a romance of the true old pattern 
combined with what may jnstly be termed a curiosity of 
disaster in this century-old report : ^' A vessel coming 
lately from Newcastle to London at sea, within five miles 
of the Fort of Shields, took up a wooden cradle with a 
child in it. The child was alive and well." The old is 
for ever echoing into the new. Only the other day I 
read of a boy a few years old going adrift in a boat. He 
was hunted after in all directions, but to no purpose. 
The parents were said to be inconsolable. The issue of 
this thing I know not ; but who does not pray that the 
little fellow was found and restored ? When you think 
of that old collier jogging along, picking up the cradle 
with the bairn in it, the past re-shapes itself ; you see 
the quaint wooden cradle, the wondering eyes of the 
child staring into the amazed faces of the rough Jacks, 
whose touched hearts give a new impetus to the working 
of the jaws upon their quids. *' The cradle," says the 
account, '* is supposed to have been carried to sea by an 
inundation in one of the places adjacent." There should 
have been found a good subject for a poet, I think, even 
in those bewigged days of heroic measures and Johnsonian 
periods, in the meeting of the mother and the babe 
delivered back to her love by that old ocean whose 
tenderness is sometimes as marvellous as its cruelty is 
terrible and inexpressible. 

Another curiosity of disaster, hardly credible, though 
it has been often enough related, may be found in ti^e 
story of the brig Nerina. 

She sailed from Dunkirk on Saturday, October 81, 

1840^ in charge of Pierre Everaert, with a cargo of oil 

and canvM for MarseilleBi having on \)o^d ^ <&t^vr of 
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seven persons, including the captain and his nephew, a 
boy fourteen years of age. At seven o'clock in the even- 
ing of Monday, November 16, she was lying to in a gale 
of wind, when she was struck by a heavy sea and turned 
bottom up. There was one man on deck at the time ; 
he was instantly drowned. There were three seamen in 
the forecastle, two of whom, by seizing hold of the wind- 
lass bitts, succeeded in getting up close to the kelson, 
and so kept their heads above water. The third, letting 
go his hold, was drowned, and his body was never again 
seen. The other two, discovering that the bulkhead 
between the forecastle and the hold was started and that 
the cargo had fallen down on the deck, drew themselves 
towards the stem of the ship, with their faces close to 
the kelson. When the vessel capsized, the captain, 
mate, and boy were in the cabin. The mate wrenched 
open the trap hatch in the deck, cleared a vacant space 
there, and then scrambling up into it, he took the boy 
from the hands of the captain, whom he assisted to 
follow them. In about an hour they were joined by the 
two men from forward, who managed to scrape along 
the kelson to where they were. They are now described 
as five individuals, closely cooped together, so that as 
they sat they .were obliged to bend their bodies for want 
of height above them, whilst the water reached as high 
as their waists. The only relief they could obtain was 
by one of them at a time stretching at full length on the 
barrels in the hold, taking care, however, to keep close 
to the kelson, where the air was. The 17th and 18th 
passed. They were without food and without water, 
and, as might be supposed from their situation, as 
certainly doomed as if they already lay dead at the 
bottom of the sea. They could distinguish b^tw<^<sss. ^^as^ 
and night bj the light in ttie Beiv ^J!a»!^^^% t^Sl^'^Sv.^^ ^^s^ 
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from the cabin skylight and thence into the space where 
they lay through the hatch in the cabin floor. In the 
middle of Wednesday night, the 18th, the vessel struck. 
At the third blow the stem dropped to such an extent 
that the men were forced forward towards the bows. 
Whilst making their way one of them fell down through 
the cabin floor and skylight, and was drowned. They 
noticed presently that the water was ebbing ; on which 
the mate dropped into the cabin to seek for a hatchet 
that they might cut their way out, but, the water suddenly 
rising, he had to fly again to his former shelter. At last 

. the day dawned, and then, perceiving a point of rock 
sticking into the vessel, they knew that she was hard and 
fast ashore. The quarter of the ship being stove, the 
captain looked through the rent there and cried out in 
French, *' Thank God, my children, we are saved ! I see 
a man on the beach." Shortly afterwards the man 
approached and put in his hand, which the captain 
seized, to the terror of the fellow, who nearly died of 
fright. Several persons arrived, the side of the vessel 
was opened, and the four men were liberated, after having 
been entombed for three days and three nights. 

Any reference to such a subject as the curiosities of 
marine disaster must include this amazing narrative, 
thrice told as it may be. As an escape there is nothing 
to be compared to it in the maritime annals, though to 
be sure there is no lack of examples of miraculous salva- 
S tion from capsizals. The spot where the Nerina struck 
is Porthellick, in St. Mary's, Scilly. Two incidents in 
connection with this wreck increase the wonder of it. 
First, the want of fresh air threatening the men with 
death by suffocation, the mate worked with the despera- 
^Jon ola dying man almost incessantly for two days and 

one night to cut a hole with his knii^ t\Mtou^ \3aA liull. 
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The knife broke ; but for this the hole would have been 
made, with the result that the vessel must have instantly 
foundered owing to the liberation of the air that alone 
kept her buoyant. Second, it was afterwards shown that 
during the afternoon of Wednesday, the 18th, the wreck 
had been fallen in with, at about five miles from the island, 
by two pilot boats which towed her for an hour, but the 
ropes parting, the night approaching, and the weather 
looking dirty, they abandoned her, little conceiving that 
there were human beings alive in her hold. Had the 
vessel not been towed, the set of the current would have 
carried the wreck clear of the islands into the Atlantic ! 
The relator of this remarkable story states in a note 
that the account was furnished to him by Mr. Bichard 
Pearce, Consular Agent for France. "As this gentle- 
man," he adds, ** took great care in his examination of 
the case, there cannot be a doubt of its correctness 
throughout/' 
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The inyention of a small fabric that sinks tinder water 
and rises to the surface at the will of her occupants 
should indicate a large approach towards the perfecting 
of the whole theory and practice of submarine warfare. 
Such a deadly, dangerous engine of destruction has been 
tried and not found wanting. Unhappily, I think; for 
unless the murderous inventions of our times are ulti- 
mately to render warfare impossible, by occasioning 
a common dread because of the swiftness and magnitude 
of the butchery — a probability not to be contemplated — 
one cannot but wish that the patentee would suffer some 
of the old elements of manhood to dignify and animate 
the conflicts of fleets and armies, by a succession of 
failures in the direction of a hidden and annihilating 
machinery. "So violent it is," writes honest old 
Camden, of the cannon, " in breaking, tearing, bruising, 
renting, razing, and ruinating walles, towers, castles, 
ramparts, and all that it encountereth ; that it might 
seem to have been invented by practice of the Devill to 
the destruction of mankinde as the onely enemy of true 
valour and manfull couragiousness, by murthering afar 
off." Murthering afar off! very different, indeed, as a 
means of exemplifying courage from the hand-to-hand 
conflict oi the sword and the spear. So Camden implies, 
speaking of the cannon of his time, a '^reogon ^3a»»^» e^^-a. 
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the long-tailed guardians of the Takn forts twenty-five 
years ago would have disdained for their own jingalls. 
But what would that mostly learned Glarenceux, King of 
Arms, have found to say on the subject of *' true valour 
and manfull couragiousness " had his theme, instead of 
the primitive engine whereof the effects as he himself 
describes were " destruction, violence, fury, and roaring 
crack," been an electric boat in which men could go about 
their duties whilst under water, in which they could 
softly and hiddenly sneak under the keel of an ironclad 
of twelve thousand tons, containing a company of perhaps 
a thousand souls, and attach to her a machine that — 
after they had withdrawn, still under water, to a safe 
distance— would blow her and her people into fragments ? 
This craft is no mere fancy ; she is an accomplished fact, 
as the French say. It is not long since that the inventors 
tested her in the West India Docks. She is a cigar- 
shaped boat, sixty feet long, and displaces about fifty 
tons. They sank and raised her readily, kept her under 
water for some time, and then propelled her. I read 
that a supply of air— of fresh air — large enough to last 
for three days, maybe stored in this terrible boat, so that 
the Jonahs who man her will be perhaps better off in the 
matter of oxygen or ozone than are the occupants of the 
common above-sea forecastle, even when their hatch is 
open. 

Of course the electric feature is the novelty in this 
latest invented diving boat. But as a fabric that can be 
made to float or sink, as those who are inside her may 
choose, this screw-craft is by no means the first of her 
kind. In 1801 Fulton experimented with what he called 
a Bateau- Poisson, or fish-boat at Eouen. The first 
account of this invention says that the boat sank ox^d. 
rose Beven or eight times. TVi^ \oii?,^^\» ^^x^sA. ^sssks:^^ 
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which it remained under water was eight minutes. The 
machine was entered by means of an opening shaped 
like a tunnel. "When those who conducted the ex- 
periment wished to descend into the river, and disappear, 
they let down this opening and lost all communication 
with the external air. The inventors of this ingenious 
machine are Americans, the principal of whom is called 
Fulton. Three of them went into the boat, and remained 
during the experiment. The Prefect and a vast con- 
course of spectators were present." * A fuller account, 
written by St. Aubin, was printed in 1802. The boat he 
inspected was in some respects similar to the one that 
had been exhibited at Bouen, Havre, and Brest. He 
speaks of it as a nautilus, or diving boat, invented by 
Mr. Fulton. It could carry eight men, and hold pro- 
visions enough for this number of persons to last twenty 
days. The inventor had contrived a reservoir for air 
large enough to enable the crew to live under water for 
eight hours. The boat was of sufficient strength to 
plunge one hundred feet deep, and to bear the pressure 
of water at that depth. She was furnished, with two 
sails, and when above water presented the appearance 
of an ordinary boat. Fulton, in making his experiments 
at Havre, not only remained an hour under water with 
his companions, but held his boat parallel to the horizon 
at any given depth. He proved the compass-points as 
correctly under water as on the surface, and while under 
water " the boat made way at half a league an hour, by 
means contrived for that purpose." At this point M. St. 
Aubin indulges in the following prophetical exclamation : 
" It is not twenty years since all Europe was astonished 
at the first ascension of men in balloons ; perhaps in a 
fewyeaxB they will not be less surprised to see a flotilla 

* Naval Chronicle, 1&05. 
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of diving boatB^ which, on a given signal, shall, to avoid 
the pursuit of an enemy, plunge under water, and rise 
again several leagues from the place where they de- 
scended. The invention of balloons has hitherto been 
of no advantage, because no means have been found to 
direct their course. But if such means could be dis- 
covered what would become of camps, cannon, fortresses, 
and the whole art of war ? " He then proceeds to point 
out that Fulton's craft has the advantage of sailing like 
a common boat, and also of diving when it is pursued. 
It was therefore fit for carrying secret orders to succour 
a blockaded port and to examine the force and position 
of an enemy in their own harbours. He further tells us 
that Fulton had already added to his boat a machine by 
means of which he blew up a large craft in the port of 
Brest. He concludes : '* What will become of maritime 
wars, and where will sailors be found to man ships of 
war, when it is a physical certainty that they may every 
moment be blown into the air by means of a diving-boat 
against which no human foresight could guard them ? " 
St. Aubin does not say how the boat was sunk and raised, 
and how it was propelled, when sunk, at the rate of 
a mile and a half in an hour. But that Fulton invented 
such a boat as the Frenchman describes is indisputable, 
and it is equally certain that, although its merit as an 
invention was remarkable, nothing came of it. 

Fulton, however, was not the first. In 1774 a man 
named Day, who had for years been thinking over a 
method of sinking a vessel under water with a man in 
it, who should live for a certain time, and then, by his 
own agency, rise to the surface, fancied he had hit upon 
the right way at last. The story is worth telling, for it 
involves a singular tragedy. Day '^aa ^o ^iw:5y^|xa^^'^Qs^ 
he determined to test his iiiveii\aLOXL ^\iSj£i<^^x^^^^>^'^'«' 
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Yarmouth. He fitted a Norwich market boat, and sank 
himself thirty feet under water^ where he remained for 
twenty-four hours. His success so elated him that he 
at once went to work to see how he could get money by 
it. He accordingly wrote the following letter to a Mr. 
Blake, a well-known sporting man : ^' Sir, I have found 
out an affair by which many thousands may be won. It 
is of a paradoxical nature, but can be performed with 
ease. Therefore, sir, if you chuse to be informed of it, 
and give me one hundred pounds of every thousand you 
shall win by it, I will very readily wait upon you and 
inform you of it. I am, myself, but a poor mechanic, 
and not able to make anything by it without your assist- 
ance. — ^Yours, etc., J. Day." Blake wrote to Day to call 
upon him. They met, and Day said that he could sink 
a ship one hundred yards deep in the sea with himself in 
it, and remain therein for the space of twenty-four hours 
without communication with anything above, and at the 
expiration of the time rise up again in the vessel. Blake 
asked for a model, which in the course of a month was 
sent to him. He was struck with the invention, and 
supplied Day with money enough to enable him to carry 
out his scheme. The vessel is described as having a 
false bottom, standing on feet '* like a butcher's block," 
which contained the ballast, and by the person unscrew- 
ing some pins she was to rise to the surface, leaving the 
false bottom behind. Plymouth was selected as the scene 
of the experiment. On the appointed day the vessel was 
towed to the place agreed upon, the inventor provided 
himself with whatever he deemed necessary, entered the 
vessel, retired to the cabin, and shut up the valve. The 
craft settled slowly down in twenty-two feet of water. 
The hour was two o'clock in the afternoon of Tuesday, 
June 28, and she was to rise agam «A.\j^o c?i^^d«Lan^\i^ 
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following moruing. Day had famished himself with 
some buoys or messengers^ which he had arranged to 
send to the surface to announce his situation below ; but 
none appearing, his patron, Blake, suspected an acci- 
dent, and applied to the captain of a frigate at anchor 
close by for assistance. But to no purpose ; every effort 
was made in vain to weigh the vessel, and Day perished. 

The comments on the account of which I have given 
the substance are curious when read side by side with 
the recent newspaper narratives of the experiment at 
the West India Docks. '' That any man should be able, 
after having sunk a vessel to so great a depth, to make 
that vessel at pleasure so much more specifically lighter 
than water as thereby to enable it to force its way to the 
surface, through the depressure of so great a weight, is 
a matter not hastily to be credited." 

But even Day was not first. Cornelius Drebelle> by 
order of James I. (so says Eobert Boyle), built a vessel to 
be rowed under water. She was furnished with a kind of 
chemical liquor that served to purify and renew the air. 
She carried twelve oarsmen besides passengers, and was 
tried in the river Thames, and Mr. Bobert Boyle, the 
'* Father of Modem Chemistry and the Brother of the 
Earl of Cork," got his account of her from a person 
who was in her during her submarine navigation of the 
river. 

And who was before Cornelius Drebelle ? " Novelty 
is only in request," says Shakespeare, ** and it is dan- 
gerous to be aged in any kind of course." But what is 
novelty ? * 

What value the diving vessel of to-day has she owes 

* Baoon, in his ** New Ailantis," makes the father of Solomon's House 
say, ** We haye ships and boats for going nnder water, and biookisy^ <^1 < 
also swimming girdles and suppoiieixa.'* 
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to conditions which are scarcely much older than the 
date of the application of electricity to purposes of 
marine locomotion and to naval war£Eure. And even if 
yon gave her an electric engine, but provided her with 
no better apparatuses of destruction than those which 
preceded dynamite, gun-cotton, and the like she could 
scarcely, for all her twin screws, her forty-five horse 
power, her glow lamps, condensed air, and her plates of 
steel prove more useful than such a boat as that of 
Fulton, or as that of Cornelius Drebelle, which, urged 
by twelve rowers, swept under the surfa.ce of what was 
then the silver Thames. Our enormous ordnance and 
the tremendous destructive forces which we have received 
from the laboratory of the chemist entitle us to snule, 
perhaps, at the sheet-lightning and faint thunders of our 
grandsires' conflicts. Yet, on the whole, every one must 
admit that they made a fine show with what they had. 
Individually the sixty-four-pounder would be but a mean 
weapon, as weapons now go ; yet the flames of a triple 
row of them caused a mighty blaze, and could one even 
now hear the explosion of the broadside batteries of any 
wooden liner you may name the aggregate uproar might 
suggest the detonation of some greater engine of war 
than was ever cast at Elswick or at Woolwich. 

In submarine machinery the old folks never got fmrther 
than the Fenians manage to go ; a clock in a barrel of 
gunpowder defined the extent of their genius as mur- 
derers. On the surface of the water their most formidable 
arrangements were the fire-ship and the bomb-vessel, 
the latter a ketch very strongly built and equipped with 
mortars. An example of what maybe termed explosion- 
machinery dates as far back as 1686. It was used to 
destroy the bridge of boats at the siege of Antwerp, and 
conBiBted ot a ship in which was built a vault of stone 
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filled with two hundred barrels of powder, over which 
were placed stones of all sizes, together with shot, iron 
chains, spikes, and so forth. This mine was exploded 
by a secret fuse, and was so contrived that the vessel 
did not take fire till it bumped against the bridge, which 
it shivered. There is extant the description of a fire- 
ship, called The Infernal, that was used at the bombard- 
ment of St. Maloes in 1698. She was a new galliot of 
about three hundred tons. The bottom of her hold was 
lined with one hundred barrels of gunpowder, covered 
with pitch, tar, brimstone, resin, tow, straw, and faggots. 
Over these things was a perforated platform, upon which 
were three hundred and forty chests or mortars filled 
with grenades, cannon-balls, iron chains, loaded fire- 
arms, and large pieces of metal wrapped in tarpaulins. 
This abominable contrivance proved a failure, for after 
it had sailed fairly enough to the foot of the wall to 
which it was to be fastened a blast of off-shore wind sent 
it on to a rock, where the people in charge were forced to 
fire her and hastily withdraw. The chests or mortars 
were wet, and did not blow up; but the explosion of 
what was dry was furious enough to level a part of the 
town wall and destroy the roofs and a portion of the 
walls of about three hundred houses. 

In 1804, the English attempted to blow up some 
vessels off Boulogne by casks or coffers furnished with 
clock-work explosives. A naval ofl&cer, describing the 
effect of these machines, says : ''Each cask was primed 
and set, so as to go off at any desired time after drawing 
out a pin. A reward depended upon bringing away this 
pin. We came within pistol shot of a corvette before we 
let go our coffers, under a fire of shot and shells from the 
shore. The first explosion, which took place in a few 
minutes, was very great, and s^^iae^L \»o ^Vc^'b HSckSb ^ss^ssos!^ 
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with general consternation." * Others were sunk, hnt 
would not go off. These coffers were made of thick plank 
lined with lead. When filled they were tarred, covered 
with canvas, and " payed " with hot pitch. They are 
described as exactly resembling a. large cofiSin. They 
each weighed as much as two tons. To one end a line 
was secured to which was afiSixed a sort of anchor. Line 
and anchor were floated with pieces of cork, the idea 
being that the anchor would catch the cable of the ship 
that was to be destroyed, and cause the coffer to swing 
alongside. They were weighted with shot, so that they 
should only just float, partly that they might come along 
unnoticed, and partly that, if seen, they would be diffi- 
cult to hit. 

These primitive and, as a rule, inoperative '^ dodges " 
find another illustration in an experiment made in the 
Downs in 1805. A large brig was anchored abreast of 
Walmer Castle, about three-quarters of a mile from the 
shore. Two or three boats then rowed off and placed 
the machine across the cable of the brig. The tide in a 
few moments carried it under the brig, where it affixed 
itself. Presently the clock-work exploded the contents, 
a small cloud of smoke was seen to rise, and the brig is 
declared to have gone to pieces '^ without any noise or 
appearance of fire." In less than the third of a 
minute not a vestige of her could be seen from the shore. 
'^ General Don, with a number of military and naval 
officers, went with Sir Sydney Smith to Mr. Pitt's, at 
Walmer Castle, to witness the experiment, and expressed 
the utmost astonishment at the destructive powers of 
the invention." This was evidently much such a con- 
trivance as the coffers which had been used in the 
previous year off Boulogne, with some improvement, as 

♦ « Naval Hist, of the Recent War, 1804." 
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perhaps in its power of eliding with the tide under 
instead of alongside a vessel and attaching itself to the 
keel. 

I find the Americans using clock-work as a means of 
exploding gunpowder some time before the period of its 
adoption by the English. In 1774, Captain Yandeput, 
in the Aria, of sixty-four guns, whilst stationed off New 
York, was nearly blown up by a plan to which, un- 
happily, we in these more civilized times are no strangers. 
A quantity of powder was put on board a small vessel. 
In one of the barrels was an alarum or piece of clock- 
work, that was wound up before it was placed in the 
barrel and attached to a musket lock that fired the 
powder around it. The powder was for the use of the 
Ari^, and the barrels would have been received on board 
together, of course, with that which contained the clock- 
work arrangement, but for the terror of one of the 
American prisoners who was in the secret and com- 
municated the plot to Yandeput. There seems a horrible 
meanness in this manner of waging war. Tet there is 
nothing more despicable in blowing up a foe by putting 
a barrel of powder with clock-work in it inside his ship 
than in annihilating him by means of a coffin load of 
combustibles fired by clock-work under his ship. 

It has been reserved for this age, however, to carry 
these theories of hidden and deadly warfare to a height 
assuredly never dreamt of by the most visionary of the 
old exploders. I call them theories, for so they must 
remain till a war shall determine them into facts. And, 
indeed, I think it need not be doubted that many of 
what in peace-time and on paper we think will be 
desperately terrible features of all future naval struggles 
will prove mere impediments and clumsy, fallible, and 
misleading devices when the time to test them comes. 
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Mr. Pitt and the militaory officers at Walmer Castle 
might justly be astonished at the sight of a stout brig 
crumbling away under a puff of smoke, but it was Jack's 
old-fashioned pike that was then doing the real work ; 
that had begun it, and that had to complete it. 



QUEER FISB. 

1 WAS lately reading an account of two queer fish which 
had been sent to the South Kensington Aquarium. One 
Was a trout, three years old, that was forced to carry its 
tail hard a starboard — ^that is, the tail stands out at right 
angles with the fish's body. Whether this deformity is 
due to gout, or whether the fish is in the case of the 
drunken ' Irishman who, on becoming sober and dis- 
covering that the surgeon at a hospital had been trying, 
without result, to put his hip rights cried out, ** I was 
bom so ! " I do not know. That a trout should be able 
to steer a straight course through the water^ however 
slowly, with his helm hard over, proves that this kind of 
fish must have a trick of navigation above the reach of 
mortal mariners. The second marine oddity was a 
stickleback of the length of a young rat, and extremely 
like an old mouse. I think I see these two strokes of 
nature swimming in company and consoling each other. 
We do not require either the fables of iBsop or the 
maxims of Bochefoucauld to assure us that there is 
something in the misfortunes of our best friends that 
does not secretly displease us. Possibly the stickleback 
in his heart thinks that, on the whole, he would rather 
look like a mouse than carry his tail through life athwart 
ships. On the other hand, the trout may consider that, 
though the obligation of having on all occasions ta^ 
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struggle against a weather helm must weigh heavy on a 
life whose essential condition is one of fins, yet, being a 
fish, it is better to be distorted as a fish than to carry 
the emotions of a fish in the caricature of a mouse* 
Presuming these to be their confidential opinions, it 
may be supposed that their efforts to console each other 
would not be entirely wanting in unconscious humour. 

When absurd natural touches of this kind are brought 
under one's attention, one gets to see how it happens 
that in the old voyages the relaters of the wonders they 
viewed sometimes wrote as if their hair stood on end. 
Suppose the stickleback to be a denizen of the deep ; 
then conceive it, wearing the shape of a mouse, to rise 
beside some becalmed vessel filled with a company of 
*' pilgrimes " of the kind whose narratives are preserved 
in *' Purchas " and " Hackluyt." The object is observed 
by some old mariner who carries a child's eye for wonders 
and marvels amid the knobs and warts of his walnut- 
shell of a face. Before he can sing out the 'mouse 
vanishes. But the ancient mariner has beheld it, and 
he straightway goes and reports the astonishing spectacle 
to two or three other ancient mariners, representing the 
strange fish possibly as of the size of a cat. The tale is 
bandied from one long-since venerable nautical mouth 
to another till by the time it reaches the captain's cabin 
the sea-mouse has grown as big as a porpoise, collecting, 
tn the course of its enlargement, a very pretty apparel 
of flaming eyes, ''ears which itt did cocke, nostrils 
whence proceeded a sort of white smoak, a skin whereof 
ye furre was exceeding riche, and did shine as though 
covered with manye gemmes of brighte and piercynge 
lighte." • 

* Take Oaptain Edward Haiea' description of a eea-lion in his na^ 
ffttiye of Sir Humphrey Gilberti's Voyage: **8o upon Satorday in th« 
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Few of the queer fish one reads of in the old travels 
but were evolved in some such fashion as this, no doubt. 
It was in a sort of stealthy, peering way, crossing them- 
selves often and chanting their litanies, that the early 
navigators entered the deep solitudes of the great oceans. 
Whatever befel them was startling or affrighting, or of 
wild and amazing beauty. Their meteors were not the 
waterspouts of to-day ; the eclipse provoked their miser' 
icordias and Salve Reginas and rendered ashen the 
chocolate cheeks of the darkest-burnt on board; the 
glittering exhalations, known to us as corposants, which 
danced in the gale or burnt in the calm at the yard-arms 
or on the bowsprit end, were prayed to as the spirit or 
presence of a saint ; the very thunder, though its roar 
was no louder than that which broke the repose of the 
Portugal or Andalusian hills of the seamen, snatched a 
note of horror, reverberated an echo of terror, from the 
solemn immensity of the liquid plain into whose horizon 
over the ships' bows the mariners stared under the 
shelter of their hands, gaping for the auriferous shores 
which day after day for weeks their admirals, their 



afternoon, Angnst 31, we changed onr coarse, and returned back for 
England; at which very instant, even in winding about, there passed 
along between us and toward the land, which we now forsook, a yery 
lion, to our seeming in shape, hair, and colour ; not swimming after the 
manner of a beast, by moying of his feet, but rather sliding upon the 
water with his whole body. Thus he passed along, turning his head to 
and fro, yawning and gaping wide, with ugly demonstration of long teeth 
and glaring eyes, and to bid us a fareweU (coming right against the 
Hinde) he sent forth a horrible voice, roaring and bellowing as doth a 
lion, which spectacle we all beheld, so far as we were able to discern the 
same, as men prone to wonder at every strange thing, as this doubtless 
was, to see a lion in the ocean sea, or flsh in shape of a lion ; what opinion 
others had thereof, and chiefly the General himself, I forbear to deliyer, 
but he took it for honum omen^ rejoicing that he was to war against such 
e^n enemy, if it were the devil." — ^Haokluyt'i ** Vo^a^s," vol, iii. d. 15^, 
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captain-generals, had told them they should have in 
yiew anon. 

*' The pilot smote his breast ; the watchman cried, 
** Land ! " and his voice in faltering accents died. 
At once the fury of the prow was quelled ; 
And (whence or why from many an age withheld) 
Shrieks, not of men, were mingling in the blast, 
And armed shapes of Gk)d-like stature passed I 
Slowly along the eyening sky they went,' 
As on the edge of some vast battlement ; | 
Helmet and shield and spear and gonfalon 
Streaming a baleful light that was not of the sun I * 

• 

I am not surprised, then, that many kinds of queer 
fish — of fish queerer than the trout with its rheuma- 
tically- warped tail, or the stickleback with the aspect of 
a mouse — should figure among the astonishments which 
the mariners of those prying and creeping, but most 
bold-hearted, times, set down for the edification of pos- 
terity. You particularly notice in these records how 
exquisitely in keeping with the whole picture of those 
old ships and oddly-clad sailors, as one loves to imagine 
them, and with the spirit of the mystery of those un- 
attempted seas as breathed by the salt and ancient 
chronicler, are the terms in which the writers convey 
their discoveries. As, for instance, in this passage from 
the first voyage of Columbus: "A Wagtail flew very 
near the Ship, and they perceived that the Currents ran 
not so strong as before, but turned back with the Tides, 
and there were fewer Weeds; and the Day following 
they took many gilt Fishes." The word may not strike 
others as it strikes me ; but there is something in the 
expression/* ^ift fishes " that is like a revelation of the 

♦ *« The Voyage of Columbus." There are several fine passages in 
this neglected poem. Bogers, in some places, has caught the spirit of tho 
0I4 chroniclef yery happily. 
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intertropical situation of the mariners. Ton think of 
the long bald gleaming heave of the darkly pure blue 
swell of the sea, the fragrance of the yet hidden islands 
of the Spanish main blowing sweet in the warm wind 
coming from the west, the liquid light of the moon 
showering its splendour upon the paUid fabric and her 
bearded men, and gemming the quaint old structure 
with diamonds in the dew along her rails and on her 
yards, lunar brilliants that shine with the glory of the 
stars which softly crowd the velvet deeps of the sky of 
the Columbian Antilles. To whom but to mariners 
exploring for the first time the wonderland of ocean 
hidden, for how many centuries? from all Europe 
behind the Atlantic sea line, could such a queer fish as 
this exhibit itself ? " They saw a great Fish, like a 
middling Whale, and it had on the Neck a large Shell, 
like that of a Tortoise, little less than a Target; the 
Head it held above water was like a Pipe or But, the 
Tail like that of a Tunny Fish, very large, and two vast 
Fins on the side." * Yet, queer as this marine man-in* 
armour seems to have been, with its target and its head 
like a butt, Columbus appears to have known enough of 
it to enable him to witness in it a barometrical signi- 
fication; for /*by this Fish and other observations in 
the sky" — the "other" here is a very fine — "the 
Admiral perceived there was like to be a change of 
Weather." 

One might justly count that fish queer which was 
believed to breed birds. How mean as an illustration 
of Nature's capacity as a humourist would be the gnarled 
and rounded trout or the stickleback like a mouse side 
by side with a turtle, capable of producing, say, wrens 
or canaries ! The reverend and learned Mr. John Bay, 

♦ ** The First Voyage of Columbus " in Harris's collection. 
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whilst travelling some two centuries ago through the 
Low Countries, took some trouble to inquire into this 
matter of bird-breeding by turtles and tortoises, and 
pronounced it — ^humbug! He had to oppose a yery 
profound reasoner, no less a personage, indeed, than 
Michael Meyerus — of whom, of course, every schoolboy 
has heard — a gentleman who has devoted a whole big 
book to the subject. But though he terms the state- 
ment false and frivolous, there is so much of possibly 
designed ambiguity in his '* explanation " that I confess 
I cannot understand what he means. The '' bemades," 
he says, which are said to be bred in the tortoise, are 
"hatch'd of eggs of their own laying, like other birds." 
Like other birds ! Did the learned Mr. Bay conceive a 
tortoise to be a bird ? * The Hollanders, he goes on, in 
their third voyage to discover the North-East Passage 
found two islands, ''in one of which they observed a 
great number of these Geese," he is talking of tortoises I 
"sitting on their Eggs.'* He sums up: "All the 
Ground of this fancy, as I conceive, is because this fish 
hath a bunch of cirri somewhat resembling a tuft of 
feathers, or the tail of a bird, which it sometimes puts 
out into the water, and draws back again." Here to be 
sure is a very great muddle of good meaning. One 
may take it that the sailors who believed that turtle and 
tortoise " engendered fowlys " were not going to suffer 
their solemn affirmations to be discredited by such 
reasoning as the Bev. John Bay's.f 

* By <*beniaole" I suspect he means the barnacle goose. 

t Sinbad the sailor saw ** a bird that cometh forth from a sea-shell 
and layeth its eggs and hatcheth them upon the surface of the water and 
never cometh forth npon the sea npon the face of the earth." If the 
tortoise breeds birds time enough is youchsafed it for that work. Grose 
speaks of the shells of two tortoises : one in the library at Lambeth 
Palace that was brought there alive in 1638, and died of the ixost in 
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So far as the superstitious emotions they excited are 
concerned^ it may be truly said of queer fish that even 
in their ashes live the wonted fires. As an example: 
the quantity of petrified fish-bones found at Malta fired 
the ingenious Monkish imagination with the idea of a 
curious fable. It was said that St. Paul when at Malta, 
on being bitten in the hand by a viper, did by his prayers 
obtain of God that all the serpents in Malta should be 
turned into stones. That all the petrified bones upon 
which this fancy was based belonged to queer fish is not 
to be supposed; but that many queer fish did deposit 
their bones on the Maltese shore in the course of ages 
need not be questioned, and such is my faith in the 
distorted trouts and mouse-formed sticklebacks of the 
deep that I do not scruple to count the above fable con- 
cerning St. Paul and the vipers due to the inspirations 
of the fossilized remains of the " queer fish " only. Was 
not the sea-unicorn a queer fish in the judgment of our 
great grandsires ? If not, it is strange that they should 
have endowed its horn or sword with quite magical pro- 
perties. It was even believed of the little cheval marin, or 
cavaletto, that if roasted and partly devoured, the re- 
mainder being applied to the wound, after some prepar- 
ing of it with honey and vinegar, would cure the bite of 
a mad dog. There is no doubt it got this reputation 
from its fancied resemblance to the unicorn. An old 
Danish traveller thought to explode this superstition of 
medicinal and magical virtues in the horn of the sea- 
unicorn : '^ Supposing that what has been pretended to 
be the true horn was really such, I will venture to afi&rm 
there is no more virtue in it than in that of a stag, a 

1753 ; the other that was brought to Fiilham in 1628, and died in 
the same year as the other. ''What were the ages of these tortoises 
at the time they were placed in H^e aboye ^ardenp is not kno^^."^ 
Olio. 288. 
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goat^ or elephant's tooth, which is made use of to stop 
the spitting of blood, which is done by the astringent 
quality of these horns, and that cannot so properly be 
called a virtue as a malignity." Tet this writer was one 
of a trading party who presented the King of Denmark 
with two of these horns, as though they were extra- 
ordinary rareties and possessed of a score of curative 
qualities ; and his Majesty took them to be real unicorn 
horns — the horns of a fabled beast — and valued them 
accordingly. A queer fish indeed in those old times, but 
common enough in these, and universally known as the 
"sword fish.'* Dr. Edward Browne when at Utrecht, 
two hundred years ago, saw three of such horns, one of 
which, tipped with silver, was used as a drinking cup ; 
and he enters them in his notes as wonders. Possibly 
he was impressed by the sight of a drinking cup five feet 
long. But he was in the land of Mynheer van Dunk, 
who was probably living at that time. He tells of a 
Danish king that had one hundred horns of the sea- 
unicorn " for the making of a magnificent throne." And 
what finer throne should an old sea king desire to sit 
upon? 

It is not hard to conceive that fish undergo consti- 
tutional and organic changes in the course of centuries, 
and that, say, about the period of the Deluge the sea was 
full of objects which would strike us as extremely queer 
specimens now, though to Noah, Ham, and Shem they 
would be as familiar as the whiting or the dab is to us. 
But I cannot imagine that very remarkable transforma- 
tions or developments could take place in three or four, 
or even five or six centuries. Who shall tell, for example, 
how many hundreds of years have gone to the making of 
the unhappy stickleback that was sent to the Aquarium ? 
The changes would be gradual. Taking the evolvments 
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in their gradations, you would possibly find the family 
mouse-like expression growing less and less marked as 
you worked your way back through this stickleback's 
pedigree. But the extreme circumstantiality of the old 
Yoyagers' descriptions of queer fish should almost really 
persuade one to suppose that what they beheld died 
shortly after having been viewed, so that the like has 
never been seen since. Here is an example of my mean- 
ing, taken from Commodore Beaulieu's voyage : 

'^ While the calm and the excessive heat continued 
we saw a certain white thing about the bigness of an 
ostrich-egg floating upon the water, which sunk when the 
ship came within fifty or sixty paces of it. It resembled 
a man's head without hair, and some say they observed 
two black eyes and a mouth upon it." 

It is the '^some say" of these tales which makes 
them so bewildering. Did this remarkable sea-face with 
its two black eyes wink? Did it sneer as it sank? 
Why did not *' others say" that ere sinking it raised its 
thumb to its nose and extended its fingers in the form 
of a fan, *' thereby designing an ironical salutation of 
farewell"? 

But a mere bald head with black eyes and a mouth 
floating about the sea is but a twopenny queer fish com- 
pared with the marine curiosities which ancient mariners 
have beheld and even given portraits of. Figure a hairy 
whale, four acres big, with eye-sockets so capacious that 
fifteen men could sit in each of them, as in a public-house 
parlour, and pass jacks of whiskey about ; the eyes them- 
selves of ten cubits in circumference ! or hear Pere 
Foumier tell of the monster that " in the reign of Philip 
11. of Spain " — the epoch of marine chimeras dire ! — 
" appeared ia the ocean with two great wings, and sailing 
^ke a ship. A vessel saw it^ and breaking one of itsr 
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wings with a cannon ball, the monster swiftly entered 
the Straits of Gibraltar with horrible cries, and finally 
came ashore at Yalentia, where it was foimd dead." 
Then follow these circumstantial strokes : *^ Its skull 
was so large that seven men could enter into it. A man 
on horseback could enter its throat. The jaw-bone, 
seventeen feet long, is still in the Escurial." Most 
readers would feel inclined to say of this monster, ''Very 
like a whale ! " 

Unhappily conjecture is blinded by imaginative 
touches, such as those of the eyes and mouth of the 
bald-headed fungus of Beaulieu's voyage. Queer fish as 
big as islands are constantly occurring in the old 
accounts. The whale was Job's Leviathan in those 
days, and the goggling sailor was easily persuaded by 
his terrors to multiply the mountain of blubber by two 
or three hundred. A man saw a whale in the sea of 
Zendi that was nearly forty-five thousand cubits long — 
about a mile, if the cubit be eighteen inches. Sinbad 
wrote in perfect correspondence with the spirit of the 
Ancient Mariner when he describes his landing on an 
island which suddenly trembled and proved the back of 
a prodigious fish. Others tell of fish like cows and 
camels ; of fish dressed like monks and bishops, cowled 
and mitred, and gazing up at the ship with austere and 
lenten countenances. Others arrived home with the 
news of the kraken, that ^' hugest of living things " as 
Sir Walter Scott describes it, whose horns would be seen 
" welking " and waving over the heights of a fog-bank, 
to the horror and consternation of even the hardiest 
fishermen, who made haste to bear away under all press 
of oar and sail. Others, again, would tell of cuttle fish, 
or squid, so vast in size and titanic in power that they 
^asil^ coiled their serpentine membranes round about the 
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masts of ships of a thousand tons and quietly capsized 
them. 

Where haye all these queer fish gone? Why did 
they exhibit themselves only in the middle ages and down 
to about old Sir Thomas Browne's time ? No account 
of any prodigies such as ravished or afErighted the ancient 
seaman is to be met in the records of the Beagle or the 
Challenger. Tet let us take heart. The stickleback 
like a mouse is indeed a meagre substitute for the 
kraken ; and the hard-alee trout looks mean alongside a 
whale a mile long. But their existence serves to assure 
us that the age is not wholly barren in wonders, and that 
there are still some queer fish about. 
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In the beginning of the seventeenth century one Petel^ 
Jansen^ a Dutch merchant^ ordered a ship to be built for 
him on the lines of Noah's ark. Of course, as this 
vessel was designed to contain only a few animals, and 
those chiefly men, her size was not that of her famous 
prototype. The Dutchman's orders were that the vessel 
should exactly answer proportionally to the dimensions 
of the fabric that was stranded on Ararat. Jansen 
flourished in pre-scientific times ; but this notion of his 
went so far beyond the most extravagant credulities of 
the period that the scheme was viewed as a mere 
fanatical whim of a Mennonite, to which sect our friend 
belonged. He persevered, however, in spite of being 
heartily jeered at, more particularly by the seafaring 
folk who assembled to view the shipwrights at work; 
but when the vessel was eventually launched it was dis- 
covered that ships built in this manner were, in times of 
peace, commodious above all others, because they would 
convey one-third more cargo than other holds, and yet 
be navigated by the same number of hands which other 
forecastles carried. Those who would hear more of this 
ark may consult — ^if they can find it — the " Bibliotheca 
Biblia," vol. i.* 

* The story is there related: ** Peter Jansen, a Dutch merchant, 
eaused a ship to be built for him, answering in its respective proportions 
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That Jansen erred^ according to the light of his times, 
who shall declare? Sir Thomas Browne, who lived 
much about that period, would prove — I do not say 
he does — ^that Noah's ark was the swiftest vessel that 
ever drove a keel through a surge — nimbler than the 
Baltimore clippers, the Mediterranean fruiters, the 
slavers of the Spanish main ; in fact, very nearly as fast 
as the Atlantic expresses which storm through the ocean 
between the Mersey and New York. I find in the 
'^ Extracts from Commonplace Books" in Browne's 
works this passage : '* Whether Noah might not be the 
first man that compassed the globe ? Since, if the flood 
covered the whole earth, and no lands appeared to hinder 
the current, he must be carried with the wind and 
current according to the sun, and so in the space of the 
deluge might near make the tour of the globe. And 
since if there were no continent of America, and all that 
tract a sea, a ship setting out from Africa without other 
help would at last fall upon some part of India or 
China." This is as much as to say that Noah sailed 
round the world in forty days ! Smart work when you 
consider that it takes a twelve-knot mail-boat thirty- 
seven days to steam to New Zealand. 

It cannot, however, be concluded from her dimensions 
that, even though blown along by a gale of wind right 
over her stem, the ark equalled the speed of a Union 
or Boyal Mail steamer. Sir Walter Baleigh, in his 
" History of the World," a mine of exquisite thought and 
of sweet and noble expression, devotes a page or two to 
consideration of the size and form of Noah's ship ; and 

to those of Koah*B ark. At first this ark was looked upon as no better than 
a fanatical vision of this Jansen; but afterwards it was discoyered that 
ships bnilt in this manner were, in times of peace, beyond aU others most 
oommodious,*' etc 
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what a man who was as great a sailor as he was poet, 
philosopher, and soldier, and who lived near to Jansen's 
time, has to say of her must be worth hearing in this 
particular connection. He is unable to point to the 
place where the ark was ** framed/' but suspects it was 
near the Caucasus where grew " goodly cedars/' " It 
was thought to have a flat bottom, and a crested roof, 
and the wood gopher of which it was made was very 
probably cedar, being light, easy to cut, sweet, and 
lasting." The pitch he thinks was bitumen. Her length 
was six hundred feet, the breadth one hundred feet, and 
the depth sixty feet. He calculates her internal capacity 
in cubical cubits, four hundred and fifty thousand, 
** which is sufficient for an hundred kind of beasts and 
their meat in the lower and second stories, and two 
hundred and eighty fowls, with Noah and his family, 
in the third." So far as beam and length go she was 
considerably narrower than the ships in Jansen's day, 
which were commonly about three and a half times as 
long as they were broad. But what of her bows ? Had 
she a run ? Had she the flat bottom of a barge or the 
moulded depth of the clipper ? But it matters not ; 
Jansen's inspiration found no copyists ; his fabric has 
floated solitarily down to us as a strange ship ; and now 
that we have viewed her she may brace round her top- 
sail yard again and proceed on her phantom course. 

I do not think, however, that we can find much title 
in our own marine performances to justify laughter at 
the old folks' ships. Is it conceivable that ugly as 
Jansen's Noah's ark must have been she would not have 
looked comely alongside some of the metal horrors of 
recent and contemporary invention ? Something of the 
indefinable charm you find in the simpering shepherds 
lutid shepherdesses of the crockery age of literature, ixi 
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MeliboBUS piping to the skipping lambkins on an oaten 
pipe and Daphne toying with a lover's true-knot under 
some spreading shade, enters into those vanished ships 
with their black or yellow sides, their rows of little 
guns, their gay and fluttering finery of masthead 
streamers, ancients, pennons, and the like. I know 
more than one war ship now afloat that you might 
" dress " from stem to pole-masthead and overboard aft, 
turn her into a rainbow of bunting, without achieving 
more than the accentuation of her ugliness. No I it is 
not for us, forsooth, to talk of taste, smile as we may 
at the illustrations of our grandsires' sturdy struggles 
towards that imperial fruition in which we, their in- 
heritors, find our most reasonable and sovereign boast. 

I find a pretty fancy, and an audacious one, too, in 
an account of a strange ship in 1769. In that year there 
arrived at Naples from Palermo a small vessel, whose 
length of keel was twelve feet. She was ship-rigged — 
that is to say, she had three masts, with all the yards 
that ships then carried across, and her ship's company 
was composed of one man only. She is described as 
being the model of a man-of-war of sixty guns. Her 
builder, who navigated her, was a carpenter; he had 
worked in an Italian arsenal, then went to Trieste, where 
he built his ship, embarked in her with two men for 
Messina, then proceeded alone to Palermo and Naples to 
present his wonderful model to the King. She is pro- 
bably the only full-rigged model of a ship actually sailed 
by a man in her from one port to another on record. 
Figure the blue Italian waters and this lovely toy, with 
the sunshine flashing up its canvas into satin, blandly 
leaning over from the fragrant breeze, and slipping 
through the liquid sapphire with a little curl of silver at 
her stem ! 
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The model craft exercises a fascination that is felt 
beyond boyhood. Many a long hour have I spent on 
the shores of the Eound Pond in Kensington Gardens, 
watching the tiny fleets there till imagination has been 
transported by the charming miniature imagery into the 
heart of a horizon capacious enough to hold some scores 
of Londons with their metropolitan suburbs. This 
diversion seems to have delighted the fastidious and 
elegant taste of Nathaniel Hawthorne, who, in his 
''American Note-Books," speaks of frequent visits to 
the " Frog Pond '' merely to see the boys sail their ships. 
*' There is a full-rigged man-of-war," he says, " with, I 
believe, every spar, rope, and sail, that sometimes makes 
its appearance ; and when on a voyage across the pond 
it so identically resembles a great ship, except in size, 
that it has the effect of a picture. All its motions — its 
tossing up and down on the small waves, and its sinking 
and rising in a calm swell, its heeling to the breeze — the 
whole effect, in short, is that of a real ship at sea; 
while, moreover, there is something that kindles the 
imagination more than the reality would do." I have a 
note of another beautiful model constructed so long ago 
as 1767. It was a little ship of sixty-four guns, com- 
pletely rigged — four inches long! The materials of 
which it was composed were gold, silver, steel, brass, 
copper, ivory, ebony, and hair. The hull, masts, yards, 
and booms were of ivory ; the guns, blocks, anchors, and 
dead-eyes silver ; the colours — ^the Eoyal Standard, the 
Admiralty and union flags, the jack and ensign — were of 
ivory. The sixty-four guns weighed fifty grains. The 
scale was forty feet to one inch. His Eoyal Highness the 
Duke of York was so delighted with its singular minute- 
ness and the exquisite delicacy of its workmanship, that 
he recommended it to the attention of his Majesty^ who 
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was graciously pleased to place it in his cabinet of curi- 
osities. The artist was an officer in the navy, and I 
hope the royal admiration was accompanied by recogni- 
tion of the sailor's genius. 

Herman Melville, in ** Eedburn," speaks of an old- 
fashioned glass ship, about eighteen inches long, of 
French manufacture. " Every bit of it was glass, and 
that was a great wonder of itself; because the masts, 
yards, and ropes were made to exactly resemble the 
corresponding parts of a real vessel that could go to sea. 
She carried two tiers of black guns all along her two 
decks ; and often I used to try to peep in at the port-holes 
to see what else was inside. . . . Not to speak of the 
tall masts and yards and rigging of this famous ship, 
among whose mazes of spun glass I used to rove in 
imagination till I grew dizzy at the main truck, I will 
only make mention of the people on board of her. They, 
too, were all of glass, as beautiful little glass sailors as 
anybody ever saw, with hats and shoes on, just like 
living men, and curious blue jackets with a sort of ruffle 
round the bottom. Four or five of these sailors were 
very nimble little chaps, and were mounting up the 
rigging with very long strides; but for all that, they 
never gained a single inch in the year, as I can take my 
oath. Another sailor was sitting astride of the spanker- 
boom, with his arms over his head, but I never could find 
out what that was for ; a second was in the foretop with 
a coil of glass rigging over his shoulder ; the cook with 
a glass axe was splitting wood near the fore hatch ; the 
steward in a glass apron was hurrying towards the cabin 
with a plate of glass pudding ; and a glass dog with a 
red mouth was barking at him; whilst the captain in a 
glass cap was smoking a glass cigar on the quarter- 
deck." 
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Among strange vessels may be classed fabrics — no 
matter of what size — of copper, leather, canvas, cloth, 
and (for the age) iron. The ancient Briton's coracle 
was the leather boat. This is Eees* presumption, in his 
** Beauties of South Wales," from the circumstance of 
the fishermen in certain Welsh rivers using a corwg, or 
coracle, ** which," says he, *'is probably coeval with the 
earliest population of the island." The form of the 
coracle was nearly oval, its length five feet, and its 
breadth four. The frame was formed of split rods, 
plaited like basket-work and covered with raw hide. It 
was a portable boat, and its owner carried it on his back 
when he wished to convey it to or from his home. How 
far iron, as a material for the construction of ships, can 
be traced back I do not know. Grantham, a sound 
authority, gets no further than 1787. I can beat that 
record by ten years. In the '* Annual Eegister " for 1777, 
under the month of June, I find, *' A new pleasure-boat, 
constructed of sheet-iron, was lately launched into the 
river Foss, in Yorkshire. She is twelve feet long, sailed 
with fifteen persons, and is so light that two men may 
carry her." Clearly a strange ship to those who beheld 
her I Twelve years later another strange craft was sent 
afloat : " A very curious experiment was tried — ^that of 
proving how far an entire copper vessel would answer 
the purpose of sailing. Mr. Williams, a joint proprietor 
of the great copper mines, was the projector, and a 
very numerous party attended the experiment. It was 
launched at Deptford, and promises to answer every 
purpose for which it was designed. Should it do so 
entirely it will prove a very singular advantage to the 
British navy." The joint proprietor's patriotic scheme 
apparently bore no fruit. What would the ship-builder 
of this day think of copper vessels ? 
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A cheaper experiment in strange craft was adventured 
in the direction of cloth. What particular merit this 
boat had is not stated. It was the invention of a French- 
man named Desquinemara. The fabric was said to be 
impermeable to air and water. All that I can learn of 
this boat is, the experiments proved so successful that an 
account of them was sent to the class of the Physical 
and Mathematical Sciences of the Institute, in order that 
a decision should be come at as to the useful purposes to 
which this novel invention was applicable. After which 
this cloth boat, sliding past on Time's current, slips into 
blackness and disappears. Of a strange vessel made of 
canvas I find a tolerably full account. She was the 
invention of a certain Colonel Brown, whose brother, a 
lieutenant in the Eoyal Navy, accompanied by thirty 
persons, crossed the Thames in her, and passed through 
one of the arches of Westminster Bridge, in the view of 
many thousands of spectators. She is described as a 
military batteau made of prepared canvas, so as to be 
impervious to water. Her length was seventeen feet, 
width five feet, and depth three feet, and when loaded 
with thirty people she drew only three inches. She was 
capable of carrying one hundred soldiers with arms, 
accoutrements, and baggage, fifty of them sitting and 
fifty lying. She weighed sixty pounds, and could be 
taken to pieces and put together again in three minutes. 
I do not learn that this strange vessel was ever employed.* 
Another account of a strange craft I find in 1793. 
This was a vessel intended to '* sail *' against wind and 

• In " Shipwrecks and Disasters at Sea,** vol. i. (1812), there is pre- 
served a singular narrative of an escape of some men from captivity by 
means of a canvas boat. The title is quaint: "A small monument of 
great mercy, in the miraculous deliverance of five persons from slavery at 
Algiers, in a canvas boat; with an account of the great distress and 
extremities which they endured at sea." By William Okeley, 16:14. 
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tide, and on trial she managed to do it at the rate of 
four knots an hour. She was fitted with a pump of a 
diameter of two feet, worked by a steam engine, by means 
of which a stream of water was driven through the keel. 
The impetus of the water forced through the square 
channel against the exterior water acted as an impelling 
power. This idea has been again and again revived, 
possibly by some who considered their scheme as sur- 
prisingly novel and revolutionary. 

One of the strangest vessels which ever floated 
was the paddle-wheel boat of 1472. A sketch of one 
form of this boat* exhibits a periagua-shaped vessel, 
sharp at both ends, and fitted with five sets of paddles 
fitted to beams, which work in orifices like tholes. 
A somewhat similar boat is heard of in 1681, in 
which year a vessel, fitted with revolving oars or 
paddles, distanced the King's barge, leaving her far 
astern, though she was manned by sixteen rowers. An 
ingenious gentleman, in the Middle Ages, invented a 
mode of propulsion by erecting an immense bellows in 
the stem of a vessel. He thought that, when the wind 
dropped, there was nothing to do but fill his sails with 
the bellows, and so blow himself along his course. He 
hardly foresaw that the bellows and the sails would act 
against each other, and leave the ship motionless ; or 
worse yet, in a calm, give her a small stemway. Jona- 
than Hull's ship of 1786 would also be reckoned by his 
contemporaries a strange vessel. She was, indeed, the 
first steamer that ever blackened the surface of water 
with the reflection of the smoke of coal. His patent was 
for "a machine for carrying ships and vessels out of or 
into any harbour or river against wind and tide, or in a 
calm." Hull's was a stem-wheel boat, and adaptation 

♦ X^indsa^'s " History of Shipping." 
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of his inyention of late years has familiarized to us an 
object that would have been viewed with wonder even a 
quarter of a century since. 

An illustrated history of ship-building would furnish 
the student with a series of plates of objects quite as 
astonishing for variety of shapes and freaks of taste as 
anything to be found in pictures in books of zoology and 
the physiology of fishes. The summit of perfection in 
form, beauty, in an almost spirit-like interpretation of 
the poetry of the sea, moulded and embodied by the hand 
of the shipwright and the rigger, was reached in some of 
the frigates afloat at the period of the introduction of 
iron. Grace and loveliness are now perpetuated by the 
yacht builder. Some of the iron sailing ships are, it 
must be admitted, framed with much elegance of judg- 
ment. But the vicious obligations of economy, supple- 
mented by the severe conditions which now enter into 
naval arming, have forced us into many hideous forms, 
and render this age in the matter of marine taste the 
heaviest sinner of all the centuries. The uncouthness of 
the junk, the clumsiness of the galliot, the absurd free- 
board, crowning poops, square bows, and tower-like rigs 
of the ships of olden times are admitted features ; but 
all staring qualities were sobered by an atmosphere of 
quaintness, a complexion of romance, by elements of 
colour and furniture and apparel, which did somehow 
greatly help the imagination into ideal surveys and con- 
siderations. But is there anything to idealize in the 
leviathan mass of twelve-inch plates that floats past like 
a gasworks gone adrift ? And what of poetry may we 
find in a metal tube that shows nothing above water but 
a short polemast and a conning-tower ? 
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** Land in your eye ! " said the mate, who was lookiug through the 
telescope. — Two Years Before the Matt, 

Something of humour goes to the fancy of a shipmaster 
homeward-bound with a mind oppressed by the discovery 
of land that is literally '' all in his eye." The emotions 
excited by Samuel Weller's lantern in the soul of the 
scientific gentleman would be trifling compared with the 
fine triumph of a man who is the first to discover land. 
Though it be but a rock — nay, a reef or shoal — ^is it not 
a surer hand than that of the greatest poet for the 
carrying of one's name down to the* remotest posterity ? 
What as a memorial so excellent and enduring as a 
piece of mother-earth ? Every new chart enlarges the 
bounds of the discoverer's fame. Take such a man as 
Bugsby. In what old black-letter book the life of him 
lies pierced through and through by worms I know not. 
I might search Limehouse and Poplar and find no oldest 
inhabitant able to tell me a word about Bugsby, whether 
he was a great merchant or a haggard water-thief, 
whether he fetched his last breath in Execution Dock, 
or died very honestly in a four-poster. Yet so long as 
the silver Thames continues to flow, so long (I am afraid) 
will its translucent tide — particularly in the neighbour- 
hood of the East India Docks and the aromatic Isle of 
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Dogs — go on murmuring the elegant name of Bugsby. 
Bugsby's Beach ! Think of the enormous fame of 
Bugsby! Then should not a master-mariner, sailing 
home with an entry concerning a discovery of land in 
his log-book, feel extremely boastful and happy? Sup- 
posing it to be, as it almost always is in this age of 
an exhausted world, an island or a rock entirely ** in his 
eye : '* it will be the same to him ; he will go to his 
grave as cocksure about it as if he had landed, hoisted 
the Union Jack, taken possession of it in the Queen's 
name, and called it by his own. Several nations may 
send forth ships to examine the spot : all whose com- 
manders shall return and say there is nothing to be 
seen. But the first discoverer of land is a being not to 
be easily cheated out of his convictions. " Land-ho ? " 
" Whereaway ? " " Dead abeam ! ". And there it must 
stand, a piece of holy ground in our skipper's faith, lati- 
tude unquestionable, longitude exact, though a shift 
of wind or a new complexion of light would attenuate 
the solid object into a texture considerably thinner than 
the most difficult of the difficult airs of the mountain- 
tops. 

Some islands have been unaffected dreams. Such 
was that shore which at the dawning of the day proved 
to be " a land flat to our sight, and full of boscage, 
which made it show the more dark," called by its dis- 
coverer New Atlantis. Such was that happy republic 
whose "figure is not unlike a crescent; between its 
horns the sea comes in eleven miles broad, and spreads 
itself into a great bay." Such, too, are the queer coun- 
tries of Swift and Eabelais, and of several philosophers 
and poets, both of ancient and modem times. But, on 
the other hand, many of the old sea-girt demon-haunted 
rocks, the sunny and spice-sweetened and flower-coloured 
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dominions of the ocean fairies, the little surf-washed 
principalities of dead seamen's souls, were as real 
as immoderate private conviction could render them. 
They had been seen ! the ancient mariner, with a beard 
as long as his whom Henrie Lane writes of in '' Hack- 
luyt " — " At their rising, the prince called them to his 
table, to receive each one a cup from his hand to drinke, 
and tooke into his hand Master George Killingworth's 
beard, which reached over the table, and pleasantly 
delivered it to the Metropolitane, who seeming to blesse 
it, sayd in Busse, this is God's gift. As, indeede, at that 
time it was not onely thicke, broad, and yellow-coloured, 
but in length five foot and two inches of assize " — the 
ancient mariner, I say, staring under the sharp of his 
hand, with eyes on fire with alarm and amazement, his 
mighty beard blowing like smoke upon his breast ; this 
ancient mariner, standing on his tall poop near to the 
great lanthorn, with pennons many ells in length 
streaming from the topmast heads, the bonaventure 
mast sloping well aft, the sprit-topsail glancing under 
the yawn of the forecourse like a sheet of silk, beheld the 
magic islands with his own fiery eyes under his own 
shaggy white brows, and on his return did depose to 
them with awful solemnity, calling upon many saints to 
bear witness to his veracity, and expressing himself as 
being perfectly willing to be boiled, fried, burnt, or in 
any other way " dressed," if his statement could be 
proved a lie. 

His voyages furnished him with queer relations to 
deliver. The ocean was a huge mystery; and things 
which familiarity has long ago rendered mean were 
instinct with the terror, the splendour, the power, the 
majesty of the ocean, marvellous with the spirit of 
the measureless surface and the unfathomed depths, in 
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the midst of which the early mariner found them. The 
enchanted island was real enough then. The sea-life 
was in its beginning : it was credulous as a man's 
childhood is ; and, childlike, it took wonders and 
astonishments and impossibilities for the truth, and 
by sheer stress of prodigious faith made them so. 

It must have been a noble time to go to sea in. A 
boy starts now as a sailor for India or China, and his 
head is full of fancies of elephants, ivory, gleaming 
towers, wild beasts, coloured men, and strange coins. 
His imagination reaches no further than his reading, or 
what has been told him. He pretty well knows what 
he is to see, and of course, what he sees falls infinitely 
short of his expectations. But the ocean to the ancient 
mariner was pure Wonderland. Bead what he has to 
say of the whale, the albatross, the iceberg. Coleridge 
catches the infantile awe and astonishment of the early 
voyagers in that exquisite " rime " of his, in which the 
commonplaces of the deep show mighty and fearful, as 
a sort of prodigies indeed, in the organ-utterance of the 
aged seaman of lean and Ember-week-like aspect. In 
these days if a man arrives home with a yam of an 
uncharted rock his tale is to the last degree prosaic. 
The primitive navigator, on the other hand, would have 
found it a heap of extraordinary sights, a mass of 
miracles. Of course he had this advantage over us 
modems : he could hint at its situation with such happy 
ambiguity as would defy discovery of it, even if the 
astrolabe and the cross-staff had been as precise as the 
sextant and the chronometer. But then he credited his 
own detections. His tales rendered his charts as queer 
to the eye as a star-map outlined with the zodiacal 
symbolism ; and the ocean was like Spenser's poem for 
^tqheries, marvels, necromancies, monstrous shapes. 
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dreadful Bounds, and mysterious islands. A romantic 
marine age, indeed, when Cape Fly-away was to be 
doubled, and No Man's Land made ! 

Of the unparalleled isles of the ancient mariner 
many descriptions are extant. We hear of floating 
islands, verdant with tropic vegetation, suddenly rising 
to the surface of the sea, then foundering ; of islands, 
covered with medicinal herbs of greater efficacy even 
than the most largely advertised of modern pills, ap- 
proaching the coast once in every seven years; of 
islands inhabited by women only; of islands merely 
enchanted, such as the old New England voyager's: 
" very thick foggie weather, we sailed by an inchanted 
island, saw a great deal of filth and rubbish floating by 
the ship ; *' of islands formed of green meadows, which, 
says Mr. Wirt Sikes, " were supposed to be the abode of 
the souls of certain Druids who, not holy enough to 
enter the heaven of the Christians, were still not wicked 
enough to be condemned to the tortures of Annwn, and 
so were accorded a place in this romantic sort of purga- 
torial paradise." — "British Goblins." Here is one of 
Mandeville's twisters : — 

"In an isle clept Crues, ben schippes withouten 
nayles of iren, or bonds, for the rockes of the adamandes ; 
for they ben alle fuUe there aboute in that see, that it is 
marveyle to spaken of. And gif a schippe passed by the 
marches, and hadde either iren bands or iren nayles, 
anon he sholde ben perishet. For the adamande of this 
kinde draws the iren to him ; and so wolde it draw to 
him the schippe, because of the iren ; that he sholde 
never departen fro it, ne never go thens." * 

How must the apprehension of encountering such 

♦ Quoted by Simon Wilkin in his edition of Sir Thomas Browne's 
Works. 
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islands as this, capable of wrecking a stout ship by 
magnetically extracting her iron bolts and so dissolving 
her, have set the knees of the sturdiest old sailors 
knocking one against another ! Or figure the emotions 
with which they would view the prospect of going ashore 
upon such an island as we have here : ** There came a 
southe winde, and drof the shyppe northward, whereas 
they saw an ylonde full dirke and full of stench and 
smoke ; and then they herde grete blowinge and blasting 
of belowes, but they might see noothynge, but herde 
grete thunderyng." * 

But these wonderful isles of the sea differed widely, 
some being very horrible and some being delightful. 
" Oh," sings Thomas Moore — 

" Oh, for some fair Formosaf sucli as he, 
The young Jew fabled of in the Indian sea, 
By nothing but its name of Beanty known, 
And which Queen Fancy might make all her own, 
Her fairy kingdom — ^take its peoples, lands, 
And tenements into her own bright hands, 
And make at least one earthly comer fit 
For love to live in, pure and exquisite I '* 

Such an island as this was discovered and duly 
reported. First by a monk, who after sailing three days 
due east beheld a dark cloud, which when it cleared, 
revealed an island where "was joy and mirthe enough." 
This monk had apparently been induced to put to sea by 
the assurance of a mariner that he had met Judas float- 
ing on a rock ! It was reserved for St. Brandau, how- 
ever, to christen this delectable spot, and he called it the 
Blessed Island. Though its existence was fully believed 
in, its reputation faded as the years rolled by and nobody 
came home to say he had seen it. Then, all on a sudden, 
a Lisbon pilot stumbled upon it in a gale of wind, and so 

* The Golden Legend. 
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excited the appetite of a Spanish nobleman for its felici- 
ties that his lordship fitted out an expedition for no 
other purpose than to find it. Happier for him had it 
remained a secret of the deep ! he was wrecked upon 
it, fell into a trance that lasted some years, woke up 
mad, and returned to Spain with a long story of its being 
populated and ruled by a descendant of the last King 
of the Goths. The Spanish nobleman's experiences of 
its blessedness did not weaken the general &ith in this 
ocean paradise ; search was made for it so late as 1721, 
after which it disappears. Possibly it was the account 
of some such an island as this that addled the brains of 
King Gavran and sent him seeking for the enchanted 
fairy meadows which floated upon the sea. He took his 
family with him, and he and they were never heard of 
more. But does not one see in all this how real those 
islands were, how seductive or repellant, and how delight- 
fully different from the plain discoveries of the modern 
mariner, whether fancied or real ? 

*' There are traditions," says Mr. Wirt Sikes, "of 
sailors who in the early part of the present century 
actually went ashore on the fairy islands, not knowing that 
they were such until they returned to their boats, when 
they were filled with awe at seeing the islands disappear 
from their sight, neither sinking in the sea nor floating 
away upon the waters, but simply vanishing suddenly." 

There is pleasantness and softness in the fancy of 
men in olden days putting forth to sea in search of 
islands of bliss, of insulated paradises as visionary as 
the poet's dream-like shore dimly resounding the wash 
of fairy breakers.* The mariner must have spun his 
yam to some purpose to awaken that thirsty desire 

* ^* Magic oasements, opening on the foam 

Of perilous seas, in faery lands forlorn." — Keats. 
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of emigration. Many wonders, which might have 
remained hidden for ever in the dark ocean solitude, 
were lighted on by elderly gentlemen with long hair 
and in costumes like bed-gowns, who were abroad 
searching for spots which the Jacks of that age had 
declared to be out and away superior to Eden. Maildun, 
a Celtic hero, one of these searchers, came across several 
islands filled with demons and monsters. He also 
encountered a Circe, and eventually the terrestrial 
paradise. But nothing particular seems to have come 
of these discoveries, and it is to be suspected that he did 
not take the trouble to verify their position. Another 
person, a saint, after a long search, found a holy island 
inhabited by twenty-four monks. How these monks 
managed to get there, in what condition the saint found 
them, whether they were spontaneous growths or a kind 
of melancholic survival of a state of society whose origin 
is hopelessly indeterminable, we are not told. The same 
saint also met with an island whose inhabitants were 
fallen angels, and an island populated by fiends, who 
fell upon him and forced him to fly. In fact, if this 
saint is to be believed, he was quite the Captain Cook 
of his day. Yet his search after the Australia Incognita 
of bliss must, I think, be pronounced distinctly unsatis- 
factory, though one cannot but respect a theory of life 
that could impart the animation of adventure to a 
monastic bosom. 

But much of what old ocean has of romance in its 
history lies in the ancient reports of its wonders, and 
in the interpretation of its legible characters by the 
child-like vision of the vanished shipmen. Eemove 
those Fortunate Islands, those Blessed Islands, those 
islands haunted by " demon women wailing for their 
lovers : " strike out from the annals those fables, faint 
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with a strange light, of venturesome marine saints, 
of marvelling, bright-eyed, hook-nosed " marineeres ; " 
and I am afraid that what else of human poetry remains 
must be sought in the ship's forecastle. The very fish 
they saw, sporting in the yeast over the side, were as 
astonishing as the islands they passed. *' Along all that 
coast/* wrote Mr. Thomas Stevens, " we often times saw 
thing swimming upon the water like a cock's combe 
(which they call a ship at Guinea), but the colour much 
fairer ; which combe standeth upon a thing almost like 
the swimmer of a fish in colour and bignesse, and beareth 
underneath in the water, strings, which save it from 
turning over.'* * '* Od's fish ! " would seem an appro- 
priate expression in the mouths of such navigators. 
What sort of thing is this cockscomb with strings ? 
They wrapt up what they saw in quaint dark words; 
and their imagination operating on what they beheld 
set life a-teeming with marvels. Or mark them sailing 
past a headland : ''At this Gape lieth a great stone, to 
the which the barkes that passed thereby, were wont 
to make offerings of butter, meale and other victuals, 
thinking that unlesse they did so, their barkes or vessels 
should there perish, as it hath been oftentimes scene ; 
and there it is very darke and mistie." t Thus these 
poor old fellows, crossing themselves and singing a litany 
the while, propitiate the demon of the place with offerings 
of wet and dry stores, and you see them in fancy grouped 
in a body upon the deck, watching with bowed heads and 
level, alarmed gaze the sullen and dismal loom of the 
coast slowly veering away upon the quarter, as though 
the rugged, fog-swollen mass might at any moment 
shape itself into the titanic proportions of the fiend-king 
of the cold and barren land. 

♦ Hackluyt t " Jenkins's Voyage.** Haokluyt. 
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To those early eyes such monsters revealed them- 
selves, that the like was never heard of before or since. 
A crew would come home and say that they had met 
with an extraordinary animal that had a horse's body 
and a pig's head ; another, that they had seen a similar 
wonder, only in this case it was a stag's body with horns ; 
a third, that one day, the sea being calm, there rose 
close to the ship an animal that had the head and snout 
of a boar, and that spurted water through a tube at the 
top of its head. Those were the halcyon days of the mer- 
maid and the merman ; leviathan then sported in twenty 
different terrible shapes, with mouth most hideously 
garnished with quadruple rows of teeth, gaping moon- 
wards ; the sea-serpent wrapped the spinning globe 
about with a million leagues of scales ; strange voices 
whispered in mysterious accents under the still inter- 
tropic starlight, and shapes like the shadows of pinions 
moved upon the midnight air ; spectral lanthorns were 
hung up by spirit-hands at the yard-arms and on the 
bowsprit-end, and, by their dull, graveyard illumination, 
cast a dismal complexion of death upon the upwards- 
staring faces of the mariners. I find those early seamen 
always sailing along as if possessed with an uncon- 
trollable awe and reverence ; they are punctual in their 
prayers; the whole story of their navigation is but a 
single-hearted reference to the majesty and mercy of the 
Most High ; the atmosphere about them trembles to their 
devout muttering of Aves and the low chanting of psalms. 
The ocean was a mystery, the home and the haunt of 
creatures and objects not to be conceived by the under- 
standing of men. The spirit and influence of the liquid 
solitude beyond the familiar line, over whose edge the 
sun rose or sank every day, you will find expressed with 
artless, most impressive power in the narrative of the 
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first voyage of Columbus in Harris's Collection, briefly 
recited as the great admiral's adventures there are. 
For such and for earlier mariners — as indeed for later, 
down even to the times of Dampier, Shelvocke, Cowley, 
and the Dutch and French explorers of the early years 
of the last century — the sea could not but hold islands of 
enchantment, green places deep in its heart, on whose 
sands the water-nymphs fresh from their coral pavilions, 
sat combing their yellow hair ; paradisaical abodes whose 
soil was brilliant with gold dust, over whose trees, 
radiant with fruit, flew birds of a plumage of dazzling 
splendour, in whose central valley girls of startling 
beauty might be seen in the moonlight threading with 
languid eyes the mazes of some amorous dance. Did 
not even Herman Melville, so recently as 1830 or 1840, 
find some such enchanted island as this in the Marquesas 
group ? 

The sudden emergence or subsidence of land would 
also help to confirm the ancient mariner in his belief 
in magic isles, and in their controlment by spells 
of necromancy. In an old nautical magazine, dated 
1802, I find the following : " On the seventh of June, 
1790, the Seahorse, Captain Mayo, of Boston, from the 
coast of Africa, saw (in lat. 78 south) a large point ofla/nd 
sink in one moment into the unfathomable deep ! As 
soon as the crew recovered from the inexpressible horror 
which so tremendous a spectacle must have impressed 
on their minds, they steered to some ships catching 
whales, and found that their men had been spectators 
of the same awful scene. The seamen involuntarily 
dropped down upon their knees and thanked God for their 
escape, having been on the same point of land a short 
time before its sudden disappearance." 

They saw the land disappear ; but suppose no other 
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vessels had been in company, and it had chanced that 
none of the crew had seen the land sink, you have then 
the seeds of an amazing relation. Figure a dead calm, 
all hands below at dinner, and nobody on deck but the 
man at the wheel nodding drowsily over the spokes. The 
land was plain enough in sight, a mile distant, perhaps, 
when the crew left the deck ; when they return it has 
vanished. Had it been a ship they would, of course, 
suppose that she had foundered. But land ! is it possible 
that a tall, substantial mass of land shall vanish on a 
sudden like a wreath of tobacco smoke ? Had the vessel 
been whirled away out of sight of it by a fierce current ? 
Had she been insensibly blown some leagues along by a 
stout breeze of wind ? No. The man at the wheel is 
questioned; he rubs his eyes, stares; it is the same 
marvel to him as to the others. Knowing something of 
the sailor's character, I will venture to say that had not 
those men of the Seahorse actually seen the land go down, 
two-thirds of them would have gone to their graves per- 
suaded that there had been witchcraft in the business. 
But put the date back three centuries, into the period of 
the real Ancient Mariner. He shall behold the cliff 
founder, if you please, and yet land at Plymouth or Erith 
with an imagination charged to bursting point with this 
obvious Satanic engorgement. I think I see him telling 
the story. Can his hearers, gazing upon his mahogany 
face, doubt that there are islands which rise and sink ? 
and how can they rise or sink without magical possession, 
without being under the government of something to 
direct them ? The ancient mariner may, indeed, be 
beforehand with a solution by importing, let me say, one 
jaw of a monstrous fish that did " suck ye londe down to 
ye admiration of ye beholders.*' But failing some such 
explanation, the reason must be sought for devil-wards. 
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The island or cliflf easily becomes the abode of demons or 
of ocean-spirits, who use their dominions as a sort of ship, 
and who, when they desire a change of air or scene, alter 
their latitude and longitude by the easy expedient of a 
submarine excursion. Such a solution could not long 
miss of confirmation. For presently arrives some 
EKzabeth'Jonah, or some Ascension, of London, or Jesus, 
of Hull, with an extraordinary and incredible report : to 
wit, that being about fifty leagues to the westwards of 
the island of Madeira, there did happen a mighty com- 
motion in the sea ; the water boiled furiously, and out of 
the midst of it there arose a great flame that was followed 
by a thick black coil of smoke which emitted a most 
detestable stench. This, rising, did overspread the 
heavens with a sable canopy, through which the sun, that 
had before been ardent, glowed ruefully with a most 
affrighting face. When the atmosphere had somewhat 
cleared, and the sea fallen flat again, they observed a 
great heap of black land floating just where the flame 
had been ; but now, to their great joy, a small gale 
happening, they hastily trimmed their sails to it and 
departed, with hearty thanksgiving for their merciful 
deliverance from a hideous and diabolic spot. There 
would be to the full as much truth in this as in the 
account of the subsidence. In every century there have 
been submarine volcanic disturbances which have dis- 
lodged or uphove points of land, rocks, little and even big 
islands. Suppose what these cheery old mariners beheld 
was, instead of land, a body of compacted weed ; or, not 
impossibly, a dead whale. No matter ! home with the 
thrilling story ; and let any man be pilloried who shall 
dare to doubt that the rock that came up is not the very 
identical rock that went down ! 

I find a singular example of the credulity that gives 
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to the sea the choicest flavour of romance in a note to 
the life of Sir William Gascoigne, Lord Chief Justice of 
the King's Bench in the reign of King Henry IV., in the 
first edition (1750) of the " Biographia Britannica " : — 

" When the said Sir Bernard Gascoign '* (the writer is 
referring to a descendant of Sir William) "returned from 
his embassy into England, he took shipping at Dunkirk, 
and one of the passengers who came over with him was 
Mrs. Aphra Behn, the ingenious poetess. It is asserted by 
the writer of her life that in the course of their voyage they 
all saw a surprising PA^nomenon, whether formed by any 
rising exhalations or descending vapours shaped by the 
winds and irradiated by refracted lights, is not explained ; 
but it appeared through Sir Bernard's telescopes, in a 
clear day at a great distance, to be or to resemble a fine, 
gay, floating fabrick, adorned with figures, festoons, etc. 
At first they suspected some art in his glasses, till at last, 
as it approached, they could see it plainly without them ; 
and the relater is so particular in the description as to 
assert that it appeared to be a four-squared floor of 
various coloured marble, having rows. of fluted and twisted 
pillars ascending, with cupids on the top circled with 
vines and flowers, and streamers waving in the air. *Tis 
added of this strange visionary, if not romantic or 
poetical, pageant — ^for fancy is an architect that can 
build castles in the clouds as well by sea as land — that 
it floated almost near enough for them to step out upon 
it ; as if it would invite them to a safer landing than they 
sought by sailing ; or pretended that the one should be 
as dangerous and deceitful as the other ; for soon after 
the calm which ensued there arose such a violent storm 
that they were all shipwreckt, but happily in sight of 
land, to which by timely assistance they all got safe." 

Here, to be sure, we have a very circumstantial 
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account of a very astonishing apparition. This would 
seem to have been the Blessed Island for which the saints 
and a noble Spanish lord made search in earlier times. 
It is a pity that the story comes to us in the life of so 
lively a romancer as Mrs. Aphra Behn; one would 
rather have had the grave and wary Sir Bernard's 
version. Certain points suggest the legend of Vander- 
decken, as for example the circumstance of the storm 
rising and shipwreck following the approach of the 
island-pavilion. This fabric of fluted pillars and radiant 
banners must count among the mysterious disappear- 
ances. Why, when these phenomenal glories of the deep 
floated into full view of the mariner — why had not he the 
heart to straightway launch his shallop, row with anchor 
and cable to the magic strand, and ^'fix" the place, as 
the Yankees would say, for the satisfaction and diversion 
of posterity ? Why should all those wonders have been 
in vain ? If the modern seaman lack the poetic vision 
of the early navigator, he is more generous in his detec- 
tions ; he desires the world to share in his own satisfac- 
tion, and goes very painfully and exactly to his relation, 
though it does but concern an iceberg or a body of 
vapour. The gallant Eodney, when Commodore (1752), 
was sent cruising in search of an island which one 
Captain W. Otton, of the snow * St. Paul, of London, 
discovered in his passage from South Carolina, about 
three hundred leagues west of Scilly. The record in 
Otton*s journal was extremely minute. He gave the 
date and hour — March 4, 1748-9, two in the afternoon — 
on which he made the land. He related how it bore, 
how he tacked, how the wind was, and what the latitude 
and longitude : — 

" This island stretches N.W. and S.E,, about five 

* A snow is a brig. 
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leagues long and about nine miles wide. On the south 
side five valleys and a great number of birds. This day 
a ship's masts came alongside. On the south point of 
said island is a small marshy island." 

As though all this should not be deemed confirmatory 
enough of his discovery, the Captain added that he 
thought he saw a tent on the island, and would have gone 
ashore, *' but had unfortunately stove his boat." Eodney, 
in company with Captain Mackenzie, a distinguished 
mathematician, cruised for many days, but to no pur- 
pose. The island was entirely in the eye of the captain 
of the snow St. Paid, An old saint or ancient Spanish 
nobleman would not have let us off so easily. The com- 
paratively modem skipper tells of an ordinary island, 
prosaically but generously invites all mariners to partici- 
pation in his discovery, but humanely leaves land-going 
imagination and curiosity unvexed. The saint or the 
nobleman would probably have heard the sound of viols, 
perhaps an organ ; the hymning of a collection of monks 
would have been a distinguishable music; the more 
erotic vision of the nobleman might have witnessed 
lovely forms and the seductive beckoning of foam-white 
hands. We should have had gilded dolphins gambolling 
among the breakers, and been tickled by a hundred tales 
more startling than Marryat's Pasha was regaled with. 

Of what material are these fantastic fabrics, real to 
the beholders, manufactured ? Imagination is the loom, 
but whence comes the stuff ? Yet there are many spec- 
tacles at sea which the meditative, artless fancy may 
easily work into creations of beauty, or fear, or brilliance, 
melancholy, and horror. You must go back — put your- 
self in the place of the mariner newly arrived in an 
ocean- waste whose surface his keel is the first to furrow. 
Then think how the iceberg in the heart of the black 
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gale will strike you : the pallid mountain-mass flashing 
out to the wild violet lightning dart, the vision or phan- 
tasm of a city of pinnacles, spires, minarets, with the 
crystal smoke of the storm whirling in clouds about its 
towering heights, whose ravines and scars thunder back in 
echoes the cannonading of the rushing surges hurling 
their madness upon the side of that mass of rocky faint- 
ness. Or consider the magnificence and splendour of the 
Northern sunset — different, indeed, from the bald glory 
of the sinking of the rayless tropic orb — viewed by one 
who, having for days stemmed towards the Pole, pene- 
trates for the first time the wide white silence of the 
Greenland parallels. From those dyes of the luminary, 
or the more amazing coruscations of the aurora borealis, 
what shadows of realities might not the wondering eye 
of the mariner evoke, observing rainbow islands to repose 
on seas of gold, lands of delicate effulgence and of tints 
too exquisitely beautiful to serve for less than the home 
of a race of beings whose idea and raiment must be 
sought in those classic poems in which the gods of the 
Greeks and the Bomans are described ! From the texture 
of the shoulders of rising clouds, from shifting veins of 
moonlight in the lace-like drapery of white mist, from the 
luminous shadow of the waterspout with its wing-shaped 
peak and boiling base, the new imagination, far out upon 
the bosom of nameless waters, would readily snatch 
material enough for half those wonders of magic spaces 
of shore which in those times dotted the oceans of the 
world from the latitude of Schouten's iron headland to 
the height of Nova Zembla. Or, to descend to homelier 
stuff, omitting the mirage — perhaps the fancy's noblest 
opportunity on the deep — there is the ship bottom up ; 
the inverted hulk that for months may have been washing 
about until she has gathered to her sodden timbers a 
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large estate of sea-weed and marine fungi. The Telmaque 
rock had undoubtedly no better foundation than this. 
The passengers — it was in 1786 — saw green grass and 
moss on the rock. This settled the matter; the new 
island was duly logged and then charted; yet what 
could it prove but a capsized hull ? So of the famous 
Ariel Eocks, which, in my humble opinion, must be put 
down to a dead whale or two. 

" Captain T. Dickson, of the Ariel^ when on a voyage 
from Liverpool to Valparaiso, December, 1827, saw 
something of a reddish appearance about a quarter of a 
mile from the vessel; sounded in forty-seven fathoms, 
fine grey sand. Approaching the object it seemed about 
six feet above water, when another appeared about three 
feet below the surface; the sea broke on both; much 
sea-weed and many birds around; the position was 
determined by good mer. alt. of sun, and by lunar and 
chronometric observations." * 

H.M.S. Beagle, with the late Dr. Darwin on board, 
passed several times over the position assigned to these 
rocks, but found nothing — ^yes, her people found this : 
"A heavy swell arose on the quarter which struck our 
weather- quarter boat, and turned her in upon the deck. 
... I thought we had indeed found the rocks, cmd the 
huge black back of a dead whale which just then showed 
itself very near the vessel, much increased the sensation.*^ 

In more ways than one may the mysterious disap- 
pearance of islands be accounted for. The sternly 
prosaic mariner will desire nothing in this direction that 
is not real, and of this as little as possible. But happily 
for the poetic student these disappearances stop short at 
the precincts of ocean literature. Enter, and the magic 

* " South Atlantic Directory," 1 870. A long list of apocryphal islands 
rocks, and shoals is given in this volume. 
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is all before you, perennial in its gorgeousness or terror, 
its sweetness or extravagance of horror. Who would 
wish one of those enchanted islands away ? No prow 
built by human hands need fear them as a danger ; they 
lie in a daylight or a midnight of their own, washed by 
the elfin surf of faery-land, lashed by the storms of high 
imagination, phantoms under phantom suns and stars, 
dreams of the young-eyed mariner. They are uncharted ; 
but love has their bearings, and memory holds them 
fondly to their moorings. Of the sea they form the 
daintiest romance, and they give a colouring of poetry 
even to the dry and austere perpetuation of such things 
in these days of scientific exactness and the occasional 
blunders of the triumphant discoverer. 



RICH CAPTURES. 

On October 4, 1799, despatches were received at the 
Admiralty from Captain Young, of the Ethalwn frigate, 
announcing the capture of a Spanish vessel named the 
Thetis^ from the Havannah, with one million and a half 
of dollars on board, besides a quantity of merchandise. 
Shortly after this came news of the capture of another 
Spanish galleon, the Santa Brigida, with treasure esti- 
mated at between two and three millions of dollars, in 
addition to a valuable cargo of cochineal, sugar, coffee, 
and the like. A few days later it was rumoured that 
Lord Bridport's share alone of the prize-money amounted 
to dei25,000. But the excitement caused by this great 
capture had led to much exaggerated gossip, and it was 
shown that if the prizes yielded £800,000, then Lord 
Bridport, who, as commander-in-chief, shared one-third 
of an eighth, would get about £83,000. The other two- 
thirds of an eighth went to subordinate flag officers, who 
reckoned on £10,000 apiece, whilst the four captains of 
the frigates divided £50,000. 

On the 29th of the same month a singular procession 
in honour of this great capture passed through Stone- 
house and Plymouth to the dungeons of the Citadel. 
First went a trumpeter of the Surrey dragoons, sounding 
a charge ; then followed two artillery conductors, an 
officer of the Surrey dragoons, an officer of artillery, 
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Surrey dragoons, two and two, with drawn sabres ; a 
band of drums and fifes, playing ** Eule Britannia " and 
" God save the King ; " then sixty-three waggons fvll of 
dollars, in nine divisions of seven waggons. On the first 
waggon a seaman, carrying the British over the Spanish 
jack, and two oflScers of marines, armed. On the centre 
waggon a seaman carrying the British ensign over the 
Spanish ensign, midshipmen armed with cutlasses. On 
the last waggon a seaman with the British pendant flying 
over the Spanish pendant ; armed mariners and seamen, 
two and two ; a band of drums and fifes playing " Britons, 
strike home ! " armed seamen with cutlasses ; an artillery 
officer ; two officers of marines, armed ; Surrey dragoons, 
two and two, with drawn sabres, and two trumpeters 
sounding a charge closed the procession. Both to lar- 
board and starboard of this procession walked a number 
of armed sailors and midshipmen. 

It is eighty-seven years since this remarkable parade 
took place. Long ago death wrested the bugle from the 
trumpeter in the van and sounded his charge. Those 
dollars lying piled in sixty-three waggons have been spent 
a hundred times over. The ringing cheers of the thou- 
sands of spectators " who testified their satisfaction by 
repeated huzzas at seeing so much treasure, once the 
property of the enemy of old England, soon to be in the 
pockets of her jolly tars and marines," have been silenced 
ages agone by that same choking dust, out of which 
Spaniards, equally with Englishmen, are manufactured. 
The Don and the Briton are now excellent friends, and 
one need not be a holder in Spanish securities to heartily 
hope that the Spaniard's shadow may never be less. But 
one cannot help one's instincts. In this pacific age it 
must be wrong to feel elated over old triumphs ; yet I 
confess, somehow or other, I cannot listen to the cheers 
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— how infinitely dim and distant soever — of the spec- 
tators of that procession of soldiers and sailors, marching 
with conquering banners, without an unsounding, yet 
distinct, lifting up of the voice within me in a huzza of 
my own. "Our echoes roll from soul to soul," says 
Tennyson ; and I defy a true-born Englishman to watch 
those waggons of dollars, those rolling seamen, those brave 
soldiers and valiant marines, those Uttle cocked-hatted 
middies, passing along over the fairy-like soil of history 
to the elf-like strains of ** Eule, Britannia " and " Britons, 
strike home ! " without joining in the procession and 
cheering with all his might the thin phantasm of a 
once brilliantly real pageant. 

'Twas a fine haul for Jack. Sixty -three waggons of 
dollars ! How many jorums of grog lay in those piles ? 
How much fiddling, jigging, caper-cutting ? But those 
waggons only represented a part. It was not until the last 
day of the month that the remaining chests of the Spanish 
treasure were lodged in the dungeons of the Citadel, and 
then the record runs : From El Thetis four hundred and 
twenty-seven boxes of dollars ; from Santa Brigida five 
hundred and eight boxes of dollars, containing nearly 
three million dollars, besides very valuable cargoes of 
cocoa, indigo, cochineal, and sugar, " all safely landed 
and warehoused in Plymouth, under the Excise and 
Custom House locks." Booty of this kind makes one 
think of the old South Seaman, of the big caracks of 
the spice islands and Western American seaboard, of 
Dampier, Shelvocke, Clipperton, and Betagh, and of the 
grand old Commodore Anson. His was possibly as big 
a bag as ever feU to the mariner's lot. The galleon he 
captured had in her one million three hundred and 
thirteen thousand eight hundred and forty-three pieces 
of eight, and nearly thirty-six thousand ounces of silver, 
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which, with the treasure already taken by the Centurion^ 
amounted to about dE400,000, " independent," says the 
writer of the voyage, "of the ships and merchandize 
which she either burnt or destroyed, and which, by the 
most reasonable estimation, could not amount to so little 
as j9600,000 more ; so that the whole damage done the 
enemy by our squadron did doubtless exceed a million 
sterling." 

The Acapulco galleons had long inspired the dreams 
of the English freebooters. All the wonder and romance 
of the great South Sea, with its coasts and islands gilded 
by an imagination of more than Oriental ardency, had 
entered into those vast floating castellated fabrics, and 
the magnificence of the New Jerusalem as beheld by the 
holy seer, was faint in comparison with the substantial 
splendours which the English sailor with his mind's 
vision viewed in the holds of the tall Manila ships. 
Diamonds of incomparable glory, rubies, sapphires, and 
other gems of a beauty inexpressible ; sacks full of rix 
dollars, ducatoons, ducats, and Batavian rupees ; chests 
loaded with massy plate, gold and silver, with flagons, 
goblets, crucifixes, and candles — here, to be sure, were 
temptations to court Jack from places more distant than 
Wapping and Gravesend, and to invite him to a contest 
with seas more ferocious than those which shattered the 
squadron of Pizarro. 

In all naval history I can find nothing more remark- 
able than the immense courage and wonderful persistency 
of those old freebooters. Follow Dampier as he traverses 
the deep and outlives a terrible gale in a small canoe ; 
and Shelvocke as he launches his wretched boat, which 
he called the Recovery y and sails away in her, loaded 
with seamen, who had scarce the space to lie down in^ 
and victualled with nothing better than smoked conger 
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eelp, a cask of beef, and four live hogs. " We were 
upwards of forty of us crowded together, and lying upon 
the bundles of eels, and being in no method of keeping 
ourselves clean, all our senses were as much offended as 
possible. There was not a drop of water to be had 
without sucking it out of the cask with the barrel of a 
musquet, which was used by everybody promiscuously, 
and the little unsavoury morsels we daily ate created 
perpetual quarrels among us, every one contending for 
the frying pan." Yet despite their miserable condition, 
these stout hearts attacked the first Spaniard that came 
in their way, took her, and used her in their subsequent 
marauding adventures. The voyage had a dismal issue, 
yet they managed to pick up a little booty here and there. 
Some curious old Spanish stratagems are exhibited. In 
one prize they found a quantity of sweetmeats, which 
were divided among the messes. One day a seaman 
complained that he had a box of '' malmalade," which 
he could not stick his knife into, and asked that it might 
be changed. Shelvocke opened it, and found inside a 
cake of virgin silver, moulded on purpose to fit such 
boxes ; and, says he, " being very porous, it was of near 
the same weight of so much malmalade." They over- 
hauled the rest, and found five more of the boxes. " We 
doubtless," exclaims the old buccaneer in a grieving 
way, "left a great many of these boxes behind us, so 
that this deceit served them in a double capacity — to 
defcaud their king's ofScers and blind their enemies." * 

• Lord Byron would have ns believe that the Corsair's life was a dainty 
one ; but of aU the seafaring classes, none ** roughed it" more thoroughly 
ihan the pirate and privateersman. Dampier says grimly, " "lis usual with 
seamen in those parts to sleep on deck, especially for privateers.; among 
whom I made these observations. In privateers, especially when we are 
at anchor, the deck is spread with mats, to lie on each night. Every man 
has one, some two ; and this, with a pillow for the head, and a rug for a 
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It always seems to be the haughty Don who, in the 
old stories, yields Jack the rich booties. Here, for 
example, is a passage from the " Annual Eegister " of 
1762 : " The Heimione, a Spanish register ship, which 
left; Lima the 6th of January, bound for Cadiz, was taken 
the 21st of May off Cape St. Vincent, by three English 
firigates, and carried into Gibralta. Her cargo is said to 
consist of near twelve millions of money, registered, and 
the unregistered to be likewise very considerable, besides 
two thousand serons of cocoa, and a great deal of other 
valuable merchandize." Take these items from her 
papers: One thousand one hundred and ninety-three 
quintals of tin — a quintal, I may say, is one hundred 
pounds— two millions two hundred and seventy-six thou- 
sand seven hundred and fifteeen dollars in silver and 
gold, coined; twenty-five arobes of alpaca wool, and 

covering, is all tiie bedding that is necessary for men of that employ.*' 
(Dampier's " Voyages," vol. ii., 1699.) Some curious descriptions of the 
habits and appearance of the typical pirate of the last century will be fonnd 
in **A New Account of Guinea and the Slave Trade," written by Captain 
William Snelgrave, and published in 1754. This man was taken by pirates 
during a voyage to the coast of Guinea in 1718. ^* There was not in the 
cabbin," says he, ** either chair or anything else to sit upon ; for they always 
keep a clear ship ready for an engagement ; so a carpet was spread on the 
deck, upon which we sat down cross-legg*d." When night came the 
captain was asked to provide Snelgrave with a hammock, " for it seems 
every one lay rough, as they called it, that is, on the deck, the captain 
himself not being allowed a bed." He gives iis a taste of their manners. 
** I got into the hammock, though I could not sleep in my melancholy 
circumstances. Moreover, the execrable oaths and blasphemies I heard 
among the ship's company, shocked me to such a degree, that in ^ell 
itself I thought there could not be worse ; for though many seafaring men 
are given to swearing and taking God's name in vain, yet I could not have 
imagined human nature could ever so £ar degenerate as to talk in the 
manner those abandoned wretches did." I find a formidable figure in this 
portrait. ** As soon as I had done answering the captain's questions, a 
tall man, with four pistols in his girdle and a broadsword in his hand 
came to me on the quarter-deck ! " 
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five thousand two hundred and forty-three arobes of 
cocoa. A man did not need more than one capture after 
this pattern to settle him as a fine old English gentle- 
man, and to qualify him to start a noble family. The 
mere rumour of such a haul as this would sufSce, in those 
fighting days, to cover the seas with privateers. 

Another paragraph, one year later: "Five waggon 
loads of money, escorted by a party of soldiers, were 
lately brought to the Bank from Portsmouth, by the 
Rippon, man-of-war, from the Havannah." In these 
piping times of peace one is apt to forget how very well 
the mariner did in the years when his cutlass was never 
out of his hand. The value of the prize-goods taken at 
the Havannah in 1763 amounted to £154,855 10^. lid., 
of which the admiral took nearly £90,000, the commo- 
dore £17^206, captains £1125 each, and the lieutenants 
£86 Is. each. And the privateerman fared as well as 
the naval oflBcer. Not long after the Centurion took the 
Manila ship, two privateers, the Rcmger, of Bristol, and 
the Amazon, of Liverpool, captured the Sancte Ineas, a 
Spanish man-of-war, bound from Manila to Cadiz, laden 
lP7ith gold, silver, silk, coffee, china, cochineal, and indigo, 
and declared to be the richest prize taken since the galleon 
by Admiral Anson. All through the story, from Eliza- 
beth to the beginning of this century, you hear of the 
privateers arriving with rich prizes. "Letters from 
Fowey state the arrival there of the Lord Middleton, 
richly laden with cocoa, indigo, coffee, quicksilver, valued 
at £45,000, taken by the Maria privateer, of this port." 
" Came in the Earl St Vincent, fourteen guns. Captain 
Eichards, privateer, of this port, with the New Harmony 
of Altona, from Smyrna to Amsterdam, with cargo valued 
at £80,000." And so on by scores. 

There were Customs' seizures, too, such as we never 
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hear the like of now. You read of an ofiScer of Excise 
at Falmouth seizing on board a ship twenty-seven thou- 
sand five hundred and twenty-nine pounds of tea, and 
nine thousand gallons of brandy ! " The ofl&cer by this 
gets £3000. It is the greatest seizure of tea ever known." 
Or, " Arrived, the Providence, smuggling lugger, of Pal- 
ferro, with nine hundred and seventy ankers of brandy 
and thirteen tons of tobacco, sent in by VOiseau, of thirty- 
six guns, Captain Linzee.'* The old reports teem with 
examples of this kind. 

Yet, spite of rich prizes, smuggling captures, and the 
like, Jack was always hard up, and by impeouniosity in 
a chronic state of being '' forced from home and all its 
pleasures." There was alive in 1790 an old man, one 
John Holmes, the only survivor of the crew who accom- 
panied Anson round the world. He was in the most 
distressing poverty. He would tell the story of the fight 
between the Centurion and the galleon, and of the prize- 
money that fell to the men's shares ; but when asked 
what he had done with the substantial sum which had 
come to him, his answer was, " Alas ! sir, I was a sailor." 
Sir George Eooke put it more nobly, if less pathetically. 
When he was making his will, some friends who were 
present expressed their surprise that he had not more to 
bequeath. *'I do not leave much," answered the old 
heart of oak, *' but what I do leave was honestly acquired 
it never cost a sailor a tear or my country a farthing.'* 
i The wonder is that ships went so richly laden in those 
war times. If it was thought proper to convoy vessels 
of comparatively small value, it was surely desirable to 
guard against the cruisers and the privateers the vast 
accumulations of money and plate which were to be met 
with in Spanish, French, and Dutch bottoms in the 
corsair-infested Narrow Seas^ in Biscayan parallels, and 
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in the wide Pacific Ocean. Anson's galleon was, indeed^ 
a powerful ship for those times, yet she proved no match 
for the slender and crippled company of men who attacked 
her. Had she been convoyed, had she been in company 
with other vessels of her nation, the British commodore 
must have languished in vain for the immense treasure 
in her. The need of a guard, an auxiliary, of some pro- 
tection to supplement her own powder and shot seems to 
us, gazing backwards with clear perception of the issues 
which followed, essential to the safety of the plate or 
treasure ship in times when it would appear that the 
stoutest-hearted of Spanish or French captains were 
unable to rally their men when the English colours at 
the masthead acquainted them with the nationality of 
the foe. For example: On November 6, 1799, there 
arrived at Dartmouth a Spanish ship, of six hundred tons 
burden, named the N. S. de Piedat, prize to a privateer 
called the Dart. She mounted sixteen carriage guns, 
carried seventy men, and was fitted up for close quarters^ 
that is to say, she was furnished with ^' barricadoes " as 
a refuge for her crew in case of being boarded. She 
struck to the privateer, however, after firing only two 
guns, though the Englishmen mounted but fourteen 
four-pounders. Nevertheless, seventy seamen — Spanish 
sailors — in a ship of six hundred tons seem a feeble com- 
pany to send along with such wealth as lay in the N. S. 
de Piedat' 8 hold. Here is her value : one hundred and 
forty-two thousand one hundred and seventeen silver 
dollars, thirty-eight thousand nine hundred and forty^ 
nine dollars in gold doubloons, thirty-one ingots of gold, 
five ingots of silver, forty-two bales of fine beaver, twenty- 
one thouBand and skty-one hides in the hair, three hales 
of fine wool, one bale of fine fur. The rest of the cargo, 
exclusive of the gold and silver; was valued at £80^000. 



228 JL BOOK FOB THE HAMMOCK. 

The Dart carried sixty seamen. What conceivable chance 
would seventy Spaniards have against such a crew as the 
Dart could oppose to them — ^fellows whose Uving de- 
pended upon plunder, and who could almost count upon 
the enemy's striking after the first hail or after the first 
two shots ? It was a very cosy haul for the Dart's people. 
Small wonder that the privateer should have formed an 
abounding ocean element, when the character of the prey 
and the quality of the baggings are considered. ** Eight 
ships long expected from New Spain, and another from 
Buenos Ayres, arrived at Cadiz the 21st of this month. 
The cargoes of these ships are valued at eleven millions 
of dollars, of which the registered gold and silver amount 
to near nine millions." Such paragraphs are again and 
again to be met with in the news sheets of old times. 

And depend upon it, if the privateersman's mouth 
watered over such items of intelligence, they were also 
read with a swelling heart by the King's Navy man. 
Prize-money is sweet, and it ought to be sweet, for no 
reward is more gloriously and heroically earned. What 
is there in cash — ^be it prompt or otherwise — to com- 
pensate a man for a leg or an eye ? ** Went down into 
the Sound, La Nymphe, of thirty-six guns. Captain 
Douglas. She received this afternoon nearly £30,000 
prize-money, and sailed directly on a cruise." How 
agreeable this is to read, though it is all over, years and 
years ago ! In fancy I behold the joUy red faces of those 
Kvely salts, pigtails on back, and quids standing high 
under their cheekbones, sheeting home the Nymphe^s top- 
sails, their hearts full of the Sukes and Sals who have 
faded out with the receding shore, and their minds busy 
with dreams of the dollars this new cruise shall tassel 
their pocket-handkerchiefs with. " The great sales for 
prize-gooSiB captured in different vessels of the enemy by 
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our cruisers and sent in here (Plymouth) began this day. 
The prize-vessels and goods of different kinds fetched 
great prices, and were bought up with avidity by pur* 
chasers from London, Liverpool, Bristol, Falmouth, 
Exeter, etc., much to the satisfaction of the captors." 
Much to the satisfaction of the captors ! The fancy 
leaps to the sound of these century-old words. Hamoaze 
is full of prizes — ^the brilliant victor with the proud St. 
George's Cross at her peak strains lightly at her hempen 
cable in the Sound, her yards braced to a hair, the white 
line of hammock cloths crowning her defences, her tom- 
pioned guns grinning like muzzled mastiffs through her 
ports, the red-coats of marines dotting her almond- white 
decks, an epaulet or two flashing aft, and the sale pro- 
ceeding ashore " much to the satisfaction of the captors.*' 
Ay, Jack's grin, though one, two, or three centuries 
old, is a living thing yet. The trophies of an amazing 
naval history are wreathed around his purple smile. 
What, after all, was Britannia's true Archimedean lever 
but the mariner's pigtail ; and what the fulcrum but the 
mountain of treasure from which the sailor gathered hi£ 
little pocketful under the name of Prize Money ? 



PECULIARITIES OF RIG. 

I HAD been talking with an old seaman about the races 
between an English and an American yacht. My com- 
panion was a man who had spent the greater part of his 
life at sea, and was a sailor in the sense that includes 
not only smartness, alertness, and skill in those duties 
expected of seamen, but thorough knowledge of all that 
concerns ships, both in the fabrics of their hulls, and in 
their masts, yards, rigging, and canvas. He said to me 
that he was not sorry the Yankee had beaten the 
Englishman, because it might cause yachtsmen to see 
that beam must still be regarded as a condition of speed, 
and that the notion that swiftness was to be obtained by 
a shape that answered to Euclid's definition of a line 
had been carried considerably too far. One thing lead- 
ing to another, he spoke of schooner yachts, and said 
that, so far as racing was concerned, he fancied that the 
schooner rig was gradually sliding out of date. 

"And yet," said he, "I'm certain that if the pre- 
judices of yachting skippers and yachting crews could be 
overcome, and owners induced to see the thing in its 
right light, the schooner yacht could be rendered a 
faster craft than the most splashing and frothing of 
the yawls or cutters which now seem capable of sailing 
round them. It was only the other day I was looking 
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at a yacht race. There was a middling breeze blowing. 
I turned the glass upon a schooner that was in the race ; 
she was ratching through it with spars almost erect, 
whilst the yawls lay down till their rail looked to be under. 
Why was that ? Would not you say because the schooner 
hadn't canvas enough ? She was showing all she had ; 
but she wanted more, and if more had been given her 
she would have been leading instead of hanging in the 
wake of the toys that were swirling ahead of her. What 
other canvas would I give her? Why, of course, I'd 
give her a fore-yard and a top-sail and a top-gallant yard. 
Consider what a square sail would have done for that 
schooner. I've been sailing in a vessel of that rig when 
we've taken the square top-sail off her, and the moment 
that bit of canvas was clewed up you might have felt 
the way deadened in her as if she'd lost her life — as if all 
impulse was gone. The yachting skippers have got a 
prejudice against square canvas. It comes, ia my 
opinion, in a good many cases, from the feeling that 
if they were shipmates with a topsail-yard they wouldn't 
quite know what to do with it. I've spoken to a good 
many of them upon the subject, and asked how it is that 
they don't recommend their gents to rig their vessels 
with square yards forward ; but their regular answer is, 
* Pooh ! we don't want no square sails. Who's going to 
be bothered with bracing yards about and mucking up 
aloft after shipshape bunts when gaffs and booms 'U 
blow us along as fast as we need to go ? ' That's what 
it comes to. ' Who's going to be bothered ? ' A skipper 
said to me : ' Take a vessel in stays. You've got your 
top-sail aback, and instead of shooting ahead as a fore- 
and-after will, she stops dead while she slowly comes 
round.' That shows his ignorance. I've been ratching 
down the Mersey in a clipper schooner, and such way 
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did she get from her square canvas, and such little 
notice did she take of her top-sail coming aback, that 
I've seen the skipper head her for the shore with a slow 
putting down of his helm to let her edge along, and I've 
watched her run for a good spell parallel with the shore 
before she came round on the other tack. The increased 
way the square canvas gives a schooner counterbalances 
whatever loss of way an aback top-sail is supposed to 
cause her. My own opinion of the advantage of that 
canvas is such that I'd undertake to fit a schooner yacht 
with a square rig forward on these terms : That I was 
allowed to sail her first ; that if she beat I was to receive 
double pay for my services, and if she lost what I'd done 
should be at my own expense, and I'd restore her to her 
old rig free. Only fancy in ratching the pulling power 
you'd be giving to a schooner. Your foreyard is sus- 
pended by a truss, and if you choose you could sweat it 
fore and aft if you liked. There's nothing in square 
canvas to prevent a schooner from lying up as close as 
if she was fore-and-aft rigged. Naturally schooners '11 
go to leeward and be lost sight of as racers if the canvas 
they compete under is out of aU proportion with the 
canvas that yawls and cutters spread. This is my 
notion, anyway, and such is my faith in my own opinion 
that I'm T^ing to stand or fall by it on the terms I've 
given you, if so be any owner of a schooner yacht is 
agreeable to give me the chance." 

I have no comment to offer on this sailor's observa- 
tions. My knowledge ""of racing yachts, their qualities 
and requirements, does not carry me nearly far enough 
to form any approach to a judgment upon the use that 
might be made amongst competing schooners of square 
sails and square top-sails. I may say, in the language of 
the old sea-song, ** I served my time in the Blackwall 
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Line." I went to sea at the age of thirteen and a half 
in Duncan Dunbar's service, and kept to the life until I 
was nearly two and twenty. Few sailors combine a 
knowledge of fore-and-aft with square-rig seamanship. 
There is as great a difference between them as there is 
between steam and sail. For my own part, I must confess 
to knowing very little about yachts and yachting. The 
point that struck me most in this man's conversation was 
the vast amount of experience that must obviously be em- 
bodied in the innumerable rigs which are found afloat in 
all parts of the world. A single sail will make all the 
difference between two vessels ; nay, even the shape of 
a sail will as completely distinguish one craft from 
another as the uniform of a soldier distinguishes him 
from a policeman. Think of the years of weather, of 
violent seas, of smooth waters lightly fanned, of strong 
head breezes, and soft airs blowing over the stern, which 
have entered into the creation of those hundred different 
types of canvas — square, oblong, pyramidal, angular, 
jib-headed, long-headed, and the rest of it, which pass 
and repass our shores. Here is an old sailor declaring 
that schooner yachts ought to be square rigged forward, 
and he says that nearly all the yacht captains he has 
talked to upon this subject are opposed to his ideas. 
One can perceive in this the diflSculty there must have 
been in the beginning to settle the question of canvas, 
a question only to be dealt with by experience, but an 
experience so varied and immense that it is impossible 
for any inan, capable of rightly compassing the character 
of it, not to find something absolutely impressive in its 
way in every cloth that gleams upon the sea. 

I remember once being in the smoking-room of a 
large hotel, and hearing two men, in the presence of 
several companions of theirs, arguing about what a billy- 
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boy was. One man said it was a kind of barge, tlie 
other maintained that it was a sloop-rigged vessel similar 
to the old hoy. Much nonsense was talked, yet the 
people sitting about them listened with attention, 
emptied their glasses, and looked as though they thought 
that no matter which of the disputants was wrong — and 
one must be wrong — ^both of them evidently knew a very 
great deal about rigs. At last an elderly man, with a 
velvet collar to his black cloth coat, coming out of his 
chair in a corner, said, ^' I beg pardon for intruding, but 
I happen to know something about billyboys ; in fact, I 
own a couple. What sort of a billyboy do you gentle- 
men mean ? Is it a sloop-billyboy, or a schooner-billyboy, 
or a ketch-billyboy ? " The company looked hard at him, 
for it was plain a general misgiving as to his seriousness 
seized them when he spoke of a ketch-biUyboy. " The 
sort of billyboy we are arguing about," was the answer, 
** is just simply — a billyboy." " Well," said the other, ** as 
I told you gents, I own two. One's ketch-rigged, and 
Mother's cutter-rigged. The billyboy," he added, " is a 
round starned vessel with standing bowsprit and jib- 
stay, and mostly she's all hatchways." That was his 
definition, and it was accepted, the man who argued that 
the billyboy was rigged like a sloop looking particularly 
pleased. 

Now one would wish to know whether a billyboy, no 
matter how many masts she carried, would still be called 
a billyboy if she had a running instead of a standing 
bowsprit? This is one of those delicate points over 
which I will venture to say many a hoarse argument has 
been roared out amidst clouds of tobacco smoke and the 
fumes of old Jamaica. 

" There," said I one day, pointing to a very smart 
schooner that was passing, ** goes a pretty little vessel." 
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''Aye/' answered the 'longshoreman whom I had 
addressed, '' a hutterman." 

" Freighted with hutter, eh ? ** said I, not doubting 
that that was what he meant. 

''Butter!" he ejaculated, *'No. What I mean is 
she's butter-rigged." 

*' And pray what is butter-rigged ? " said I, for I 
protest I had never heard the expression before. 

'* Why," he said, " a butter-rigged schooner's a vessel 
that sets her t'gall'nt sail flying. The yard comes down 
on the taw'sa'l yard, and the sails is furled together." 

And this is a butter-rigged schooner ! A well-defined 
distinction as rigs go, and all because the top-gallant 
yard has no lifts ! A long while after I asked an old 
sailor if he knew how it was that the term '* butter- 
rigged " came to be applied to vessels furnished with this 
kind of top-gallant yard, and he answered that he be- 
lieved the name was given in consequence of numbers of 
this kind of craft trading to Holland for butter. 

Niceties in nomenclature may be found as low down 
even as the humble barge. For instance, there is the 
well-known spritsail barge ; a vessel with a mainsail 
that sets on a sprit — ^that is, a long pole, if I may so 
describe it, that stretches the outer head of the sail, 
from the foot of the mast. The mainsail of a spritsail 
barge is brailed up when taken in, and one must be 
careful that she has brails in talking to sailors about her, 
otherwise one's ignorance will be greatly laughed at, 
sometimes secretly, and quite as often openly. For the 
landsman must know that there is another species of 
barge called a boomsail barge, which is a vessel with a 
gaff and a boom; so here you have throat and peak 
halliards, and brails are not required. Again, there is 
the ketch-barge, a long vessel constructed on modem 
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lines, and rigged with a standing bowsprit and jibboom, 
a gaff mainsail and a gaff mizzen. Let these fine dis- 
tinctions be remembered in speaking of the barge to the 
bargee, for here already we see very nearly as many 
types of barges as there are types of yachts. 

Take the ketch. To the untutored eye she resembles 
a barge, yet she is no more a barge than a barque is a 
ship. And why ? Because, says the nautical- man, a 
ketch is a vessel with a top-sail and small mizzen ; 
and that settles it. Nor can the list of barges be 
held as complete without reference to the dumb barge, 
that is, a barge without rigging or masts. Few ship- 
captains who have occasion to navigate the Thames but 
execrate the name of this kind of barge as one of the 
fruitfullest sources of their marine troubles and per- 
plexities. This wretched, naked, darksome, and grimy 
object is incessantly floating under ships' bows, bringing- 
up in wrong places, getting cut down round comers, 
generally with the destruction of one man, the other 
man nearly always holding on to something, and in 
many other ways constantly producing much small 
vexatious county-court litigation. The dumb barge is 
very happily named, and the term smells strongly of the 
bridge. 

Some of the terms given to certain descriptions of rig 
mark a degree of forecastle scorn and illustrate the power 
of marine irony. As an example take the ^'jackass 
barque." Only the eye of a mariner would distinguish 
any difference between a vessel so termed and the fully 
rigged barque. And what is the distinction ? A jackass 
barque has fore and main topmasts and top-gallant masts 
in one. This is why, I suppose, sailors call her jackass. 
Perhaps the term mule would have been more correct ; 
and yet the polacre, that outdoes the jackass barque, in 
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respect of spars, is suflfered to pass without a derisive 
appellation. Here you have a vessel with masts all in 
one to as high as the topmast crosstrees, after which you 
come to separate top-gaUant masts, fidded.* Commonly, 
in consequence of there being no tops, the sailors climb 
aloft by means of a " Jacob's ladder " that starts from the 
eyes of the lower rigging and ascends to the height of the 
crosstrees. Thus we find distinctions owing to masts 
simply, and not to the number of masts, but the manner 
in which they are fashioned. So a sailor speaks of sky- 
sail poles, of short royal mast heads, of stump or short 
top-gallant masts; the vocabulary is apparently endless. 

And yet one word means only one thing, and every 
one is totally different from another. As a single example, 
when you speak of skysail poles you are talking of a 
length of mast continued above the royal mast, upon 
which a skysail yard may be crossed. When you speak 
of stump top-gaUant masts you refer to a mast that is 
neither royal mast nor skysail mast, and upon which 
only a topgallant sail can be set, thus losing the two sails 
which the existence of the skysail pole admits of. 

It is noteworthy that the only vessel to which a mast 
more or less makes no difference is a ship — ^that is, a ship 
in the sailor's meaning of the word, and not according to 
Act of Parliament. For here let me say that the law 
defines a ship to be any fabric that is not propelled by 
oars, a piece of absurdity forced upon general acceptance 
by its conveniency. The proper definition of a ship is a 
vessel with three masts, each mast being square-rigged. 
She would be a ship, even if she did not carry anything 
above her cross-trees, for she is made so by her cross- 

♦ A^ is a bar of wood or iron passed througli the fid-hole to support 
an upper mast. A fidded topmast or top-gallant mast, is a mast erected 
above its lower mast, and supported by the fid. 
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jack and mizzen top- sail yard and mizzen top ; * jet, if you 
add a fourth mast to a ship she is still a ship, even if it 
be what is termed a spanker mast — ^that is, a mast rigged 
like the mizzen-mast of a barque. Four-masted ships 
are now common. They seem comparatively recent ; but 
in reality they are as old at least as that noble American 
clipper, the Great Republic, that was afloat some twenty 
or thirty years ago. These fourth masts in ships are 
supposed to have been introduced on account of the length 
of the vessels ; but I have seen ships as small as any 
three-masted craft rigged with four masts. They say 
that these four-masted concerns are handy in stays, that, 
proportionally, they need fewer hands than three-masted 
ships, and captains have told me that they have watched 
them thrashing to windward in a strong breeze with the 
power of an ocean passenger-steamer. I should think 
this very likely, if it were not that every vessel of this 
type which I have watched sailing or towing away, out- 
ward bound, has been so deep as to look amidships as if 
there was nothing but the thickness of her covering-board 
between her and the water. 

Many changes have been made in the rig of ships 
which have not altered their character. Double top- 
gallant yards leave a ship a ship, though an alteration of 
this sort probably in another kind of vessel would cause 
sailors to invent a new name for her. Take, for example, 

♦ " AU the yards of a ship," says Falconer, in his "Marine Dictionary," 
*' are square, except that of the mizzen." In Falconer's day the mizzen 
was set on a lateen yard, long since replaced by the ga£f. There was then 
a crossjack yard to which the clews of the mizzen top-sail were sheeted 
home, but no crossjack was carried. There was in the last century (per- 
haps in the beginning of this) a vessel called Bilander, She was a brig, 
but with this peculiarity, that her mainsaU was set on a lateen yard. The 
tack ^as secured to a ring-bolt in the middle of the vessel, and the sheet 
to anoth(» ring-bolt in the taffiredL 
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that most familiar craft, the brig. If the trysail of this 
vessel sets directly upon her mainmast, then she is a 
brig ; but if you affix a little mast abaft her mainmast, 
and call it a trysail mast, and then set your trysail upon 
this mast, the brig, by this very trifling change, becomes 
what is called a " snow." A landsman might be defied 
to detect any difference between a snow and a brig, and 
even when the distinction was pointed out to him he 
would scarcely understand what it consisted of. Never- 
theless, the addition or want of a trysail mast creates two 
kinds of vessels rigged absolutely alike in all other 
respects, and so far from the terms being interchange- 
able, as might be imagined of names applied to what 
looks to be the same thing, the word " snow *' is used in 
advertisements of sales by auction in order that it may 
be known the vessel offered is not a brig ; and thus you 
may see in the shipping papers advertisements announc- 
ing that " On Thursday the snow Aunt Sally will be sold, 
etc.," and, perhaps under it, '' On Tuesday next, the brig 
Ann Maria.'* 

These are queer niceties, and of very little use that I 
can see ; but sailors insist upon them, and Jack must 
be allowed to have his way. 

Take, again, the yawl and the dandy. Both vessels 
are cutter-rigged forward, with a mizzen-mast aft, upon 
which they set a small sail. To the inexperienced eye 
they are exactly alike. What, then, is the difference ? 
It lies in the little sail that is set upon the mizzen-mast. 
A yawl has a lug-mizzen, the foot of which sets on a 
spar that projects over the stem. The dandy's mizzen 
has a gaff and boom, though the mizzens of some dan- 
dies, I believe, are what is termed jib-headed. The dis- 
tinction is minute, and yet the difference when looked 
into is found to be decided enough. The yawl is chiefly 
the pleasure craft, the dandy the fishing ^^^^<^\% 
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Amongst fishing craft the varieties of rigs are few. 
They consist of the dandy, the lugger, and the smack. 
The smack is a vessel that is rigged like a cutter, and it 
is not necessary that a vessel should be a fishing boat in 
order to be called a smack. 

To people who care about the sea there is much that 
is interesting in rigs. The variations are curious as 
illustrating experiments^ and the resolution to adopt 
certain forms useful in particular trades. There is the 
barque, a three-masted vessel square-rigged on her fore 
and main masts, and with fore-and-aft sails on her 
mizzen-mast ; she is varied by the barquentine, a vessel 
rigged like a brig, or indeed like a barque or ship on her 
fore-mast, but with fore-and-aft sails only on her main 
and mizzen-masts.* Then out of the brig you get the 

* The nomenclatnre of the sea has been so varied by snooessive genera- 
tions that it is extremely difficult to arrive at the paternity of sails, to 
ascertain when such and such canvas was introduced and why the names 
it bore were given. In some respects Sir Walter Baleigh helps us in 
a passage in his ** Discourse of Shipping." " We have lately," says he, 
''added the bonnet and the drabler; to the courses we have devised 
studding sails, top-gallant sails, spritsails, and topsails." By '* topsails," 
I take it, he means spritsaU-topsails, for the topsail was long anterior to 
the canvas he specifies. The sails thus named are manifestly then as old 
as the closing years of the reign of Elizabeth and the beginning of that 
of James I. The staysail I find plentiful in the days of Queen Anne. 
In an old volume of shipbuilding, written by an anonymous author who 
claims for his work, '* 'Tis the product of thirty-two years study and expe- 
rience ; for it is very well known that I have been so long imploy'd in 
her Majesty's service, and that of her Boyal Predecessors " — ^I find the 
foUowing : '* There are other sails caUed stay-sails, used almost on every 
stay ; as the main stay-sail, main-topmast stay-sail, fore-topmast stay-sail, 
mizon stay-sail, and sometimes on the mizon-top-mast stay and top- 
gallant stay. And such sails are very useful, if the ship goes anything 
from the wind, that is, when the sails are constantly full and noi 
shivering. There is another sail caU'd a flying-gib, a sail of good 
service to draw the ship forward, but very prejudicial to the wear of 
the ship forward." Towards the close of the last century ships went so 
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snow, and out of the snow the hermaphrodite brigi 
which is a vessel with a brig's foremast and a schooner's 
mainmast^ and out of the hermaphrodite brig comes the 
brigantine, that, unlike the hermaphrodite, carries a 
square topsail at the main, and, unlike the brig, has no 
maintop. In the same way there are diJBferent types 
of schooners, such as the three-masted schooner, the 
fore-and-aft schooner, the topsail schooner, and the two- 
topsail schooner. Differences of cut, numbers of masts, 
spread of sail, give distinctions to the smallest and 
humblest class of boats. Thus a tosher is not a long- 
shore driver, though both little vessels are employed in 
catching what they can close into the land. 

One needs a good memory to bear even a few dis- 
tinctions in mind. I remember once standing on the 
banks of the Tyne and hearing a man, pointing to a 
vessel like a lighter, call her a wherry. To my South- 
country notions, of course, a wherry was a small open 
boat in which people are rowed by a waterman, or which 
they hire for excarsions. Close alongside this gigantic 
Tyne wherry, which, by the way, if my memory serves 

numerooBly clothed that it reaUy seems as thongh nothing but their 
prodigious beam enabled them to stand up to the press of canvas. There 
were two jibs, fore topmast stay-sail, sprit-sail and sprit-topsail, and fore 
stay-saiL Here yon have six sails for the bowsprit and jibbooms. Boyals 
were by this time used and were called the top-gallant royals. Over the 
driver was carried a ga£f topsail, outside which was set another saU bent 
to a light yard. Bing-tails and water-sails were common, the latter project- 
ing far beyond the stem. There were nine stay-sails, besides those carried at 
the fore. A ship with studding-sails out on either side exposed no less 
than forty-two sails. The present century has added little to sails. I 
can only think of the skysail. But there haye been great changes In 
shape. Formerly the mizzen was set on a lateen yard. Stay-sails were 
shaped like trysails, the stay on which they were hoisted shaping 
them as a ga£f does a spanker. Sprit-sails long ago disappeared, and the 
tendency of late years has been to diminish canvas, insomuch that studding- 
sails are no longer common. 
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me rightly, was half fall of coal, lay a Bimilar-looking 
oraft that the same man spoke of as a keel. I asked him 
why one should be called a keel and the other a wherry, 
when they were both very mnch alike, and I am under 
the impression, though I cannot be sure at this distance 
of time, that he said the difference lay in one being 
oarvel built, that is, with the outer planks coming to- 
gether and forming a perfectly smooth side, and the 
other being clincher-built, a term applied to planks when 
they overlay one another. Be this as it may, it is at 
least certain that a wherry in the north is different from 
a wherry in the south, and really when one comes to 
consider the infinite variety of rigs and builds, and the 
almost imperceptible subtleties amongst them which 
make the same name utterly inapplicable to what looks 
exactly like the same thing, nautical gentlemen, indi- 
viduals who are not exactly sailors, but who nevertheless 
know a very great deal indeed about the sea, insomuch 
that they are prepared to instruct, at a moment's notice, 
the most ancient mariner they can come across in 
his business — such people ought to be a little more 
compassionate than they are usually found in dealing 
with those errors or oversights in marine technicality 
which landsmen are repeatedly guilty of, and which 
writers and others who ought to know better are occa- 
sionally chargeable with. 



sow THE OLD NAVIGATORS 

MANAGED. 

It is extremely difl&cult to understand how the old 
navigators contrived to convey their ships from port to 
port. I do not mean the ancients^ who are supposed 
to have kept the land aboard and to have steered by the 
stars, though it is certain that they must again and 
again have been blown out to sea and yet made shift 
to get home again; but those early voyagers who 
travelled to the Indies by way of the Cape and to the 
American seaboard. They had no conception of longi- 
tude; they had no means to determine it; and their 
latitude was extremely vague. An old chart or map is 
often a strange sight. The figuration of continents and 
islands is as little like the reality as a child's fanciful 
drawing of such things would be. The longitude is mere 
guesswork, and the " heights " or parallels are leagues 
out. Yet these old people managed to reach the places 
they started for. Sometimes, to be sure, if the trip were 
a long one, they found themselves off the land at a 
distance of a hundred miles or so north or south, as it 
might be, of their port ; but, when you consider that 
€ven their knowledge of the variation of the compass was 
extremely imperfect — ^that the compass with them was 
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a sluggish primitive appliance — that they could be slli*e 
of nothing but their dead'^reckoning and the North Star 
— it should be amazing to us^ who live in the age of the 
exquisite sextant, the superb chronometer, Sir William 
Thompson's compass, the patent revolving log and 
Admiralty charts, that maraiers from the days of Diaz, 
Columbus, and Magellan, down to the period of Dr. 
Maskelyne, the '' Nautical Almanac,'' and the establish- 
ment of the Board of Longitude in the last century, 
should have been able, without hesitation or difficulty, 
to push on their hundred different ways through the 
ocean, and duly arrive at the parts they weighed for. 

A list of the instruments in use at sea two centuries 
ago is published as a supplement to Captain James's 
*' Strange and Dangerous Voyage in his intended Dis- 
covery of the North- West Passage into the South Sea, 
in the years 1631 and 1632," contained in " Churchill's 
Collection," vol. ii., 1704, The captain took with him a 
quadrant, **of old season'd pear-tree wood, artificially 
made, and with all care possible divided into diagonals, 
even to minutes." It was four-foot semi-diameter, adds 
the captain. In addition to this he had an equilateral 
triangle of the same wood, " whose radius was five foot 
,^ least ; " a second quadrant with a semi-diameter of two 
feet ; a staff for taking altitudes and distances seven feet 
long, " whose transome was four foot, divided into equal 
parts by way of diagonals, that all the figures in a radius 
of ten thousand might be taken out actually ; " another 
staff six feet long, a cross-staff, three Jacob's staves, and 
two of *' Mr. Davis's back staves." These huge unwieldy 
instruments seem entirely appropriate to the age of folios. 
James took with him other appliances which he called 
horizontal instruments. Among these were two semi* 
circles "two foot semi-diameter; of seasoned pear-tree 
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wood/' six '' meridian compasses/' four needles in square 
boxes, " moreover, four special needles (which my good 
friends Mr. Allen and Mr. Marre gave me) of six inches 
diameter, and toucht curiously with the best loadstone 
in England ; " a loadstone with the poles marked for 
fear of a mistake, a watch-clock, "a table every day 
calculated, correspondent to the latitude, according to 
Mr. Gunter's directions in his book, the better to keep 
our time and our compass and judge of our course," 
log-lines and glasses, '^ two pair of curious globes, made 
purposely," and finally " I made a meridian line of 
120 yards long, with six plumb lines hanging in it, 
some of them being above 80ft. high, and the weights 
hung in a hole in the ground, to avoid wind. And this 
to take the sun's or moon's coming to the meridian. 
This line we verified, by setting it by the pole itself, 
and by many other ways." Such was the scientific 
equipment of a man bound on a Polar expedition in 
the year 1631. 

There is an interesting appendix to this voyage 
** touching longitude," written by the astronomer Gelli- 
brand. " The longitude of a meridian," he says, " is 
that which hath, and still wearieth, the greatest masters 
of geography." He ridicules the notion that longitude 
may be ascertained by watching the variation of the 
needle, though it is worth noting thafr this belief con- 
tinued strong for many years later, as may be gathered 
from a passage in the introductory essay to " Churchill's 
Navigantium atque Itinerantium Bibliotheca : " " One 
thing more we shall observe before we quit this subject, 
and it is this, that the several methods for finding the 
longitude before mentioned depend upon astronomical 
observations, and those too very nice and exact, which 
fit sea it is very difficult at any time, and very ofteii 
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impracticable, to make ; whence arises the necessity of 
finding out some other way of discovering the longitude, 
for which hitherto nothing has bid so fair as a perfect 
finding out the variation of the magnetic needle, 
which being adjusted to a table of longitudes, they would 
then reciprocally show each other." Gellibrand regards 
eclipses, more especially of the moon — " whose leisure, 
however," he adds, "we must often wait, and perhaps 
go without, if the heavens be not propitious to us " — as 
the most satisfactory means of determining the longitude. 
But at sea people want something more prompt than an 
eclipse to find out where they are. 

For generations, then, the mariner was left to depend 
upon his dead-reckoning, which, as one method of navi- 
gating a ship, is still in force, and I do not know that we 
have in any way altered this old practice of computing, 
save by the introduction of the patent log, whose indica- 
tions are still in some directions checked by the log-reel 
of our forefathers. Dead-reckoning simply consists of 
ascertaining how fast the ship sails by heaving the log, 
by entering the courses sailed, by allowing for leeway. 
The ship, let us say, steered north-east for one hour, 
north-east by north during the following hour, north- 
north-east for the third hour, and then during the fourth 
hour came up to north-east again. In those four hours 
her rate varied : at one o'clock the log showed her sailing 
at seven knots ; at two, five-and-a-half knots ; at three, 
four-and- three-quarter knots ; at four, six knots ; and her 
leeway was sometimes three-quarters of a point, some- 
times one point, sometimes more. Her place, then, on 
the chart may be easily set down or " pricked " out of 
these entries in the log-slate. In thick weather there is 
no other way of computing a ship's progress and position. 
The akj mo,^ be obscured for days, and all that (^ man 
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can do is to heave his log, watch how the ship heads, and 
observe her leeway. It was in this fashion that the 
ancient mariner contrived to crawl about the ocean, and 
it is worth observing that the log he measured his way 
with we still possess and use. No ship, I should think, 
goes to sea without the reel, the line, and the glass. The 
rotating logs tell yon how far you have gone in a given 
time with tolerable accuracy ; but the reel-log is the only 
appliance that I am acquainted with which will tell you 
how fast you are going at the moment. 

Seamen have told me that with their eye they can 
tell the speed of their ship more accurately than with 
the log-line. I do not believe this, and on testing these 
cocksure men I have never once found them right within 
half a knot. Of course this refers to sailing ships. A 
steamer goes along steadily, and it is quite conceivable 
that a person accustomed to steamships could tell cor- 
rectly the speed of one by looking over the side. But a 
sailing vessel varies her rate with every puflf. Under 
certain conditions the increased sail that seems to be 
thrashing her through it with greater velocity has 
diminished her speed. I particularly recollect an in- 
stance. A dynamometer was attached to the taffrail of 
a large full-rigged ship ; to it was affixed a line which it 
dragged through the water. The pull of the line was 
equivalent to a weight of sixty pounds. The vessel was 
then sailing with the wind a point before the beam, 
under all plain sail, the breeze fresh. The foretopmast 
studdingsail was set, and the hand of the dynamomister 
went back, showing that the speed had been decreased 
to the extent illustrated by this diminution of weight 
in the pull of the line by the setting of the studdingsail. 
The chief officer, however, was so certain that the ship 
hf^d improved her speed, despite the unmistakable indi* 
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cations of the dynamometer, that to prove his judgment 
he ordered the log to be hove, with the result that the 
speed was less by a knot (I think) than it had been 
before the studding-sail was set. The fact is, the ship 
had sail enough; the additional canvas simply buried, and 
so retarded her. Tet this same mate was one of many 
seamen who had assured me that they could tell the 
speed of a vessel better with the eye than with the 

log. 

It is true, nevertheless, that the mariners of certain 
nations in former times chose the eye in preference to 
the knotted line. The Dutch, in particular, though they 
always took the reel and glass to sea with them, seldom 
used them. There looks to have been something of 
laziness in their habit. An account of the Hollander's 
slatternly trick of navigation may be found in a note to 
"Voyages to the East Indies by the late John Splinter 
Stavorinus," in 1768-71-74 and 75. This author tells 
us that the Dutchmen of his own and of earlier times 
steered by the true compass, or rather endeavoured to 
do so, "by means of a small central movable card, 
which they set to the meridian; and whenever they 
discover the variation has altered twenty-two degrees 
since the last adjustment, they again correct the central 
card. This is steering within a quarter of a point 
without aiming at greater exactness." There was the 
same guesswork in their dead reckoning. They hove no 
log, says Stavonnus. The officer of the watch corrected 
the course for leeway by his own judgment before 
marking it down on the logboard. They computed their 
speed by measuring a distance of forty feet along the 
ship's side. " They take notice of any remarkable patch 
of froth when it is abreast of the foremost end of the 
mea&m^A distance, and count half-seconds till th^ mQ*rk 



HOW THE OLD NAVIGATORS MANAGED. 249 

of froth is abreast of the after end. With the number 
of half-seoonds thus obtained they divide the number 
forty-eight, taking the product for the rate of sailing in 
geographical miles in one hour, or the number of Dutch 
miles in four hours." One finds the same phlegmatic 
indifference in their manner of taking sights. ^'It is 
not usual to make any allowance in the sun's declina- 
tion on account of being on a different meridian from 
that for which the tables are calculated. They in general 
compute the numbers just as they are found in the 
tables. From all this," drily adds Stavorinus, "it is 
not difficult to conceive the reason why the Dutch are 
frequently above ten degrees out in their reckoning." 

The Spaniards and the Portuguese were more wary, 
if not more knowing, than the Dutch. Extreme vigilance 
in conning ship was apparently a feature of the navigation 
of those old and famous races of mariners. Sir Bichard 
Hawkins (Purchas, vol. iv.) is express in this. I will let 
him deliver himself in his own quaint inimitable 
tongue. "In this point of steeridge (steering) the 
Spaniards and Fortugalls do exceede all that I have 
scene, I meane for their care, which is chiefest in navi- 
gation. And I wish in this, and in all their workes of 
discipline and reformation, we should follow their ex- 
amples, as also those of any other nation. In every 
shippe of moment, upon the halfe-decke or quarter-decke, 
they have a chaire or seate, out of which, whilst they 
navigate, the pilot, or his adjutants (which are the same 
officers which in our shippes we term the master and 
his mates) never depart day nor night from the sight of 
the compasse, and have another before them, whereby 
they see what they doe, and are ever witnesses of the 
good or bad steeridge of all men that take the helme." 
A later generation of sailors, " Portugalls " as well aa 
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others, knew better than to suffer men on the look-ont, 
whether officers of the watch or quarter-masters^ to be 
seated. 

The common contrivance for taking the height of the 
sun at sea in order to obtain the latitude was the cross- 
staff or fore-staff. It was composed of a wooden staff, 
upon which was marked a scale of degrees and parts of 
degrees; it was also fitted with crosspieces for sliding 
along it at their middle parts. The smallest crosspieces 
were used for observing the least altitudes. The observa- 
tion of the sun's height was taken by means of the 
shadow which the extremity of the crosspiece cast on 
the staff when the instrument was adjusted. Contrast 
this humble, uncouth engine with the sextant of to-day ! 
The back-staff was another implement, the invention of 
Davis, the Arctic explorer, by the help of which the 
ancient mariner made his way about the ocean. He had 
also the astrolabe. Clarke, in his " Progress of Maritime 
Discovery,'* speaks of the sea-astrolabe as deriving its 
name from the "Armillary sphere invented by Hip- 
parchus at Alexandria.'' He finds it first in use among 
the Portuguese, perhaps because they claim its intro- 
duction into Portugal by Martin de Boerina in 1485. 
The introduction of the cross-staff, on the other hand, 
is attributed to Warner, who published an account of it 
at Nuremberg in 1514. As regards the astrolabe, there 
is certainly a mistake in the date, for we find Chaucer 
writing a treatise on this instrument in 1391. The 
method indicated by the old poet for ascertaining the 
latitude may be accepted as the one employed by the 
mariners of his own and of much later periods. One 
special article in his Treatise is entitled by the poet, 
"Another conclusion to prove the latitude of a region 
that ^e ben in,*' and the whole passage is so quaint and 
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interesting withal that every nautical .reader of this 
volume will^ I am sure, thank me for transcribing it. I 
quote from the edition of the Treatise published by Mr. 
A. E. Brae in 1870. 

"If," "writes Chaucer, "thou desire to know this 
latitude of the region, take the altitude of the sonne in 
the myddle of the daye, when the sonne is in the hed of 
Aries or of Libra, for than movethe the sonne in the lyne 
equinoctial, and abate the nombre of that same Sonne's 
altitude out of 90 degrees, and than is the renmaunt of the 
nombre that leveth the altitude of the region ; as thus — 
I suppose that the sonne is thilke daye at noon 88 
degrees of heyght ; abate, than, 88 degrees out of 90, so 
leveth ther 52, than is 52 degrees the latitude. I saye 
not this but for ensample, for wel I wot the latitude of 
Oxenforde is certain minutes lesse. Nowe, if it so be 
that thou thinketh too long a tarrying to abyde til that 
the sonne be in the hed of Aries or Libra, than waite 
when that the sonne is in any other degree of the 
zodiake, and consider if the degree of his declinacion be 
Northward from the equinoctial; abate than from the 
Sonne's altytude at none the nombre of his declinacion, 
and than hast thou the height of the hedes of Aries and 
Libra; as thus — ^my sonne, peraventure, is in the 10 
degree of Leo, almost 56 degrees of height at none, and 
his declinacion is almost 18 degrees Northward from the 
equinoctial; abate than thilke 18 degrees of declinacion 
out of the altitude at none, than leveth 88 degrees — lo 
there the height of the hed of Aries or Libra and thyn 
equinoctial in that region." 

So, then, all the ancient mariner had to do was to 
take the height of the sun, subtract or add the declina- 
tion, and accept the remainder as his latitude. An easy 
process, that gives us Cape Horn on the fifty-seqond 
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parallel and Valdivia on the forty-third!* And yet 
they managed excellently well, hove their log, turned 
their hour-glasses, and arrived in due course, their ships 
covered with barnacles and themselves with glory. In 
one sense it was the marine age of gold. There were no 
Board of Trade examinations, no certificates of com- 
petency, no obligation to find the time by equal alti- 
tudes, or the longitude by chronometer or by lunar 
observations. The whole art of the navigation of our 
ancestors is summed up in the account of a voyage sent 
by Thomas Steevens to his father in 1579, in which he 
tells him that it is hard to sail from east to west, or 
contrary, because there is no fixed point in all the sky 
whereby to direct a course. " I shall tell you,'* says he, 
"what helps God provideth for these men." And he 
informs his father that not a "fowle" appears, nor a 
sign in the air or in the sea which has not been written 
about by those who make the voyage — ^that is, to the 
East Indies. ''Wherefore, partly by their own expe- 
rience, and pondering withal what space the ship was 
able to make with such a winde, and such direction, and 
partly by the experience of others whose books and navi- 
gations they have, they gesse whereabouts they be." f 

And accurately enough they "gessed," too. But 
then there was no dispatch; every owner of a bottom 
took his own risks, and a few months sooner or later 
(chiefly later) was nothing to people who could find a 
dry dock on every beach, and a market for trucking 
wherever there was a coloured man. Many generations 
were born and died before real help came to the mariner, 

* That is, according to one or two old maps I have seen. 

t I have elsewhere quoted this and other passages. Many of these 
papers were written at long intervals, and I could not charge m^ memory 
with ref©r©i»oe8 already made use of, 
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and he was able to sail as securely east or west as north 
or south. There was no *' Nautical Almanac *' till the 
year 1769. This invaluable compilation was originally 
proposed and then calculated by Dr. Maskelyne^ and 
published by order of the Commissioners of Longitude* 
So conservative, however, is the character of the seaman 
that he candidly owned himself but very little obliged to 
Dr. Maskelyne and the Admiralty. So long afterwards 
as 1794 I find William Hutchinson, mariner, in a very 
admirable and voluminous treatise on Naval Architec- 
ture, writing in defiant terms touching the '^ Nautical 
Almanac." *'The Board of Longitude," he says, *'in 
order to facilitate the discovery that is expected to be 
made by this last-mentioned method,'' namely, the 
''Nautical Almanac," ''has ordered that the masters 
for the Eoyal Navy must qualify themselves by learning 
to pass an examination to show that they understand 
the ' Nautical Almanac,' which is a task, in my opinion, 
that cannot be expected from many of our most hardy 
and expert navigators, whose education has been mostly 
from early youth through the hard, laborious, busy 
scenes of life at sea, and who have never had the oppor- 
tunity to get the learning that is necessary to understand 
the true principles of this Almanac." 

Possibly even in this day it might not be hard to find 
sea veterans who would secretly agree with Mr. Hutchin- 
son's protest, and lament the extinction of an epoch 
when the quadrant and the log-line were thought 
" laming " enough. At any rate, I have a lively recol- 
lection of reading something closely corresponding to 
such views in the British Merchant Service Journal, the 
organ of the London Shipmasters' Society, for 1879-80^ 
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The great shipping question of the day is the load'^ 
line. Who is to be responsible for PlimsoU's mark ? Is 
the shipowner to go on fixing it at his own risk, or will 
the Government fix it for him ? and if so, where ? Is the 
carrying power of a vessel to be calculated by her 
surplus buoyancy, or is her clear side to be taken in 
relation to her depth of hold ? — and is it possible to fix 
one loading point for all vessels, whether they be well- 
decked ships, or flush-decked ships, or hurricane-decked 
ships ? All these are scientific conundrums, which will 
have to be solved sooner or later. They are certainly of 
the gravest possible moment to the shipping interests. 
As the law now stands, a shipowner is permitted to 
determine at what height on the vessel's side a loadline 
shall be fixed ; but, if, in the opinion of the officials, the 
loadmark does not furnish sufficient freeboard, the ship 
can be stopped, and forced to discharge as much of her 
cargo as shall raise her to the height the officials may 
consider she requires. The injustice of this is tolerably 
obvious. Practically, the Board of Trade have their 
preconceived theory of the proper freeboard of every 
vessel. They or their representatives say, "Yonder is 
a vessel of three thousand tons. She needs so many 
feet of clear side. Her owners, in our opinion, are over- 

• Written in 1882. 
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loading her. But let them proceed. When she is fall^ 
her stores, crew, and passengers aboard, and everything 
ready for the voyage, we will stop her and force her to 
disgorge." Now, if the Board of Trade can decide after, 
why can they not decide before? Why should ship- 
owners be obliged to guess at the theories of freeboard 
which the Board have in their mind, and be visited with 
the penalty of a costly delay if their conjectures should 
be wrong ? The Government authorities say, We will 
not fix the loadline : you must do that at your own risk. 
But practically they do fix the loadline by empowering 
their representatives to stop ships which look to be 
overloaded. Surely it would be more consistent with 
common sense and common justice to determine a load- 
line for the shipowner before he fills up his ship than to 
keep the determination carefully concealed from him 
until his vessel is about to start or actually has com- 
menced her voyage. 

This, then, as I have said, is the great shipping ques- 
tion of the times, and it is the outcome of the wise and 
humane consideration how to diminish the perils of the 
deep for those who have to seek a living upon it. It is 
to be hoped that the numerous scientific controversies 
which have grown out of the subject of the loadline may 
not overcloud and conceal the object the Plimsoll disc 
was intended to effect. That object was to prevent owners 
from sending human lives to sea aboard ships so deeply 
freighted that the first heavy gale of wind was bound to 
sink them. Unhappily departmental timidity has gone 
very near to neutralizing a great and beneficent measure 
without satisfying the class who were to be appeased and 
quieted. Many overladen ships contrive somehow to sneak 
ofif to sea unnoticed by those functionaries whose duty it is 
to stop such vessels. If they founder with all hands tha 
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law considers itself enfficiently avenged by mulcting the 
owners and imprisoning them. Unfortunately, this does 
not save the sailor's life. It is another illustration of 
the truth that every special interest is bound to suffer 
from the lack of thoroughness in the measures of those 
to whom it looks for protection. One seems to find the 
same perfunctoriness in most of the legislation that 
deals with sailors. It was a good thing to extinguish 
the old floating coffins. And yet it was but a half- 
measure, too. It was merely the lopping of a few twigs 
from a great rotten branch. A much larger evil than 
the despatching of unseaworthy ships was left untouched 
—I mean the construction of unseaworthy ships. It 
was monstrous, indeed, that men should be allowed to 
Bend on a dangerous voyage vessels which had been 
afloat for years and years, cobbled-up old fabrics which 
leaked like sieves, but whose safety was a matter of 
profound indifference to their owners, because of the 
insurance that must make whatever happened good luck 
to them. But it seems to me much more monstrous 
that men should be allowed to build ships — every one 
of which carries as large a company of souls as would 
equip a whole fleet of the old condemned coasters — 
whose iron frames and whose iron plates are fit for 
nothing but to be branded with the word *' Murder," 
so that when the metal fragments come ashore the 
beholder may know for what purpose they were designed. 
Legislation has protected the sailor ; but read the 
reports of the marine inquiries held. Take the trouble 
to count for yourself the number of missing ships — 
missing nobody knows how or why — ^which are cata- 
logued in a short twelvemonth. Glance at the deposi- 
tions of the men brought ashore from vessels which have 
foundered under their feet. Here are facts speaking 
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with a trumpet-tongue, sounding a deep and bitter 
reproach upon our British ears, and converting our 
legislative eflforts into mere irony. Will any seaman 
pretend that PlimsolPs mark, as we now have it, has 
abridged, by so much as one sixty-fourth part of the 
whole, the perils he had to face before the question of 
freeboard was ever made a subject of discussion ? Will 
he assert that the extinction of the ** floating cofl&n " has 
increased the chances of his safety, in the face of the 
innumerable iron ships which are, month after month, 
slipped along the ways into that ocean whose bottom 
they are bound to sound in due course ? I am not 
speaking of the great ocean passenger steamship ; she, 
no doubt, in point of construction and strength, may 
be as perfect as she looks, with the exterior gilt and 
paint, and the interior sumptuousness of velvet, and 
silk, and polished panelling. I am referring to the class 
of vessels which are doing the work of the old condemned 
coasters, and more than the work, since we find them 
pushing into seas into which the "coffin" never ven- 
tured. " The vessel did not arrive at her destination,'* 
runs the report of a recent inquiry held by Mr. H. C. 
Rothery; "it may, therefore, fairly be concluded that she 
has gone to the bottom, and the object of the present 
inquiry is to ascertain, if possible, how she has been 
'ost." If possible ! 

To show the character of that possibility the An7i,ex 
prints it thus " . . ." 

Could anything be more eloquent ? Will the builder 
interpret those points to signify his rivet-holes ? 

Or take from a late deposition the narrative of a 
shipmaster, who relates that " he proceeded; '* the wind 
was so and so ; such and such a light bore N.W., the land 
was three miles distant, the sea smooth, and the vessel 

s 



258 A BOOK FOB THE HAMMOCK. 

steaming fall speed. On a sudden it was noticed that 
the ship was down by the head. The engineer sounded 
the forehold, and found nearly four feet of water in it. 
Then all hands were called on deck and the steam pumps 
set to work. But the water gained on the pumps, and 
meanwhile the vessel steadily continued to settle down 
by the head. The fore hatches were removed, and nearly 
six feet of water found. The pumps continued working, 
and the crew baled with might and main with buckets. 
But all was of no good, so deponent got the boats ready 
for use. He tried to drive his ship shorewards, but she 
would not answer her helm, on which he stopped the 
engines and lowered the boats. They were picked up 
by another vessel, and shortly after they were aboard 
the ship they had quitted went down head foremost. 

This occurred close to the land, where there was 
plenty of help, and so we get the poor shipmaster's 
deposition. But it might have occurred leagues out at 
sea, where there was no succour, and then the ship 
would have been missing, '' nothing heard of the crew,'* 
and the formal marine inquiry would have wound up 
with another handful of dots. And what caused that 
steamer to go down head foremost on a fine dear day, 
and in smooth water? There was no collision; there 
were no shoals. Had a butt started? Had a head- 
plate worked loose ? One is inclined to say ex pede 
Hercvlem of such disasters as this. They should save 
marine courts a deal of brain-cudgelling over inci- 
dents which, in the days of teak, and oak, and tree- 
nails, would truly take very solemn rank amoqg the 
" unaccountables." 

This deposition worked very strongly in my head the 
other day when I happened to find myself standing 
under the bends of the towering iron skeleton of a ship 
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that, when completed, would be 100 A 1, and qualified to 
carry three thousand tons of merchandize. The ham- 
mering all about me was sharp and furious, the sparks 
flew wildly, and as the white-hot rivets popped out of 
the holes they were cut and hammered by the men as 
though they were carrots. There were other ships on a 
line with this, one completely plated and painted, 
another half-finished, a third a mere outline of frames 
and keelson and stern-post and stem-pieces. The scene 
was an imposing one, and especially imposing was the 
appearance of the completed ship with the polish of her 
clean metal run and the gilt tracings about her figure- 
head and quarters. And yet when I turned my eyes 
from her to the skeleton under which I was standing I 
felt a good deal of my admiration leaking away from 
me. I called to a man who was hammering close 
beside me. *' Do you know what clagging is, my friend?" 

"Ay," said he, looking at me with a broad grin, 
" ye dorn*t need to go very fur to find out the meanin' o' 
that word." 

" These things," said I, striking a long curve of 
metal, " which in a wooden ship would be spoken of as 
ribs, are called frames, aren't they ? " 

" Ay, those are the frames," he answered. 

"I suppose they have a good deal of weight to bear, 
a good deal of pressure to resist ? " said I. 

" Why," he replied, " they're pretty nigh the ship, 
man ! " 

" Then what do you make of that flaw there, and 
that crack there, and there, and there ? " said I, pointing 
to the places as I spoke. 

** Pooh ! " said he, '' when the plates are on that's all 
covered up." 

" Yes," said I, ** so I suppose ; but do you know I 
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don't see a frame that hasn't three or four— and yonder 
is one with six— of those cracks and flaws plain to be 
viewed upon it. Considering the dimensions of this 
vessel, do you think it wise — ^I'm speaking in the interest 
of human lives, my man — to put in such defective iron 
as this ? " 

He made no answer, and was about to resume his 
work. 

"Here,** said I, "there is no thirstier work than 
hammering," and I gave him a shilling. " How do you 
get the iron plates which cover these ribs to fit ? " 

" They're rolled," he replied, pocketing the shilling 
with a look around. 

" The part of the plate that overhangs another," said 
I, "is, I think, called the landing ? " 

" Ay," said he, " the lannin*, that's right." 

"Do you see this landing, here?" I asked. "I'm 
not sure that I couldn't put my little finger between." 

" Oh, the rivets '11 draw that into its place," said the 
man. 

"True," I exclaimed; "but you wouldn't call it a 
fit?" 

" No," he answered ; " I wouldn't call it a fit, but 
the rivets '11 make it one." 

" But, don't you see," said I, " that by prizing these 
plates together with the rivets you are putting work on 
the rivets for which they are not designed ? If the blow 
of a sea springs the rivets, the plates must yawn. 
At this rate it seems to me that the rivets not only 
keep the plates together, but actually give the hull its 
shape." 

" What are ye, sir ? " said he to me ; "a sur- 
veyor ? " 

" No, my man," I replied ; " if I were, I should be 
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talking to your master, not to you. Here's another point 
that strikes me as worth noticing. Look at these rivet- 
holes. They're all punched, I observe." 

" Certainly they're punched," he answered. 

'* But don't you think they ought to be drilled ? " I 
asked. '^ Punching is bound to weaken the rivet -holes, 
by cracking and dislocating the fibres of the metal 
around them, and rendering them the less fit as a hold 
for the rivets." 

" Drilling 'ud be much better, of course," said the 
man ; " but it 'ud pretty nigh double the expense, and 
that 'ud be going the wrong way to what the shipowners 
want." 

'' But here again I see another curious feature," said 
I. " Look through these rivet-holes, one after another, 
as many as you choose. There's not a single hole in 
the front plates that corresponds with the holes in 
the plates at the back. How on earth are you going 
to drive a rivet through such a hole as that, for in- 
stance?" said I, pointing to a hole so much lower 
than the hole behind it that the apertures where the 
two plates met resembled a half-moon. 

" Oh, we'll rivet 'em somehow," he answered, laugh- 
ing, and without even glancing at the holes to which I 
sought to direct his attention. 

At this juncture somebody who might have been the 
manager came sniffing curiously about me; the man 
went on with his work, and I moved oflf. Before quitting 
the yard, however, I walked over to the other vessels — 
the incomplete ones, I mean — and had a look at them. 
Here I found precisely the same kind of workmanship 
and material — ^the frames fall of cracks and flaws, the 
rivet-holes roughly punched, and not a single hole 
corresponding with the boles behind; the ''landings" 



2eS A BOOK FOB TEE HAMMOCK. 

yawning and waiting to be prized and warped and 
severely strained into their places by the rivets. I am 
not writing learnedly ; I am avoiding all technicalities, 
as I wish the land-going public who know nothing about 
marine terms to understand me. Neither do I assert 
that this shipbuilding yard which I inspected is a typical 
one. But this much I will say, and as a man who has 
some small knowledge of the power and fury of the sea 
in a time of tempest— that were I a forecastle-hand and 
had to choose between one of these brand-new, A 1 iron 
steamships of from two thousand to three thousand tons 
gross and one of the old coasters which have long since 
been condemned and rendered impossible, I should be 
perfectly content to let the toss of a coin decide for me, 
satisfied that, so far as security at sea goes, there would 
be just as much promise of my speedy dissolution aboard 
such a brand-new steamer as aboard the sieve-like old 
coffin. It is not hard to understand what a reproach 
this kind of vessel is to us as a maritime nation and 
how it has come about. The same fierce competition 
that covers our tables with butter made of fat, and coffee 
made out of old beans, is covering the ocean with the 
sort of ships I am writing of. The problem is now how 
to build the cheapest steamer to carry a maximum cargo 
on a minimum draught of water, and to pass the sur- 
veyors as fit to go to sea. The shipbuilders are not to 
blame. They will do good work for good money ; but 
if good money be not forthcoming, though some kind 
of work be expected, then they will give you frames 
which are only fit to sell for old iron; the work- 
manship will be mere "clagging," the plates will be 
wrenched and warped into any kind of abominable fit 
by the rivets ; the whole structure and the lives of the 
jf>eople who comiqait themselves to it will be made to 



PLATES AND RIVETS. 26S 

depend upon points which no honest shipwright would 
dream of reckoning as factors in the binding and holding 
powers of the fabric ; and the false and frail contrivance, 
doctored up and smothered over with paint, will be 
launched with all haste, and the next order proceeded 
with at once. 

Therefore, in so far as the loadline is designed for the 
protection of the sailor against the rapacity of those 
owners who would load their vessels down to their water- 
ways, if they could only manage to make them float at 
that, there must always be a most unpleasant quality of 
insufficiency in the controversies the subject has excited, 
so long as they exclude consideration of the kind of 
vessels which are launched month after month and 
year after year from many shipbuilding yards. The 
absurdity of painting or nailing a loading disc upon the 
side of a vessel which is to a strong well-constructed ship 
what a cheap suburban villa built with nine-inch walls 
is to a house in Grosvenor or Berkeley-square, struck 
me forcibly, as I stood the other day looking at the 
flimsy metal skeletons which, when plated with thin 
sheets of iron and loaded with the dead weight of coal 
and freight and engines, are to confront and give battle 
to the terrible sea. I shall be asked if no protection 
is afforded the sailor against the deadly risks such 
shipbuilding as this involves by those marine sur- 
veyors, whose duties as inspectors are very clearly 
and precisely laid down for them by the authorities 
they represent? I answer, let those interested in the 
subject make a tour of inspection for themselves — slip 
in quietly, as I did, into those ship-building yards 
where cheap steamers are manufactured, and judge 
with their own eyes to what extent I am inaccurate 
in affirming that a proportion of the ships which are 
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built in this country are renewing with tenfold disgrace 
those maritime crimes which were supposed to have 
been ground out of onr ciYilization, and reviving with 
tenfold horror those peculiar forms of marine disasters 
which were hopefully assumed to have been shelved 
along with the old wooden craft. 

And now let me say here a few words on the subject 
of marine surveying. 

If there be one class of responsible men more than 
another who should be wholly above suspicion, who 
should be possessed of a moral courage equal, under all 
circumstances, to the unbending and unfaltering dis- 
charge of the duties accepted by them, they should con- 
sist, one would think, of the- men employed by Lloyd's 
and the Board of Trade to inspect the construction of 
ships, and to pronounce upon their fitness as sea-going 
fabrics. You have only to consider what is involved in 
the duties of marine surveyors to appreciate the high 
and extraordinary character of their obligations. Upon 
their capacity to distinguish between good and bad work, 
and upon their courage as judges to whom their em- 
ployers entrust the exercise of the widest possible dis- 
cretion, practically depends the life of every human 
being who goes to sea as a sailor or as a passenger. Of 
course, the difficulties of the vocation, humanly speaking, 
are not hard to understand. We may appreciate the 
embarrassment a surveyor labours under in having to 
condemn the work of a shipbuilder with whom he is on 
very friendly terms, to say no more. The temptation to 
inspect any other part of the fabric than that which 
imperatively calls for condemnation must, under certain 
circumstances, be very great. But let all this be freely 
admitted. Life is more precious than class sensibilities, 
and if an evil is to flourish only on the condition that 
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nothing is said about it^ most of us will agree that it is 
high time to cultivate candour, in that direction at least. 

I have no hesitation in saying that a large propor- 
tion of the marine surveying of the day is one of the 
most glaring, as it certainly is the cruellest, of the 
shams of the period. Samples of work are passed which, 
were there the least sincerity and conscience in the 
minds of those who decide upon them, could under no 
possibility have left the yards in which they were pro- 
duced. Men, women, and children are sent to sea in 
structures which never would have been permitted to 
quit the only place they are safe on — I mean the dry 
land — had the surveyors put any shadow of honesty 
into the duties they are appointed to discharge. 

" Look,'* said a gentleman to me the other day in a 
shipbuilding yard, " Look at that faulty work there ! is 

it possible that Mr. (naming the surveyor) means 

to pass it?" 

The surveyor stood at a distance; the gentleman 
called him and pointed out the defective work. The 
surveyor seemed surprised, and shook his head. *' Ah," 
said he, ''that is too bad. I shan't be able to pass 
that." But he did pass it, for the gentleman some 
days after wrote to tell me that the faulty points had 
not been remedied, and that the ship was to be launched 
just as she was. 

"What," cries an American writer, in a Yankee 
shipping journal, "What of the Ismailia, Bernina, 
Bayard, Homer, Stamfordham, Telford, Zanzibar, Tox- 
ford, Sylvia, Surhiton, Joseph Pease, and the forty 
British steamers which foundered last year, and scores 
of others which have gone to Davy Jones's Locker ? " 
We are constantly boasting of the vastness and sove- 
reignty of our mere intile marine ; but we shall have to 
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acquire a new theory of bragging if we are to reconcile 
our self-complacency with such plain-speaking as this, 
which comes to us iA our own tongue from across the 
seas. 

** Far leM need of hospitals, did they use us well, 
Wore this forecastle of onrs fit wherein to dwell 
Ships are coffins nowadays, life is hut a toy, 
* Jerry ' morders millions. Board of Trade ahoy I " 

Sings the contemporary sailor ; but there is very little 
use in his shouting " Ahoy," if the only response he 
gets is the appointment of men who, filling offices 
designed for his protection, deliberately ignore their 
most grave and great responsibilities and lure him, by 
what are absolutely false representations, into commit- 
ting his life to unseaworthy ships. Unhappily in marine 
topics public interest is only to be awaked by reitera- 
tion. But let it be remembered that it is not only 
Jack's life that is jeopardized by our new shipbuilding 
departures. The subject is one that concerns every 
living being that crosses the ocean or who has friends at 
sea. The sailor, we know, is an abstraction. Nautical 
as we are as a people, we barely take count of him 
unless as a stage show, or as the pig-tailed Jack Pudding 
of a romance. But when we think of passengers we 
think of our friends and of ourselves. Is the loss of the 
Clan Macduff still within living memory ? Everybody 
was much shocked at the time by that dreadful wreck. 
But shore-going people would have been more shocked 
had they taken the trouble to master the meaning of the 
Wreck Commissioner's finding, when, by absolving the 
owner from all responsibility on the grounds that 
the vessel had been passed by a Board of Trade surveyor, 
he practically decided that the Board of Trade, through 
the official who certificated the Clan Macd/uf^ was 



PLATES AND RIVETS. 267 

answerable for the dreadful disaster that befell her. At 
this rate what assurance have the travelling public, 
leaving sailors out of the question, that their lives are 
in any degree cared for? Apparently the Board of 
Trade are not to be reached if one of their servants 
passes a ship which goes to pieces as an ill-built, crazy 
machine in the first gale of wind she encounters ; whilst 
the owner of the sea-coffin becomes an irresponsible 
being on the merits of a certificate cunningly courted 
and fraudulently given. If the Wreck Commissioner's 
law be sound, then the criminality of certificating un- 
seaworthy ships is intensified by the fact that it secures 
the owners against all penalties. Of course, both the 
Board of Trade and Lloyd's act with perfect sincerity. 
They appoint the best men they can get for the trifling 
wages they give to do certain work, and it is not 
their fault that some of these men should prove un- 
faithful. But since nothing can be more certain than 
that the whole system of marine surveyorship, as we 
have it, is deceptive, blundering, and in a high degree 
obnoxious to human life and property, is it not about 
time that we set to work to invent some better method 
for guaranteeing, so far as shipbuildmg workmanship 
and material go, the lives and property of the hundreds 
and thousands of people who go to sea as sailors and 
passengers? No society nor Government department 
has a right to subject men invested with powers made 
solemn by their involvement of precious life to the 
temptations to faithlessness which surround the marine 
surveyor. 

" How on earth did the builders manage to get that 
cruelly ill-built vessel passed?" was asked not long 
since. 

** Why, sir," was the answer, " by taking care that 
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the surveyor saw her through no other medium than a 
bottle of champagne." 

A glass of liquor may cost a hundred lives; but 
the surveyor still keeps his place, and draws his little 
salary, and goes on passing bad work, with every ship- 
^Tight in his district sniggering over the man's com- 
plaisance. Is it a system proper to denounce ? I think 
it is ; and no disinterested person who is in the secret 
but must deplore it as deeply dishonouring to the 
highest and most opulent and fertile branch of British 
industry, and as a species of legalized and truly rank 
conspiracy against the lives of passengers and sailors. 

I have briefly referred to the case of the Clan Mac- 
duff; it will serve my purpose to give a more particular 
instance of marine surveying as I found it reported at 
length in one of the shipping journals. The brig Scio 
was a wooden vessel built in 18B9, and she was still 
afloat in 1881. She was the property of a Mr. Blumer 
Bushell, of South Shields, who had purchased her for 
£110, probably quite as much as she was worth. She 
was docked and repaired at a cost of £8B6. Her first 
start, after leaving the doctor's hands, was unfortunate, 
for she went ashore at Kunda and damaged her keel. 
This was repaired, £8i being spent upon her. Next 
voyage she went to sea with a crew of eight hands, and 
a load of four hundred and twenty-nine tons of coal> 
her registered tonnage being a trifle over two hundred 
and sixty-five. Scarcely was she at sea when she was 
found to be making water. The master's attention was 
engrossed by the job of pumping, in the midst of which 
the wind breezed up hard, the vessel fell off, the main- 
boom jibed and broke in halves, one piece of which, 
falling upon a boy, struck him down dead. The leak 
inereaBeA, and the crew compelled the master to run for 
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Leith Boads. Here the vessel was placed on the mud, 
and caulked as high as nine feet of water around her 
would let the irons go. Thus soldered, she started once 
more, and plumped on to Inchkeith. She was towed 
off after discharging fifteen tons of cargo, and was 
docked with four hundred and fourteen tons of coal 
in her bottom. A portion of her crew now refused to 
share any more of her fortunes, so they were discharged 
and others shipped in their room. Once more this 
noble brig proceeded, but had not put fifteen miles 
betwixt her and the land when the crew came aft in 
a body, swore that the water was coming in fast and 
must presently drown the ship, and begged the master 
to put back. This he did, in the face of a strong 
head wind, which obliged him to beat up the Firth of 
Forth in short tacks. By-and-by a squall came along 
and blew the lower fore-topsail out of the bolt-ropes. 
Boon afterwards the Scio struck on some sands off Buck- 
haven, but managed to beat over them. The master 
said he now wanted to haul his brig off the land, but 
that the men refused to turn to. The crew denied this, 
but, let the truth be what it would, not long after the 
vessel had beaten over the sands she went ashore some- 
where north of Kirkcaldy, on which the crew very sen- 
sibly got out. Such is the picturesque history of a brig 
which no man will believe could by any possibility have 
been found afloat in these days of the stringent Mer- 
chant Shipping Act, and of surveyors appointed by the 
Board of Trade to stop rotten vessels from proceeding to 
sea. It was declared at the re-hearing — for a good deal 
of litigation was generated by this dismal old brig — that 
two shipwright surveyors, who were officers of the Board 
of Trade, inspected the vessel whilst under repairs, 
visiting her several times and pointing out what should 
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be done. Yet you will have observed that the Scio never 
quitted the dock without all hands going to the pumps, 
only to knock off in order to come aft and request the 
skipper to put back to save their lives. And, as if this 
most unimpeachable testimony to the value of Board of 
Trade surveying was not of sufficient weight, there 
comes a Mr. Turner into court with samples of the 
timbers and planks of the wreck which he had inspected 
on the beach, and this gentleman deliberately declares — 
pointing to the samples as he speaks — that, from the 
survey he made of the wretched old hooker's remains, 
she was unseaworthy. 

There is no arrogance in pretending to wisdom 
after the event has happened. The surveyors might 
affirm what they chose, but we, having the end of the 
story under our eyes, are at full liberty to say that no 
declarations that the brig was seaworthy can make her 
seaworthy in the face of the water that ran into her 
bottom, and that kept the crew pumping and hurrying 
back to land to save their lives. Theories are excellent 
things in the absence of facts ; but when a fact comes in 
the road the biggest theory must make way. The pump- 
ing and the putting back are the most satirical commen- 
taries which can be imagined on the declarations of the 
Board of Trade surveyors. What is their notion of sea- 
worthiness ? Is it pumping morning, noon, and night, 
and all hands imploring the skipper to put his helm up 
and try back ? If it be not that, if, on the contrary, 
they define seaworthiQcss to consist of a tight, well- 
found craft, how are they goiQg to reconcile the results 
of their survey of the brig Sdo with the results of her 
attempted voyages ? 

I quote this example of surveying because it is illus- 
trative of the worthlessness of the supervision practised 
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by the Board of Trade under the present system of pro- 
tecting life and property, and because it is typical of 
much of the work that is done in that way by the men 
who are paid to look after the interests they represent. 
The land-going justices who sat at a rehearing of the 
first investigation absolved the owner on the grounds 
that he did all that he could to render his brig sea- 
worthy — that is to say, " taking into consideration the 
precautions taken by the owner, under the surveillance 
of the Board of Trade surveyors at Shields and at Leith, 
and having all the work executed by practical men of 
long standing, the Court could come to no other con- 
clusion than that set forth in the judgment." 

But what said the assessors, the nautical element in 
this investigation ? ** We do not concur in this judgment 
. . . and will furnish our own report." That report is 
the only endurable supplement to the justices* annex that 
could be devised. The writers declare that the brig was 
not properly and efficiently repaired, and that she was 
not in a good and seaworthy condition when she left 
Leith ; " that, in their opinion, the Sdo was in all pro- 
bability in a worse state when she left Leith on November 
26th than when she left the Tyne on the 2nd." They 
deny that the owner used all those reasonable means in 
opening the Scio out and ascertaining her exact condition 
which, as a practical man, he should have known a 
vessel of her age required, "and which he had such 
ample and available means of doing in his own dock, 
thereby neglecting to ensure her being sent to sea in a 
seaworthy condition." 

The whole story bears out this decision; and, the 
assessors' judgment being unquestionably correct, what 
are we to think of the surveyors who could allow the 
brig to go to sea leaking like a sieve and then come into 
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court and speak well of the vessel on the grounds that 
they had superintended the repairing of her and had 
even pointed out what should be done ? In this case, 
happily, no lives were lost ; the brig went ashore and 
her people left her. But, suppose she had gone down 
and drowned her crew out of hand, would not the Board 
of Trade, in the person of their representative, have 
been morally guilty of the death of the men ? Assuredly 
they accepted the responsibility of that brig being in a 
fit condition to go to sea, as they accept the responsi- 
bility of every vessel which their representatives pass 
being seaworthy. This consideration ought surely to 
give significance to the system of supervision they now 
practise; and to make them ask themselves whether, 
having regard to the weight and solemnity of their self- 
imposed obligations, they have any right, as servants of 
the public, to persist in multiplying the perils of the 
deep by a sham and hollow method of inspection. There 
is not a shipmaster in the country who is not sensible of 
the necessity of a speedy reform in this matter; and 
there is not a passenger who would not eagerly join 
in the cry for reformation were even but a very little 
bit of the truth published in language which should be 
intelligible to the landsman.* 

♦ This was written five years ago. In five years, at the present rate 
of living, many changes happen; yet I do not find a single statement 
made in this paper that I can expunge or modify as a fact of to-day, as 
it was a fact five years since. 



FRENCH SMACKS MEN. 

I WILL not say that the Chinese junk is a handsomer 
and handier ship than the three-masted topsail Ing- 
rigged French smack that hails from Bologne or Grave- 
lines or Calais ; but, viewed from a distance, they are 
not at all unlike. In truth, the horizon of these seas 
really offers nothing more gaunt, primitive, and cumber- 
some than the French lugger-rigged smack with her 
immensely round bows, great spring forward, raking 
pole-masts crowned with fantastic vanes, brown sails 
almost as square at the head as at the foot, and cut with 
an inclination towards the bows like those of a junk, 
showing more freeboard than many a seven hundred ton 
steam collier goes to sea with, her decks full of men 
dressed in a queer kind of blouses, huge sprawling boots 
and immense earrings, six sweeps or long oars perhaps 
over either side, an old man steering, and half a dozen 
women in red or blue petticoats and handkerchiefs tied 
over their heads, bustling about — ^the whole of them, 
from the ancient chap at the tiller to the small boy 
gutting fish on the forecastle, talking at once, and drop- 
ping their various jobs of sweeping, repairing nets, 
stringing fish, and the like, to gesticulate. 

Where do all these people sleep? How do they 
manage to stow themselves away? I once counted 
twenty-three men, women, and boys aboard a French 
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smack that certainly did not exceed five and twenty 
tons. Three or four men — two of whom probably might 
be yomigsters — ^woold have been thought as many hands 
as that smack wanted had she been an English vessel. 
And yet, numerous as those French men and women 
were — and the ladies lent a hand, pulling and hauling 
with the rest — ^they worked their ship so slowly and 
laboriously, and made so much noise, that any one 
would have supposed she was under-manned and all 
hands abusing the skipper for putting to sea without a 
proper complement. The wind was an inshore breeze, 
and they had to beat out of harbour. It was enough to 
make one split one's sides to see the fellows tumbling 
and floundering over one another whenever the helm 
was put down. Every man seemed skipper, bawled out 
orders in a lingo compared to which the accents of a 
Newcastle pitman excited by whisky would be con- 
sidered chaste music, and I looked to see half of them 
in their frantic hurry topple overboard. It so happened 
that at the particular moment when the Frenchman 
had rounded on the starboard tack for the purpose of 
making another board so as to fetch the open water, a 
large passenger steamer was entering the harbour at the 
rate of eight or nine miles an hour. The men on the 
pier roared to the French smack to get out of the road. 
" Yash, yash ! " answered the old fellow at the tiller, 
waving his hand, but he never shifted his helm, either 
not understanding what was said, or else supposmg that 
the steamer would go clear of him. What followed 
happened in a breath. The steamer could not stop her 
way, though her engines were by this time reversed and 
the wheels sending a whole surface of foam sluicing 
towards her bows ; her sharp stem took the Frenchman 
right amidships, there was a crash of splintered wood, 
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and, the vessels immediately going clear, I saw that the 
unfortunate smack was cut down to the water's edge. 

And her people? As I live to write it, all hands 
were overboard ! They had jumped — men, women, and 
boys — over the rail when they saw that the steamer was 
bound to come, and the foaming eddies thrown along 
by the racing reversed wheels of the steamboat were full 
of revolving red caps, and earrings, and white handker- 
chiefs. It was wonderful to see them all in the water, 
supporting themselves with the utmost ease, half of 
them breast high, waiting until they should cease to 
rotate that they might "fix" their vessel and observe 
whether she meant to float or sink. Before any boat 
could put off to them they had made up their minds, 
and were swimming towards the smack, over whose 
sides they clambered, until her decks were once more 
filled with them, and there they stood, with the water 
streaming from their clothes, anathematizing the steamer 
in one voice, and with every contortion of figure it was 
possible for their ungovernable rage to fling them into. 
However, nobody was hurt, and the smack, throwing 
her sweeps out, was got alongside one of the wharves, 
where all hands promptly fell to drying themselves. 

These vessels are very common objects in some of 
our English harbours ; but, familiar as they are, there 
is a deal of amusement to be obtained by standing and 
looking down on their decks. If they hailed from a 
country ten thousand miles distant the manners, appear- 
ance, customs of the crews could not be more totally 
different from those of our own smacksmen. It makes 
one think of the Spaniards at Trafalgar hanging big 
wooden crosses on their spanker-boom ends before going 
into action, to see these poor fellows when they leave 
Boulogne — and may be the other ports they belong to 
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for all I know — kneel down in their immense boots upon 
the deck and offer up a prayer to the cross on the 
church on the summit of the rocks. I have watched the 
English smacksman leave a good many harbours, but 
never observed him in a devotional posture. Perhaps 
on these occasions he withdraws into his little cabin, 
taking care to assemble the apprentices first. Be this 
as it may, the French smack's deck in harbour is a real 
study, and one I never tire of watching. The craft is so 
crowded that she seems full of business. If it is summer 
time five or six brawny yellow-skinned lads are taking 
the diversion of a bath over the side, while the ladies of 
the extensive company go quietly on with their mending 
of nets or stockings. The men smoke, argue, grease 
their boots, peel potatoes, clean fish, and the gruff 
murmur of a wild patois floats up, amid which the most 
accomplished French scholar can only now and again 
hear a word that reminds him of the French language. 
They and their ship make somehow — ugly as their 
vessel is — a prettier picture than an English smack to 
fit a summer day. It is no doubt the numerous crew, 
the oddness and wildness of their appearance, the dress 
of the women. Some of the boats are extraordinarily 
massive, perfect beds of timber with immensely round 
bows and enormously thick scantling. The vanes at 
their mastheads are often real marine curiosities ; even 
the west country fishermen cannot beat them. You can 
always tell a Frenchman by his vane though he should 
lie in the middle of a whole forest of Dartmouth, Pen- 
zance, Brixham, Shoreham, and other spars. You may 
also know him by the smell of the smoke from his galley 
chimney — the little funnel that rises out of his deck, 
and discharges a fish-like vapour, made even worse than 
ancient to the British nostril by — what shall I say ? 
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what mystery of vegetable, seasoning, stirring, and 
peppering ? 

I suppose the chasse-maree is the lineal descendant 
of those formidable French privateers, which in the old 
wars used to sneak about the Channel in search of our 
sugar-boxes and tea-waggons. But there is something in 
the sight of the French lug-rigged smack, with her two 
or three masts and decks crowded with men, that always 
recalls the old St. Malo, Ste. Brieux, Havre, Dieppe, 
and Boulogne picaroons — those pests of the sturdy old 
British merchantmen of other days. To see her pulling 
away out of harbour on a moonlit night, her long sweeps 
rising and falling like the fibrine limbs of some gigantic 
marine insect, is to bring up recollections of many a 
furious conflict under the very shadow of the white 
heights of this perfidious island. There is the stout 
high-pooped merchantman at rest, after a voyage of five 
months from the East Indies, under the lee of the tower- 
ing North Foreland. At regular intervals the sound of 
her bell floats down upon the light air, blowing so softly 
that the shadows of the clouds upon the hazy stretch of 
moonlit water seem to be at rest. And now creeping 
roimd the huge point of land, urged by her sweeps and 
her dark sails goose-winged or boomed out on either 
side, comes a fac-simile of that French smack we have 
watched leaving the harbour. She is alongside the 
slumbering ship in a trice, lights flash, pistols explode, 
and in a few minutes behold ! the cable is cut, and the 
ship, with her sails loosed, is standing south-by-west 
for Boulogne or the forts that way, the sneaking lugger 
ahead of her, black as ink against the silver splendour 
of the water in the south, and all hands keeping a 
breathless look-out for British cruisers. 

But though there may be a deal of the poetry, or at 
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least the romance, of history in the suggestions to be got 
from the form and rig of the French smack, there goes 
to the making of her every-day life as many hard, stern 
facts as ever a Gradgrind could desire. She sees as much 
weather of all kinds as our own fishermen experience ; 
and suffers, having regard to proportion of numbers, as 
many disasters. The shipping reports are constantly 
mentioning her. One day she is stranded, and her crew 
burning flares and owing their lives to the lifeboat. 
Another day she is found abandoned, and towed into 
harbour with nothing standing save threa or four feet of 
her mainmast. Or else a steamer plumps into her and 
drowns the whole of her company but two. As bad a 
wreck as wer I heard was that of La Heine des Agnes. 
The story was told by Adolphe Derevieres, one of the 
crew, and ft is worth repeating as a sample of the various 
misfortunes which follow in the wake of the French 
smacksman. Adolphe's English was exceedingly good. 
He had learnt it, he told me, from intercourse with the 
English at Boulogne, and by constant visits and long 
detentions in harbour in this country. 

" I sail hope," he began, *' to make you comprehend. 
I most speak slow, for dere is no language more difficult 
nor de Angleesh. De boat vas vhat you call a dandy — 
not a loggaire : you know vhat dandy means, hein ? her 
name vas La Reine des Agnes ; she vas forty-five toms ; 
and ven ve left ze Nort Sea ve had vhat de Angleesh 
fishermen call twenty-tree last of herring in barrels, and 
loose in de bottaum. De veddaire had been very bad in 
de Nort Sea — mosh rain, heavee wind, and roff vaves. 
Ve had von boat only, and von day we lose her. She 
vas dragging behind ven soddenly a vave make de 
rope go and she go too. Dere vas too mosh vind to 
atop, BO ve continue sailing for Boulogne. Eighteen 
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men did form our companee. It vas four o'clock on de 
morning of de tirteenth of Septembre. Ve vas in a 
nasty part of de sea, off Yarmout, vid de Crosby and de 
Cross sands as we tink veil to de nor', and ve to de 
souse, so as to bring de Newvarp light on our righthand. 
I say, dis vas as ve suppose. It vas veree dark, still 
mosh vind, and heavee vaves. Ve vas sailing fast, ven 
soddenly de vessel stop. Many of us tumble and 
cry out. Dere vas noting to be seen. Dem as tumble 
got up, and ve all ran about. De confusion was 
terrib. Eighteen men, yon see, sare, de ship small, 
and her deck full of de herring barrels. Ye first take de 
barrels and trow dem overboard ; ve had to feel, ve could 
not see, and all de time de vessel keep bomp, bomp, 
making us fall. Dere vas no telling de place vere ve 
vas wrecked — one say dis, anoder say dat, and every- 
body keep crying out. Dat is de worst of us Franchmen, 
sare. You Angleesh in dangaire are quiet; ve are as 
brave as you, but ve make too mosh noise, dere is not 
de ordaire, each man tink he know best, and, besides, 
de sea is not our province like it is yours. Some got 
pieces of vhat you call oakum and dipped dem in oil and 
made fires, and de rest, knowing dere vas no boats, made 
a raft composed of two spar and a lot of barrels. It vas 
a fearful sight — de red flame, de vataire vashing over, de 
sea all black around. Veil, juste vhen de raft vas ready, 
de vessel left de sand and began to sink. Mon Dieu ! 
dat vas a horrib moment. Ve got pieces of rope, and 
tied ourselves to de raft, and put it into de sea, and den 
de vessel sank. It vas fearfuUee cold. Ve vent op and 
down, op and down, and I feel de sea trying to tear me 
avay. It vas like an animal vid its claws dragging, Ve 
vere all on de raft ven de daylight came. Oh sare, tink 
of dat sight ! eighteen men clinging to de barrels. Few 
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could speak ; ve vas all fall of salt vataire, and I could 
not open my teeth — dey vas hard set vid de cold. De 
capitaine say it vas de Meedle Gross Sand de vessel 
strike. But it did not mattaire ; she vas sunk : von 
sand vas as bad as anoder ; and dere vas ve going op 
and down, op and down, noting in sight, no help coming 
— and all of us so seek, so veak, so miserable ! 

** Soon after it vas light a large vave came and covered 
us all ; I did tink it had tore de raft to pieces ; dere vas 
several dreadful cries, and vhen de vataire vas passed I 
look and see dat five of my comrades vas vashed avay. 
Sare, I envied dem. Oh, better to be drown, to know 
noting, to feel noting, dan to be on dat terrib raft 
vaiting each von his turn, and looking at von's grave. 
Presentlee von of de men let go vid his hands, and de 
sea break his rope and vash him avay. Den anoder give 
op vid a fearful groan, and de sea take him too. Dis go 
on until five men vas perished, making ten, so dat dare 
vas only eight left. Ah, vhat a frightful time did follow ! 
All day long ve did drift here and dere, here and dere 
upon dat raft. De land vas near — ve knew dat ; dere 
vas Yarmout and dere vas Lowestoff vidin six mile, but 
had dey been Boulogne, had dey been Finisterre, dey 
could not have been farder off for us. 

" Veil, sare, I do not know enough of your language 
to tell you all dat vas in my torts, de appearance of my 
companions, de cries and groans dat break from dem, de 
roff vaves, de cold, all de horrib pain and misery of dat 
incredib time. Vhen de evening came ve see a large 
steamboat. Ve all cry and cry to her vid our hands to 
our mouts, and she heard us, and came to vere ve vas. 
Oh, sare, vhat is dare in Angleesh, vhat is dare in 
Fransh, in any language dat is spoke by human creature, 
to express our joy ven de steamer lowered a boat, and ve 
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did see it coming to us ? I could have cried like a leetel 
girl, sare, but I vas too veak — all de tears vas vashed 
avay. Some of us tried to embrace de brave Angleesh- 
men dat saved us, but our legs at de joints gave vay — 
ve could not stan'. Veil, after ve had been in de steam- 
boat a letell vile, a lifeboat come near, and dey told us 
dey had seen de flames ve made in de morning and gone 
to us, but dat ve had disappear, and dat dey had been 
looking and looking for us op to dis time ! Ah, vhat a 
noble service — ^how estimable, how brave is de Angleesh 
lifeboat ! Tour countree, sare, has von a hundred battles 
on de ocean ; but not von of dem for glory comes op to 
de solitary victoire of a lifeboat dat fights vid de terrib 
vaves and saves de poor sailor, no matter vedder he is 
Fransh, or Italian, or German. De steamer put us into 
de lifeboat, and ve vas taken to Yarmout, vere seven of 
us did go to de Sailors' Home. But one — poor Francois 
Libert — vas so ill dat he vas carried to de hospital." 

Having arrived at this point poor Adolphe burst into 
French, and, regardless of my assurance that my know- 
ledge of that useful tongue was growing every month 
more and more imperfect, he rattled himself into a 
violent fit of emotion, praising the English, lamenting 
his comrades, grieving over his past sufferings in the 
dialect any man may hear who will take a turn through 
the fish market at Boulogne, or linger on the quay there 
when a fleet of smacks is coming into the harbour. I 
was truly sorry not to get his story in his own tongue. 
How could he do justice to his terrible shipwreck in any 
other language than his ? All his gesticulations went 
for little alongside his " dats " and " deys," otherwise not 
a posture but would have helped the wild hoarse flow of 
recollection poured forth in French — the panic of the 
men rushing and stumbling upon the barrel-crowded 
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deck; the horrible illumination of the oakum torches 
with the fires of the flaming paraffin oil streaming from 
them ; the unspeakable anguish of the long twelve hours 
spent upon that raft, the land in sight, and the rough 
seas for ever trampling upon them. Is it because they 
go so heavily manned that disasters to French smacks 
rise to a height of tragedy that needs the loss of an 
English vessel of seven or eight hundred tons to parallel ? 
Here was a vessel of forty-five tons furnished with a crew 
of eighteen souls. Why, a Blackwall liner would hardly 
need more seamen to work her, if, in calling over the 
muster-roll, you omit the " idlers." And another feature 
that often makes disasters to French smacks peculiarly 
dreadful is their fashion of taking a number of women to 
sea with them. I cannot say whether or not they carry 
the ladies with them into the North Sea, but seldom a 
French fishing boat puts into an English harbour but 
half a dozen women and girls may be seen among the 
crowd of red and blue nightcap-shaped headgear worn 
by the men. One really cannot be surprised at the old 
British notion that one Englishman is equal to six 
Frenchmen when one compares a large Bamsgate, 
Grimsby, or Yarmouth dandy of fifty or sixty tons going 
for a six weeks' cruise in the North Sea in winter 
manned by four or five men, with the lubbersome, 
apple-bowed, black-sided, heavily-timbered French three- 
masted lugger of forty tons, with her decks so crowded 
with fishermen and women that it seems impossible they 
can move without getting into one another's road. 
Meanwhile, it is to be hoped that the long conference 
held at the Hague, the correspondence relative to 
which makes a volume of alarming dimensions, may be 
accepted as a preliminary to something like a good 
2mderstanding subsisting among the smacks of various 
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nationalities which drag their nets in the North Sea. 
Unquestionably the English fisherman has had a very 
great deal to complain of in the rough and cowardly 
treatment he has experienced at the hands of French^ 
Dutch, and Belgian smacksmen. It is not only that his 
costly fishing gear has been irreparably ruined again 
and again by that mean and treacherous contrivance 
known as " the devil ; " he has even been fired into, and 
his temper taxed so repeatedly by the basest professional 
treatment and the most studied insults, that the time 
was when those interested in the English fishermen 
expected day after day to hear of desperate battles at 
sea — small Trafalgars, Niles, and Copenhagens — between 
the fleets of Yarmouth, Grimsby, and the North and the 
allied squadrons of Belgium, France, and Holland. 



OLD SEA CUSTOMS. 

The changes which have taken place in the sea life 
cannot be wholly restricted to the transformations of the 
shipbuilding yard. There is a mighty difference indeed 
between the line-of-battle ship of fifty years ago and the 
armour-clad of to-day — between the Atlantic passenger 
clippers of which Penimore Cooper wrote and the iron 
mail steamers which have succeeded them ; but there are 
changes in other maritime directions fully as remarkable, 
though perhaps not so deeply accentuated to the shore 
gaze. Where are the old customs of the ocean ? Whither 
has fled the traditionary character of the sailor ? His 
canvas remains. He still has his topsails (albeit halved) 
to hoist, his topgallant sails to sheet home, his royals 
to set ; spite of steam, there are still scores of the old- 
fashioned windlasses for him to bawl his hurricane 
songs over; still scores of the old-fashioned capstans 
for him to wind round, "drunk, monotonous, and me- 
lodious," davits at which he may cat his anchor, as did 
his forefathers, forecastles as clammy as the most reek- 
ing of the holes in which the Jacks of other days lay 
snoring, with purple faces, in clouds of cockroaches. 

But, for all that, it will not do to pretend that the 
sailor is what he was. I do not speak of the caricatures 
of the fictionist; the monstrous pig-tailed figures with 
lunthoin jaws, broken teeth, wooden legs, and bloodshot 
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eyes, the race of Hatchways, Trunnions, and Pipses, who 
stagger, full of drink and oaths, in clamorous procession 
through the pages of the sea novelists, losing, to be sure, 
something of their inexpressible gamishings as they enter 
the truer oceanic atmosphere of the Coopers and the 
Marryats of the present century. I refer simply to the 
old sailor, to the plain man-o'-warsman and merchant- 
man of bygone years, not to the Frankenstein in flowing 
breeches and hat on nine hairs who trod the stage and 
procured his circulation in one, two, and three volumes, 
in the respectable name of Jack, prior even to the days 
when Sir Launcelot Greaves found the irresponsible 
anatomy willing to ship 

^* The broad habergeon, 
Yant brace and greves and gauntlet.** 

Let me be understood. The British or American mariner 
of to-day is as hearty, nimble, dexterous, determined a 
fellow as ever he was at any time during the choicest 
and most glorious period of his nation's history. He 
needs but opportunity to test him. It is in his tradi- 
tions, habits, superstitions, that he differs from his pre- 
decessors. I do not think it is the iron of his latter-day 
calling that has entered his soul and changed him. The 
very distinguishable difference is owing to a natural decay 
of marine sentiment. He is no longer superstitious — 
possibly because he is not without a tincture of educa- 
tion. Hard wear has attenuated his prejudices, and 
custom has lost its hold upon him. It would be diffi- 
cult now, I should think, to find in any forecastle such 
a superstitious sea-dog as the old salt who, in Dana's 
'*Two Tears Before the Mast," agreed with the black 
cook as to the malignant and wizard qualities of the 
Finns. Familiarity with the grand liquid amphitheatre 
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into which he descends and toils for his hread may have 
helped to roh the modern sailor of what I must call the 
romantic features of the seaman's nature. In olden 
times the voyage was long, the art of navigation crude 
and halting; the wonders of the deep were many, at 
least they were found so ; a man passed so long a while 
at sea that he was saturated with the spirit of it. Super- 
stitions salt as the billow from which they were wrought 
begot peculiar forms of thought; customs grew out of 
the strange fancies and interpretations, and that they 
should now be dead means simply that they flourished 
for centuries, and that they died very hard at last. 

How wide the difference is between the shipboard life 
of the mariners of the past and that of the present race 
of seamen may be collected by looking into a few of the 
customs which are now as extinct as the timbers of 
Noah's ark. In the seventeenth and eighteenth cen- 
turies it was a practice on board Italian and Spanish, 
and possibly Portuguese ships, for the sailors on crossing 
the equator to erect a canopy on the forecastle, under 
which three seamen, absurdly dressed, seated them- 
selves. One was called the president, the others judges. 
They started first with trying the captain, then the 
officers, finally the passengers. A sailor, dressed up as 
a olerk, read the indictments, after which the judges 
pronounced sentence of death. Careri, in his *' Voyage 
Bound the World," explains the purpose of this tom- 
foolery. "The sentence of death," says he, "was 
immediately bought off with money, chocolate, sugar, 
biscuit, flesh, sweetmeats, wine, and the like. The best 
of it was that he who did not pay immediately, or give 
good security, was laid on with a rope's end, at the least 
sign given by the President Tarpaulin." Apparently 
heavier punishments than rope's-ending attended the 
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poverty or contumacy of the convicted, for the same 
author tells of a passenger who was drowned on board 
a galleon through being keel-hauled for refusing to con- 
form to this singular marine custom. The sport — if 
sport it can be called — blasted all day, and then at sun- 
down the fines or forfeits were divided among the sailors. 

It is possible that out of this old sea-joke rose the 
stupid and irritating practice of ducking men on their 
crossing the equator for the first time. This imbecile 
piece of horse-play was wonderfully popular among 
seamen down to quite recent days. I don't think Jack 
ever saw much humour himself in the mere dressing up 
as Neptune and acting Jack Pudding in the waist ; what 
he relished was the privilege, by prescription, of lording 
it over the captain and officers for a few hours, and 
tarring and soaking people to whom at other times he 
would have to pull his forelock, with the whole length 
of the ship between him and their nobility. 

Another curious custom was to be found on board 
Dutch vessels. When a ship entered the 39th parallel 
''every one," writes John Nieuhofif (1640), "of what 
quality or degree soever, that has not passed there 
before, is obliged to be baptized or redeem himself from 
it. He that is to be baptized has a rope tied round his 
middle, wherewith he is drawn up to the very top of the 
bowsprit, and from thence three times successively 
tumbled into the water." A man was at liberty to get 
another to take his place by paying him. Plenty of 
money and other good things must have been earned by 
sailors out of this custom, for one may conceive that a 
nervous passenger would pay handsomely to escape so 
formidable a ducking as the tall bowsprits of those days 
promised, whilst, on the other hand, a seasoned mariner 
would look upon such sousings as mere child's play— 
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think no more of it than a man in a regatta now thinks 
of walking out upon a greasy boom to loose the pig 
in the sack at the end of it. The practice, however, 
eventually led to such riots, broils, and bloodshed, that 
it was forbidden by the Dutch Government. 

It was long continued, however, in the British navy 
as a punishment. In the " Annual Register " for 1797 
there is an account of four naval officers who were soused 
by a mutinous crew on board his Britannic Majesty's 
ship Sandwich. The writer calls it a "curious cere- 
mony." The unhappy naval officers must have thought 
it so ! " They tie the unfortunate victim's feet together, 
and their hands together, and put their bed at their 
back, making it fast round them, at the same time 
adding an eighteen-pounder bar-shot to bring them 
down. They afterwards made them fast to a tackle 
suspended from the yardarm, and hoisting them nearly 
up to the block all at once let go, and drop them souse 
into the sea, where they remain a minute, and then are 
again hoisted and let down alternately, till there are 
scarce any signs of life remaining." When the miserable 
victims are ducked enough — according to the fancy of 
their judges — they are triced up by the heels that the 
water may run out of them, and then stowed away in 
their hammocks. This kindness was denied to the four 
naval officers, who, after having hung head down for 
some time, were tumbled into a boat and sent ashore. 

The Portuguese had a custom of their own on cross- 
ing the Line. It was curiously tinctured with the 
superstitions of that age. Those on board who had 
never "cut the Equator," were compelled to give the 
sailors money, or provisions, or wine. No one was 
excused, " not even the Capuchins," says the missionary 
Angelo of Gattina, writing in 1666, " of whom they take 
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beads, agnus Deis, or such-like things; which being 
exposed to sale, what they yield is given to say masses 
for the souls in Purgatory." If any one declined to 
give he was carried before a forecastle tribunal by 
sailors habited as officers. A seaman dressed as a judge, 
in a long gown, passed sentence, and the victim was 
straightway hoisted to the yardarm and ducked. This 
custom was not confined to the Equator. " The same," 
says Angelo, "is practised in passing the Straits of 
Gibraltar and the Cape of Good Hope." 

The Italian fashion was somewhat similar. Sailors 
apparelled as judges sat at a table, and those who had 
never before crossed the Line were brought before them. 
The judges reproached them contemptuously for daring 
to live so long in the world without passing the Equator, 
and fined them according to their condition. Ducking 
followed refusal to pay. Merolla, in his "Voyage to 
Congo" (1682), says : "Prom this punishment or a fine 
none are exempt, and it is said that with the latter they 
maintain a church." A livelier, and certainly a less 
cruel custom, I find in Spanish ships, in the form of a 
buU-fight. This was contrived by a man dressing him- 
self up so' as to resemble a bull. He took care to equip 
himself with an ugly pair of horns. Another fellow, 
mounted upon two men, attacked the bull with a spear. 
The humour lay in the two men who formed the horse 
being tied back to back with a saddle between them, on 
which sat the rider. The bull, it may be supposed, 
usually had the best of it. I am reminded here of a 
stroke of original humour on the part of some midship- 
men. It is illustrative of the reefer's theory of wit. 
They got some hencoops and formed them into a cock- 
pit, and, making a circle by coiling ropes, they pitted a 
couple of ^ocks. The cocks did their best to fight, but 
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they staggered so oddly that they could scarce strike 
each other. It was at last admitted that they had been 
fed with barley soaked in mm. The midshipmen sup- 
posed that the spirit would fortify the hearts of the 
birds^ but they had over-dosed them^ and the creatures 
were too drunk to fight. 

Drinking is a sea custom not yet dead — at least, if it 
is dead the fault is not Jack's. But, even though the 
economical principles of owners had suffered perpetua- 
tion of the practice on shipboard, I question whether the 
most bibulous of the present race of sailors could carry 
it to the height to which it was formerly raised. I 
suppose the very biggest drink on record is that related 
by Dampier. He says that there came on board his 
ship one Captain Bawlins, the commander of a small 
New England vessel, along with a Mr. John Hooker. 
They were asked into the cabin to drink, and a bowl was 
made containing six quarts, ** Mr. Hooker being drunk 
to by Captain Bawlins, who pledged Captain Hudswell, 
and, having the bowl in his hand, said that he was 
under an oath to drink but three draughts of strong 
liquor a day, and putting the bowl to his head turned it 
off at one draught, and so making himself drunk, dis- 
appointed us of our expectations till we made another 
bowl." Six quarts at a draught! Twelve pints at a 
swallow, without a sigh between ! But then hard drink- 
ing was the custom, not of the privateers only, but of 
the whole seafaring races of early times. They were 
educated to it by liberal doses of grog. The allowance 
sometimes rose to a pint of rum per man a day. In the 
French, Spanish, and Portuguese ships, and very often 
in the Dutch, the sailors' courage before an action was 
nearly invariably helped with jacks of brandy, and the 
doses were repeated whilst the fight proceeded, a bumper 
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being handed between the guns. The men^ frenzied by 
drink, would mix gunpowder with the spirits, supposing 
that, thus prepared, there was no better liquor for 
heroes. I think it need not be doubted that more actions 
were lost than gained by this custom. How should a 
drunken gunner aim his piece ? and what mischief — save 
to one another — could a mob of inebriated small-arms 
men do in the tops or along the quarter-deck ? 

But if privateersmen could be found able to swallow 
six quarts at a draught, they had customs besides that 
of drinking which must have tended to render them 
desperately hard and seasoned men. It was their prac- 
tice to keep their ships clear, so that the deck was the 
only bed they had to lie upon. No hammocks were 
allowed, no chairs or tables ; they took their meals upon 
the deck and lay upon it ; preserving, in this direction, 
the old tradition of the buccaneers, who denied them- 
selves every imaginable comfort and convenience that 
they might never be mistaken for anything else than the 
savage beasts they were. 

It is in the superstitions of the sea that we must 
search for the beginning and history of many of the 
customs which, in modified forms, lingered down to the 
period of a late generation of seafarers. They veined 
the life with elements both of humour and romance, and 
I do not scruple to say that much of the poetry of the 
profession of the sea has perished with the extinction of 
the simple forecastle credulities of other ages. In the 
beginning of European navigation, in the times of Diaz, 
Cabot, Columbus,* De Gama, and earlier yet, the 

* Washington Irving giyes soTeral instanoes of Ck>lambiu' snpenti- 
tious nature. As an example : '^ Seeing all hmnan skiU baffled and oon- 
founded, Golmnbns endeavoured to propitiate heaven by solemn vows 
and acts of penance. By his orders, a number of beans, eqxud to the 
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mariner was a Roman Catholic, devout, profoundly 
superstitions, perpetually invoking the protection of the 
Blessed Virgin and the Saints of Heaven, finding 
miracles in the common operations of Nature, peopling 
the deep with wondrous monsters, glorifying its blue 
breast with the gleam and colour of the enchanted 
island, gazing awe-struck about him as he sailed along, 
and willing to believe anything he was told. I could 
give you no better illustration of this than the remark of 
the Jesuit Anthony Sepp, in his account of a voyage 
from Spain to Paraguand : *' Towards the evening,*' says 
he, ^'we saw an entire rainbow quite across the slgr^ 
resembling our rainbows." Resembling our rainbows/ 
As though the worthy father supposed that rainbows in 
those unfamiliar seas were very different from the same 
radiant arches which span the showers of Italy, Spain, 
and Germany! They were prepared for all sorts of 
wonders, and their imaginations created what their eyes 
could not see. The lightning was not that of Europe ; 
the thunder was the reverberation of some hellish con- 
flict between armies formed of fiends of Satanic stature ; 
the very rain was unnatural, being coloured. Beligion, 
or superstition if you will, interposed to mitigate the 
horrors of a perfervid fancy, wrought familiar appear- 
ances into celestial expressions, and instructed poor Jack 
to calm his perturbed soul, to quell the tempest, to 

number of persons on board, were pat into a cap, on one of which was the 
sign of the cross. Each of the crew made a tow that, should he draw 
forth the marked bean, he wonld make a pilgrimage to the shrine of 
Santa Karia de Gnadalnpe, bearing a wax taper of five pounds' weight 
The admiral was the first to put in his hand, and the lot feU npon him. 
From that moment he considered himself a pilgrim bonnd to perform the 
TOW." Other tows were made and solemn promises ferrently addressed 
to heaTen ; but the storm continued to rage, and CTentuaUy the saints 
were quitted for seamanship and the ship saTcd. 
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exorcise the mermaid, to smooth the waters, to disperse 
the horrid shadows of the electric storm with litanies, 
effigies of saints, and spells of many different sorts. 
Thus Pirard de Laval (in " Churchill's Collection of 
Voyages,'* Vol. i. p. 702) says, " We frequently saw great 
whirlwinds rising at a distance, called by the seamen 
dragons, which shatter and overturn any ship that falls 
in their way. When these appear the sailors have a 
superstitious custom of repairing to the prow, or the 
side that lies next the storm, and beating naked swords 
against one another crosswise." This custom long pre- 
vailed. Scores of similar practices may be traced to the 
primitive superstitions of sailors. They unquestionably 
colour the old marine life, and their extinction leaves 
the calling uncomfortably bald, I think. The stars in 
those aged stories seem to glow the richer for the incense 
floating up to them from the little altar on the fore- 
castle, and for the tender strains of a hundred voices 
rising in some solemn, melodious canticle. The glory 
of the setting sun makes cloth of gold of the sails of 
those castellated fabrics, and they look to float over 
faery seas of purple as we view them through that 
atmosphere of superstition, in the midst of which those 
young and awe-struck imaginations made their miracu- 
lous voyages to the Indies and *p the mighty shores of 
Columbia. 



WHO IS VANDERDECKENf 

A soiENTiFio American gentleman has been endeavour- 
ing to determine the paternity of the grisly and spectral 
commander of the Flying Dutchman. I wish he had 
been successful, for ever since I read the " Cruise of the 
Bacchante " I have been bewildering my brains with the 
same problem. The princely word of the Eoyal mid- 
shipmen must be taken, and it is plainly stated that at 
four o'clock a.m. on July 11, 1881, "the Flying Dutch- 
man crossed our bows." Nothing can be clearer than 
that ; and, besides, there is the additional testimony of 
the reverend gentleman who accompanied the Princes 
and edited their interesting observations. "A strange 
red light as of a phantom ship all aglow, in the midst of 
which light the masts, spars, and sails of a brig two 
hundred yards distant stood out in strong relief as she 
came up." This appearance is in strict correspondence 
with the tradition, but I wish the vessel had not been a 
brig. I should not like to put my hand to it that such 
a rig as that of the brig was known in Yanderdecken's 
days.* You had four-masted craft in plenty, the fourth 
mast being called the bonaventure ; also abundance of 

* There was a kind of yessel called hrigandines^ bnt they carried the 
rifii' ofDeiiher the brig nor the brigantine as we understand the term. 
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three-masted vessels^ the third mast rigged with a lateen 
sail ; but no fabric answering to what we term a brig. 

That Vanderdecken ever shifts his flag is not to be 
supposed. Yet there could be no mistake, for mark 
what follows : *' Thirteen persons altogether saw her, 
but whether it was Van Dieman or the Flying Dutchman, 
or who else, must remain unknown." The ships in 
company flashed to know if the people of the Bacchante 
had seen the strange red light, so that probably no 
"shadowy being" was ever testified to by a greater 
number of eyewitnesses. But the thing is placed be- 
yond dispute by what followed. ''At 10.45 a.m. the 
ordinary seaman who had this morning reported the 
Flying Dutchman fell from the fore-topmast-crosstrees, 
and was smashed to atoms." And then, " at the next 
port we came to the admiral was also smitten down." 
There was nothing less to expect, but indeed a very 
great deal more. An old sailor to whom I related this 
story said that certainly the appearance looked un- 
commonly like the Flying Dutchman, and for his part 
he was willing enough to believe it was ; if he ha^ a 
misgiving, it lay in the smallness of the trouble that 
followed. " The fallin' of a young seaman from the 
masthead and the sarcumstance of a hadmiral being 
took wuss wasn't consequences sufficient if that there 
wessel wur the genuine Phantom. The Baykant (so he 
called her) herself oughter ha' got lost. That's what 
would have happened when I was fust goin' to sea ; but 
there's bin a good many changes since then, and who's 
agoin* to say that that there curse ain't growed weak 
like physic wot's kept too long ? " 

But, be this as it may, there can be no doubt that 
Vanderdecken is still afloat, cruising about in a ship 
that glows at night, and whose rotten timbers are 
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charged with the villainous quality of causing disaster 
and misery to vessels within the sphere of the horizon 
the ancient Batavian floats in. 

This is a scientific age, and it is really time that we 
found out who this Dutchman is or was. Is there no 
man clever enough to devise a specific for the neutrali- 
zation of the evil influence of an endevilled structure ? 
Let such a medicine be discovered, and I'll warrant no 
lack of able-bodied Jacks willing to embark in quest of 
the spectral pest. It would be a venture worth starting 
a company to undertake. " This company is intended 
to supply a want that has long been felt." The object 
would be twofold : first, to render Britannia's dominion 
of the sea more comfortable than it can be whilst Van- 
derdecken is suffered to sail aimlessly about with a 
freight of curses in his hold, and Death keeping a look- 
out at the masthead; and, secondly, to supply the 
public with an attraction. Well, it will be admitted 
that the Flying Dutchman would prove a lucrative 
*'draw." Think of her moored just below London 
Bridge, and the charge a shilling a-head to view her, 
small boys half-price 1 We may take it that Vander- 
decken is heartily sick of his hard-up and hard-down life 
off Agulhas, and would gladly settle down to an immor- 
tality of still water (and Hollands), without expecting an 
apology for the quality of the air of the Pool and the 
Isle of Dogs. 

I think I see the ship in my mind's eye ; a true por- 
trait of a craft of the seventeenth century — great round 
barricadoed tops, pink-sterned and crowned there with a 
poop-royal, of a faded yellow, a green-coated swivel or 
two aft, and a few rusty cannon lodged in wooden beds 
on her main deck. And what would a chat with Van- 
derdecken be worth, over a steaming bowl of punch, in 
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his darksome cabin ? Eip Van Winkle would be a mere 
youth — equal to a hornpipe or a waltz — alongside this 
Dutch skipper; and what yams could he spin of the 
Amsterdam of his day, of old Schouten over at Hoom, 
of Van this and Van that, of the Dutch Admirals, of the 
fights in the narrow seas, of their High Mightinesses* 
opinion of Cromwell, and of the hydropathic treatment 
of the English at Amboyna ! 

Who is he? Marryat tells us that he was a sea 
captain, whose wife lived with her son Philip on the 
outskirts of the small but fortified town of Terneuse, 
situated on the right bank of the Scheldt. But he starts 
as a spectre, and remains undeterminable down to the 
last chapter, when he, along with his ship and his son, 
falls to pieces weeping tears of joy. I love the yarn, but 
doubt the man. If Marryat is right Vanderdecken is 
dead and gone. His curse endured long enough only to 
enable his son to become an old man — call it fifty years 
— ^for Philip was twenty or thereabouts when his father's 
ghost flew through the window. Now, we know only too 
well that Vanderdecken is still alive. Besides taking a 
strictly nautical view of the question, I am disposed to 
question the accuracy of the novelist on such grounds 
for example, as these : he represents the Flying Dutch- 
man sailing along with royals and flying jib, when this 
canvas, as Marryat paints it, was not in use until the 
close of the last century ; * also he depicts her as at one 
time being so extremely ethereal as to be able to sail 
through a ship, as though the phantom was formed of 
mist and snow, and at another time as being substantial 
enough to support the highly material form of Philip 
when he stands upon her deck with his father. 

♦ I do not find tlie " royal " in use much before Howe's and JervlB's 
time. The *• flying gyb " of the beginning of the eighteenth century (at 
which date it first appears), was not the sail it now is. 
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Literature abonnds in spectral ships; but there is 
only one Yanderdeoken. And how consistently the old 
Dutchman fits in with the roughness andwildness of 
typical sea-fancies, one quickly sees when he is matched 
in his unearthly integrity with the refined but entirely 
faithless interpretations or reconstructions of the legend 
by the poet or the romancer. Take, for instance, Thomas 
Campbell's '* Spectre Boat," where a certain " false 
Ferdinand," having broken a maiden's heart, is visited 
by her ghost at sea. 

^ 'Twas now the dead watoh of the night, the helm was lashed a lee, 
And the ship rode where Mount Etna lights the deep Levantine sea; 
When beneath its glare a boat came, xow'd by a woman in her shroud. 
Who, with eyes that made our blood run cold, stood up and spoke aloud." 

What the wraith said was to this eflfeot : That Fer- 
dinand was a false traitor, for whom his sweetheart's 
ghost wanders unforgiven, and that he was to come 
down— in other words jump overboard — ^to appease her 
indignation for his having forced her to break her peace 
with heaven. As in the case of Coleridge's Mariner, 
the spectre has her will ; and the last we hear of her 
and Ferdinand and the boat is^ 

'* And round they went, and down they went, as the cock crew from the 
land." 

How poor is all this superfine business of broken 
vows and revengeful spectres, side by side with the 
rugged, schnapps'-smelling figure of old Vanderdecken 
viewing the horny moon with a curse in his eye, or 
stumping the weather side of his castellated poop with a 
speaking-trumpet under his arm! Campbell has also 
put into swinging, melodious verse an old Scandinavian 
legend, which he calls the ^' Death-boat of Heligoland." 
In this poem he represents a boat furiously rowed by 
gboatB, whose shrouds were like plaids flying loose to 
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the storm. The watchman sings out to know who they 
are ; and is answered— 

** * We are dead ; we are bonnd from our grayes in the WeBt^ 

First to Heda and then to' nnmeet was the rest 

For man's ear," 

says CampbeU. 

All this is not Vanderdecken, but the poet finely 
refers to the old Dutchman when he sings of those 
curses which make horror more deep by the semblance 
of mirth, and which at "mid-sea appal the chill'd 
mariner's glance." Coleridge also sends a spectral ship 
to his Ancient Mariner in the vessel that approaches 
him without a breeze or without a tide, and whose sails 
glance in the sun, *4ike restless gossamers." But, 
instead of Vanderdecken, we have Death playing 
at dice with a woman. How heartily the Ancient 
Mariner must have prayed that the woman would win ! 
Certainly he could be no true sailor who would not so 
pray. 

This gambling fancy may be found in old German 
legends relating to the death-ship. There is no lack of 
stories referring to miscreants of all shades who sail 
about in phantom-ships in company with Satan, who 
plays day and night with them for their souls. But, as 
though the artless yarn of Vanderdecken — simple in its 
elements as a tale by Defoe, and exquisitely in keeping 
with the stormy seas of that part of the world to which 
Jack has strictly confined it — ^were not strong and good 
enough, a number of monstrous perversions have been 
launched, and the tradition buried under a hill of 
absurdities. For example, there is the German notion 
of a ship whose portholes grin with skulls instead of 
cannons; she is commanded by a skeleton who holds 
an hour-glass, and she is manned by the ghosts of 
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sinners. But even here the inventor is unable to 
manage without our old friend Vanderdecken, and so he 
affirms that any ship that encounters this horrid craft 
is doomed. Another version represents the Flying 
Dutchman as being very nearly as big as the world. 
The masts are so lofty that when a boy goes up to furl 
a sail years elapse before he is again seen, and he 
then comes down an old, white-bearded man. The 
germ of this may perhaps be found in that wondrous 
fabric of which Sir Thomas Browne writes : "It had 
been a sight only second unto the Aik to have beheld 
the great Syracusia, or mighty ship of Hiero, described 
in AthensBus ; and some have thought it a very large 
one, wherein were to be found ten stables for horses, 
eight towers, besides fish-ponds, gardens, tricliniums, 
and many fair rooms paved with agath and precious 
stones.** The enormous phantom ship takes seven 
years in tacking, whales tumble aboard of her when she 
rolls just as flying-fish dart into the portholes or 
channels of earthly vessels ; her smallest sail is as big 
as Europe, and there is a public house, a ** free-and- 
easy," in every block. 

One has to search elsewhere for Vanderdecken. 
That he was a Dutchman and that the story is Dutch 
ought to be presumed from the round, plain, bald, and 
salt character of the yarn. It is a thorough Dutch- 
cheese of a story. Spain may supply versions charged 
with spiritual elements and suggesting the Inquisition 
with the embellishments of silver flames and death's 
heads ; the French may make a purgatorial job of the 
fancy and ruin it by an importation of priestly concep- 
tions widely remote from the sea inspirations ; German 
imaginations may garnish it with unnecessary horrors ; 
hut it is in the Holland version that we find the true 
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ocean tincture, and the only narrative likely to be 
accepted by such complete sea-dogs as fill the Dutch, 
the English, and the American forecastles. 

Yet, who was Vanderdecken ? An American writer, 
founding his presumption on a German publication, 
says that the master of the Phantom Ship was one 
Bernard Fokke, who lived in the seventeenth cen- 
tury. He was noted for his recklessness and daring, 
and cased his masts with iron to enable him to carry 
canvas. Having contrived to sail to the East Indies in 
ninety days, he was looked upon as a sorcerer. At last 
he and his ship disappeared, and everybody said he had 
been carried off by the Devil and forced to confine his 
navigation to the ocean between the two Southern 
Capes. Of his crew none remain but the boatswain, 
cook, and pilot. "He is still to be seen, and always 
hails ships and asks questions ; but they should not be 
answered — and then his ship will disappear. Sometimes 
a boat is seen to approach his bark, but when it reaches 
her all vanish suddenly." Others say he was a noble- 
man named Falkenberg, who murdered his brother and 
his wife and was condemned eternally to sail about the 
North Sea. On his arrival at the sea-shore he found a 
boat with a man in it awaiting him. The man said in 
Latin, " I have been expecting thee." On which, accom- 
panied by the ghosts of his murdered brother and wife, 
Falkenberg embarked, and was rowed over to a Phantom 
Ship that lay off the coast. This vessel is described as 
painted grey, with coloured sails, and a pale flag. She 
has no crew, and may be known at night by flames 
which issue from her masthead. 

But all this will not do. Vanderdecken is no noble- 
man. There was a time when I was disposed to regard 
him as the Wandering Jew, who, having grown sick of 
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marching al>oat the world, had taken ship for a cmise 
that, thongh it lasted several centuries, would be short 
in comparison with the time his grand tonr would 
occupy. The idea possessed me on hearing of a book 
entiUed ** News from Holland/' in High Dutch, printed 
at Amsterdam in 1647, in which is unfolded the story of 
two contemporaries of Pontius Pilate, one a Jew, the 
other a Gentile, both then aliye. But it is not to be 
supposed that the Wandering Jew, whose name was Gar- 
taphilus, and who was keeper of the Judgment Hall in 
Jerusalem, would voluntarily accept an obligation so 
naturally obnoxious to the hydrophobic soul of the 
Asiatic as must be involved in many centuries of trying 
to get to windward of the Gape. Yet if he be not the 
Wandering Jew, or Falkenberg, or Fokke, or Elabotee- 
man, whose ship, according to Longfellow, is called the 
Camdlhan, or Gaptain Requiem, of the Libera Nos, or 
Washington Irving's Bambout van Dam, who is Yander- 
decken ? 
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Bell Scott. With descriptive Text. Folio, balf'bonnd boards, 5lls« 

BLIND (MATHILDE), Poems by. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5s. each. 

THE ASCENT OF MAR. 
D RAMAS IN MINIATURE. With a Frontispiece by Ford Madox Browh. 

BOURNE (H. R. FOX), WORKS BT. 

ENOLISII MERCHANTS : Memoirs in Illustration of the Progress of British Com- 
merce. With nnmerous Illustrations. Crown SvOtCloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

ENGLISH NEWSPAPERS: The History of Journalism. Two Vols., demy 8vo, cl., 9(is. 

THE OTHER BIDE OF THE EMIN PASHA RELIEF EXPEDITION. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 6s. 

Lowers.— LEAVES from a hunting journal. By Georgb 

Bowers. Oblong folio, half-bound. 511s. 

BOYLE (FREDERICK). WORKS BY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
CHRONICLES OF NO-HA N'S LAND. | CAMP NOTES. 

SAYAOB LIFE. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Od.; post 8vo, picture! boards, S>s. 

BSAND'S OBSERVATIONS ON POPULAR ANTIQUITIES ; chiefly 

illustrating the Origin of our Vulgar Customs, Ceremonies, and Superstitions. With 
the Additions of Sir Henry Ellis, and Illustrations. C r. Svo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d. 

BREWER (REV. DRJL WORKS BY. ^^^ " 

THE READER'S HANDBOOK OF ALLUSIONS, REFERENCES, PLOTS, AND 
STORIES. Fifteenth Thousand. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d. 

AUTHORS AND THEIR WORKS, WITH THE DATES: Being the Appendices to 
*' The Reader's Handbook," separately printed. Crown Svo, cloth Imip, 9s. 

A DICTIONARY OF MIRACLES. Crown Svo. cloth extra, ts. 6d. 

BREWSTER (SIR DAVID), WORKS BY. Post Svo cl. ex. 4s. Od. each. 
MORE WORLDS THAN ONE: Creed of Philosopher and Hope of Christian. Plates. 
THE MARTYRS OF SCIENCE: Galileo.Tycho Brahb, and Kbplsx. With Portraits. 
LETTERS ON NATURAL MAGIC. With numerous Illustrations. 

BRILLAt-SAVARIN.--GASTRONOMY AS A FINE ART, By Brillat- 
Savarin. Translated by R. B. Amdbrsoni M.A« Post 8vO| half-bQu&dx^m^ 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



«• 



BRET HARTE, WORKS BY. 

LIBRARY EDITION. In Seven Volnmes, crown 8vo, doth extra, 6«. each. 
BBET HARTB'B COLLECTED WORKS. Arranged and Revised by the Author. 
VoL I. CoMPLBTB Poetical and Dramatic Works. With Steel Portrait. 
VoL II. Luck op Roaring Camp— Bohemian Papers— Ambsicam Lbobxds. 
Vol. III. Tales op the Argonauts— Eastern Sketches. 
VoL IV. Gabriel Conroy. 
Vol. V. Stories— Condensed Novels, ftc. 
Vol. VI. Tales op the Pacipic Slope. 
Vol. VII. Tales op the Pacipic Slope— II. With Portrait by Johm Petti*, R.A, 

THE SELECT WORKS OF BRET HARTE, in Prose and Poetry With Introductory 

Essay by J. M. Bellew, Portrait of Author, and 50 Illusts. Cr.Svo, cl. ex.. 7»» 6d« 

BRET HARTE'S POETICAL WORKS. Hand-made paper & buckram. Cr.Svo. 4s.6d« 

THE QUEER OF THE PIRATE ISLE. With 28 original Drawings by Katb 

Greenaway, reproduced in Colours by Edmund Evans. Small 4to, cloth, ff«* 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3ii. 6d. each. 
A WAIF OF THE PLAINS. With 60 Illustrations by Stanley L. Wood. 
A WARD OF THE GOLDEN GATE. With 59 Illustrations by Stanley L. Wood. 
A SAPPHO OF GREEN SPRINGS, &c. With Two Illustrations by Hums Nisbet. 
COLONEL STARBOTTLE'S CLIENT, AND BOMB OTHER PEOPIA With a 

Frontispiece by Fred. Barnard. 
BALLT DOWS, &c. With a Frontispiece. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9s. each. 
GABRIEL OONROT. I THE LUCK OF ROARING CA]IP| &e. 

AN HEIRESS OF RED 000,^0^ l_ CALIFpRNIAN STORIES. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, Hm, each] cloth limp, 9s. Od. each. 

FLIP. I MA RUJA. !_A PHYLU8 OF THH SIBHBAB. 

Fcap. Svo. picture cover, In. each. 
THE TWINSOF TABLE MOUNTAIN. I JEFF BRIGGS'B LOYB STORT. 
S NOWBOUND AT EAGLETS. | 

BRYDGES.-UNCLE SAM AT HOME. By Harold Brydges. Post 

8 vo. illustrated boards. 9g. ; cloth limp, 9n. 6d. 

BUCHANAN'S (ROBERT) WORKS. Crown Svo, doth extra. 6a. each. 

SELECTED POEMS OF ROBERT BUCHANAN. With Frontispiece by T. Daleibl. 
THE EARTHQUAKE ; or, Six Days and a Sabbath. 

THE CITY OF DREAM : An Epic Poem. With Two Illustrations by P. Macnab. 
THE OUTCAST : A Rhyme for the Time. With 15 Illustrations by Rudolf Bumo, 
Peter Macnab, and Hum e Nisbet. Small dem y Svo, cloth extra, 8s« 

EGBERT BUCHANAN'S COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. With Steel-pUte Poi^ 
trait. Crowu Svo, cloth e xtra. 7b, 6d. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9s« each. 



THE SHADOW OF THE SWORD. 

A CHILD OF NATURE. Frontispiece. 

GOD AND THE MAN. With ix Illus- 
trations by Fred. Barnard. 

THE MARTYRDOM OF MADELINE. 
With Frontispiece by A. W. Cooper. 



LOVE ME FOR EVER. Frontispiece. 
ANNAN WATER. | FOXGLOVE MANOB. 
THE NEW ABELARD. 
MATT : A Story of a Caravan. Front. 
THE MASTER OF THE MINE. FronU 
THE HEIR OF LINNE. 



BURTON (CAPTAIN). — THE BOOK OF THE SWORD: Being a 

History of the Sword and its Use in all Countries, from the Earliest Times. By 
Ric hard F. Burton. With over 400 Illustrations. Square Svo. cloth extra, 35>». 

bTrTON (ROBERT). 

THE ANATOMY OF MELANCHOLY: A New Edition, with translation! of the 

Classical Extracts. Deiny Svo, cloth extra, 7», 6d. 
MELANCHOLY ANATOMISED Being an Abridgment, for popular use, of Burton's 
Anatomy of Melancholy. Post Svo, cloth limp, gs. 6d. 

PAINE (T. HALL), NOVELS BY. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; 

^ post Svo. illustrated boards, fim, eacti ; cloth limp, ils. 6d. each. 

SHA DOW OF A C RIME. | A BON OF HAGAR. | THE DEEMSTER. 

CAMERON (COMMANDER). -THE CRUISE OF THE << BLACK 

PRINCE" PRIVATEER. By V. Lovstt Cambron, R.N., C.B. With Two lUustra- 
tions by P. Macnab. Crown Svo, cloth extra, ga. ; post Svo. illustrated boards, i>«> 

CAMER6N(MRS. K. LOVETT), NOVELS BY. Postsvo.iUa8t.bd8.,9e.-«cb. 



i 
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CHAUCER FOE CHILDREN : A Golden Key. By Iv 
F°Or"b CHO OLSr B Y°M " 



CLAHE.-FOR THE LOVE OF A LASS : A Tale of Tynedale. By 
A uatiHCtA»B- Post avo, piemra boards, 3 a.; dQlhllmp, 3». 8J. 

CLIVE (MRS. ARCHER), NOVELS BT. Posteva,mmi.i>o»de, a^eacb. 

PAUL FBRBOLL | WHY PAUL FEBBOLL KILLED HIS WIFE. 

CLODD.-MYTHS AND DREAMS. By Edward Clodd, F.R.A.S. 

Se io nd Edilion, Revised. Cro w n evo, cloth ejlra, 3«. 8J. 

COBBAN.— THE CURE OF ^SOULS: A Story, By J. Maclaren 

OEEMAR^ 
platebs x - - -, 

C UBLY; An Aclor'a Slo ry. WilhJiinust9.br J. C. Uollm.m. Ct. 8vo, dl. , I n. «d. 

COLLINS ( C"raiXSf QN).- THE BAR SINISTE R. Po st 8 vo. 2s. 
COttlNS {MORTIMER AND FRANCES), NOVELS BY. 

Crovrn Bvo, clulh extra. 3«. 8>l. eacb ; pc»l Svo. illustrated boards. 9*. «cb, 
FROH MIDNIGHT TO MIDHIGHT, f BLACKSXIHH AND BCHOLUt. 
TRANBHIOBATION. | Y OU PUT ME PA LBE. | k VILL&OE OOMEDY, 



J_ 



COLLINS (Vl^ILKIE), NOVELS BY. 

Cr.flvo. cl. e.., 3..B(l.eacb: post Svo. iltust. bd5.,2..5ich; ol.limp, a>. Bd.cBDh. 
SNTOHINA. With a Frontispiece hj Sir Johs G:lbh«i, R.A. 
BASIL. Illustrated by Sir loKti Cilbirt. R.A., and J. Mahohev. 
HIDE AND SEEK, Illustrated b; Sic ItmHGiLiiEiT, R.A., and J. UabomiT. 
AFTER DARK. With lUuslraiion^ by A. B. HauGHm™. 
THE DEAD BECBET, With a Frontispjecs by Sir John Gilbert. R.A. 
QUEEN OF HEARTH. With a Frontispiece by Sir Iohh Gilbert, lUV. 
THE WomAN IN WHITE. With Illasts, by Sir J.Gii.si!RT,R.A.,andF. A Fuuta. 
HO NAME. WithllluilritiontbySiiJ. B. UiLuiB,R.A.,aiicl A. W.CooriK. 
HV HJSCBLLAHISB. Wilb aSMel-plUs Porttait of WiluiColuhb. 
ARKADALB. Wilb Illninaliaiii by 6. H. Thomas. 

THE XOONSIOHB. Wiin liluimiioas^G. Dti UAURiBaaad F. A. Pkauk. 
HAM AND WIPE. Witb Illuilntions by WiLUAU Sualc 
POOR M188 FINCH. Hlusirsied by G. Du M AUBtiR and Edwaui Huohis, 
HISS OR MRB.T With lUesls. by S. L.PiLma.R.A., and Henri Woods, A.R.A, 
THE NEW MAQDALEN. IltuslraladbyG. Du MAUaiKRandC S. Rrihhaidi. 
THE FROZEN DEEP, Illustrated by G, Du Mauribh sod ], Mahokii. 
THE L&W kMD THE UDT. Illuils. by S. L. Fildrb, R.A., ud Sidkbi HuX. 
THE TWO DESTIHIES. 

THE HAOnKD HOTBI. Illaitralsd by AnTHDRHoPEiHa. 
IHI FALLBM LEAVES. I HEART AND BCIKMCE. I THE EVIL QENIUB. 
JBIEBEI/B DADOHtER. "I BAY NO." LirTLE XOVBLS. 

THB BLKOE BOBE. J A ROOUE'B LIFE. THE LEGACY OF CAIN. 

BLIMD LOY E. With Prelica by Walter Bebaht, and Illusa. by A. F o REaTiia^ 

COL£1NS~(JOHN CHDRTON, M.A.), BOOKS BY. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



COLMAN'S HUMOROUS WORKS: •'Broad Grins,*' "My Nightgown 

and Slippers," and other Humorous Works of Gborob Colman. With Life bv 
G. B. BucKBTowKt and Frontispiece by Hogarth. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ta. Od« 

COLMORE.— A VALLEY OF SHADOWS. By G. Colmore. Author 

of " A Conspiracy of Silence." Two Vols., crown 8vo. 

COLQUHOUN.-EVERY INCH A SOLDIER : A Novel. By M. J. 

CoLQOHOQN. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ga» 

CONVALESCENT COOKERY: A Family Handbook. By Catherine 
Ryan. Crown 8vo, J a.; cloth lim p, l a. Od. ^ 

CONWAY (brwxjtjbftmtwbskstbt; 

DKMOHOLOGT AHD DEVIL-LORE. With 65 Illustrations. Third EdiUon. Two 

Vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, SI8a. 
A HEGKLACE OF STORIES. 2S Illusts. by W. J. Henmbssy. Sq. 8vo, cloth, 6«. 
PIME AKD PALM: A Novel. Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 91a. 
OBORGE WABHUrOTOH*S RULES OF CIVILITY Traced to their Sources and 

Restored. Fcap. 8vo, Japanese vellum, Sla. 6d. 

C55K"CDUTT0N), NOVELS BY. 

PAUL FOSTER'S DAUOHTBR. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 3a. 6d.; post 8vo,illust. boards, 9a« 
LIO. P ost 8vo, i llustrated boards, Qn^ _ _ _ 

COfiSfWALL.-POPtJLAR ROMANCESnoiF TifE"WESl? GF ENG- 

LARD ; or, The Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions of Old Cornwall. Collected 
b y RoBBKT Hunt, F.R.S. Two Ste el-pl ates by Gbo.C ruikshaw k. C r. 8vo. cl., ya . 6d. 

COTES.— TWO GIRLS ONTTBARGE. By V. Cecil Cotes. With 

44 Illnstxations by F. H. Townsknd. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3a. 6d. 

CRADDOCK.-THE PROPHET OF THE GREAT SMOKY MOUN- 

TAIHS. By Cha rlbs Egbert Cradd oc k. Post 8vo, lUust. bds., ga. ; c l . lim p, ila.<ld. 

CIIM7=ADVENTURES OF A FAIR REBEL. By Matt Crim. "Wfth 

a Frontispiece by Daw. Beard. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. <ld. ^ 

CROKER (B.M.), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, Sl«. each ; cloth, 3a. dd. each. 
PRETTY MISS NEVILLE. | DIAHA BARRINOTON. 

A BIRD OF PASSAGE. | PROPER PRIDE. 

A FAMILT LI KEWESS. Three Vols., crown 8vo. ^November, 

CSUlKSHANK'S COMIC ALMANACK. Complete in Two Series : 

The First from 183% to 1843 ; the Second from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering ot 

the Best Humour of Thackeray, Hood, Mayhbw, Albert Smith, A*Beckbtt« 

~ Robert Brough, &c. With numerous Steel EnRravings and Woodcuts by Cruik- 

SHANK, HiNB, Landells. &c. Two Vols., crowu 8vo, cloth gilt, 78. 6d. each. 

THE LIFE OF GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. By Blanchard Jerrold. With 84 

Illustrations and a Bi bliog rap h y. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. ttd. 

CUHHINGCCrrrBOESON), works by. Demy 8vo, cl. ex., 8». 6d.l^. 
IH THE HEBRIDES. With Autotype Facsimile and 23 Illustrations. 
IH THE HIMALAYAS AN D OH THE INDIAN PLAINS. With 4a Illustrations. 
VIA CORNWAL L TO EGY PT. With Photogravure Frontis. Dem ySvo. cl., Ta. 6d. 

eUSSANS.— A HMSSOM OF HERALDRY ; with Instniai^s~£6]F 

Tracing Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient MSB., &c. By John E. Cussans. With 
408 Woodcuts, Two Coloured and Two Plain Plates. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

CYPLES(W. )— HEARTSofGO LD. Cr. 8vo,cl.,8s.6d . ; p ost8vo.bds.,2 s. 
tlANIEL.— MERRIE ENGLAND IN THE OLDEN TIME. By George 

*^ Daniel. With Illustrations by Robert Cruikshank. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. 

DAUDET.— THE EVANGELIST; or, Port Salvation. By Alphonse 

Daudet. Crown 8 vo, cloth extra.Sa. 6«1.; post 8vo, illustrated boards. Qn, 

DAVENANT.-HINTS FOR PARENTS ON THElJHOiCEOF A PRO- 

FESSION FOR THEIR SONS. By F. Davenant, M. A. Post 8vo, la. $ cl., la. 6d. 

DAVIES (DR. N. E. YORKE-), WORKS BY: 

Crown 8vo, la. each; cloth limp, la. Od. each. 
ONE THOUSAND MEDICAL MAXIMS AND SURGICAL HINTS. 
NURSERY HINTS: A Mother's Guide in Health and Disease. 
FOODS FOR THE FAT: A Treatise on Corpulen cy, and a Dietary for its Curtt 
4Uf3 TO LOJKO LIFE. Crown Svo, an. ;filoVhV\Tiii^,t^K6d. 
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DAVIES' (SIR JOHN) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS, for the first 

time Collected and Edited, with MemoriaMntrodnction and Notes, by the Rev. A.B. 
Grosart, P.p. Two Vols., crown 8vo. cloth boards, 1^> 

DAWSON.— THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH : A Novel of Adventure. 
By Erasmus Pawson, M.B. Edited by Paul Pevom. With Two Illustraiibnb by 
Hume Nisbkt. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3>«. fld. 

DE GUERIN.-THE JOURNAL OF MAURICE DE GUERIN. Edited 

by G. S. Trebutien. With a Memoir by Sainte-Beuve. Translated from the 
goth French Edition by Jessie P. Frothingham. Fcap. 8vo, half-bonnd, Qn» 6d« 

DE MAISTRE.-A JOURNEY ROUND MY ROOM. By Xavibr de 

Maistrb. Translated by Henry Attwell. Post 8vo. cloth limp, Qm, 6d. 

DE MILLE.~A CASTLE IN SPAIN. By Jambs De Mille. With a 

Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3». 6d« ; post 8vo. illnstrated boards. 51a. 

DERBY (THE).-THE BLUE RIBBON OF THE TURF : A Chronicle 

of the Race for The Perby, from Piomed to Ponovan. With Brief Accoonts of 
The Oaks. By Louis Henry Curzon. Crown 8v0t cloth extra, 6«. 

DERWENT (LEITH), NOVELS BY. Cr.8vo.cl.,3s.6d.ea.;post8vo.bd8.,9«.ea. 
OUR LADY OF TEARS. | CIRCE'S LOVERS. 

DICKENS (CHARLES), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, 9s. each. 
SKETCHES BT BOZ. I NICHOLAS NICKLBBY. 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS. | OLIVER T WIST. 

THE SPEECHES OF CHARLES DICKENS, 1841-1870. With a New Bibliography. 
Edited by Richard Hernb Shepherd. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6*.— Also a 
Smaller Edition, in the Mavfair Library, post 8vo, cloth limp, da. 6d. 

ABOUT ENGLAND WITH DICKENS. By Alfred Rimmer. With 57 lUustrationa 
by C. A. Vanderhoof, Alfred Rimmer, and others. Sq. 8vo, cloth extra, T». tf d» 

DICTIONARIES. 

A DICTIONARY OF MIRACLES: Imitative, Realistic, and Dogmatic.- By the Rev. 
E. C. Brewer, LL.P. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d; 

THE READER'S HANDBOOK OF ALLUSIONS, REFERENCES, PLOTS, AND 
STORIES. By the Rev. E. C. Brewer, LL.P. with an Emolish Bibliography 
Fifteenth Thousand. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 7s. 6d. 

AUTHORS AND THEIR WORKS, WITH THE DATES. Cr. 8vo, cloth limp, 9s. 

FAMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. With Historical and Explana- 
tory Notes. By Samuel A. Bent, A.M. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

SLANG DICTIONARY : Etymological, Historicali and Anecdotal. Cr. Svo, cl., tts. lid* 

WOMEN OF THE DAY: A Biographical Pictionary. By F. Hays. Cr.Svo, cl., lis. 

WORDS, FACTS, AND PHRASES: A Pictionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out-of- 
the- Way Matters. By Eliezbr Edwards. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. Ts. 6d« 

DIDEROT.— THE PARADOX OF ACTINO. Translated, with Annota- 
tions, from Piderot'a " Le Paradoxe sur le Com^dien,** by Walter Hbrribs Pollock. 
With a Preface by Henry Irving. Crown Svo, parchment, 4s. 6d. 

DOBSON (AUSTIN), WORKS BY. 

THOMAS BEWICK & HIS PUPILS. With 95 lUustrations. Square Svo, cloth, 6s. 

FOUR FRENCHWOMEN: Mademoiselle db Corday; Madame Roland; Thb 

Princess de Lamballe ; Madame db Gbnlis. Fcap.^vo, hf.<roxbnrghe, 9s. 6d« 

EIGHTEENTH CENTURY VIGNETTES. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 6s. iPrtpannfr, 

DOBSON (W. T.), WORKS BY. Post Svq, doth limp, 3s. 6d. each. 
LITERARY FRIVOLITIES, FANCIES, FOLLIES, AND FROUCS. 
POETICAL INGENUITIES AND ECCENTRICITIES. 



DONOVAN (DICK), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boards, 3s. each: cloth limp, 3s. 6d. each. 



THE MAN-HUNTER. | WANTED! 

CAUGHT AT LAST! 

TRACKED AND TAKEN* 

WHO POISONED HETTY DUNCAN?. 



A DETECTIVE'S TRIUMPHS. 
IN THE GRIP OF THE LAW. 
FROM INFORMATION RBGEIVBD. 



THE MAN FROM MANCHESTER. With 23 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cldth 6xtra, 

:|m. 6d. X post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. 
TRACKED TO DOOM. With 6 full-page Illustrations hi GbRbdN Browms. Cron^ 
Sv o, cloth extra, 3s. 6d . . . 

POYLE (CONAN)i— THE FIRM OF SIRDLESTONE, B^ ftw. 'Ji.^^Ks. 

P0T1.B) Author «f •• Ml0tth Clttrkti" Ctv^H ^Vo^ «\«\\v %ilVl^/^«^ ^^^ 



8 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



DRAMATISTS, THE OLD. with vignette Portraits. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 6a. per Vol. 

BEH JOHSOll'S WORKS. With Notes Critical and Explanatory, and a Bio- 
graphical Memoir by Wii. Gifford. Edited by Col. Cunningham. Three Vols. 

CHJffMJUi*8 WORKS. Complete in Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the Plays 
complete; Vol. II., Poems and Minor Translations, with an Introductory Essay 
by A. C. Swinburne ; Vol. III., Translations of the Iliad and Odyssey. 

HJLRLOWE'S WORKS. Edited, with Notes, by Col. Cunninoham. One Vol. 

MASS mOER*S PLAYS. From Gifford' s Text. E dit by CoI.Cunningham. OneVol. 

DUNCAN (SARA JEANNETTE), WORKS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. Od. each. 
A SOCIAL DEPARTURE: How Orthodocia and I Went round the World by Our- 
selves. With III Illustrations bv F. H. Townsend. 
AN AMERICAH GIRL IN LONDON. With 8o Illustrations by F. H. Townsend. 
THE SIMPLE ADVENTURE S OF MEM SA HI B. Numerous lllusts. \_Ptepanng , 

Dyer.— THE folk-lore of plants. By Rev. T. F. Thiselton 

Dy er, M. A. Crown 8vo, c loth extra. ISm* 

PARLY ENGLISH POETS. Edited, with Introductions and Annota- 
** tions, bv Rev. A. B. Grosart, D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, 6s. per Volume. 

FLETCHER'S (GILES) COMPLETE POEMS. One Vol. 

DAYIES* (SIR JOHN) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Two Vols. 

MERRICK'S (ROBERT) COMPLETE COLLECTED POEMS. Three Vols. 

SIDNEY'S (SIR PHILIP) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Three Vols. 



EDGCUMBE.— ZEPHYRUS : A Holiday in Brazil and on the River Plate. 
By E. R. Pearce Edgcumbe. With 41 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, g>. 

EDWARDES (MRS. ANNIE), NOVELS BY: 

A POINT OF HONOUR. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, its. 

A RCHIE LOY ELL. Crown 8v o, clot h ex tra. 3s. 6 d. ; post Svo. illust. boards, g». 

EDWARDS (ELllZER).-WORI)S, FACTS, AND PHRASES: A 

Dictionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out-ot-the-Way Matters. By Eliezer Edwards. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7». Od. 



EDWARDS (M. BETHAM-), NOVELS BY. 

KITTY. Post Svo, illustrated boards, ils. ; cloth limp, i2s. 6d. 
FELICIA. Post Svo. illustrated boards, "Zm, 



EGERTON.-SUSSEX FOLK AND SUSSEX WAYS. ByMrs.EoERTON. 

With an Introduction by Rev. Dr. H. Wage, and Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cloth ex., 6«. 

EGGLESTON ( ED WARD).— ROXY : A Novel. Post 8vo. illust. bds., 2s. 
EMANUEL.- ON DIAMONDS AND PRECIOUS STONES: Their 

History, Value, and Properties ; with Simple Tests for ascertaining their Reality. By 
Harr y Emanuel , F.R . G.S. With Illustrations, tinted and plain. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., 0». 

ENGLISHMAN'S HOUSE, THE: A Practical Guide to all interested in 

Selecting or Building a House } with Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C. T. 
Richardsow. With Coloured Frontispiece and 600 lllusts. Crown Svo, cloth, Td. 6a. 

EWALD (ALEX. CHARLES, F.S.A.), WORKS BY. 

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF PRINCE CHARLES STUART, Count of Albany 
(Thb Young Prrtender). With a Portrait. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 70. Od. 
S TORIES FROM THE STATE PAPERS. With an Autotype. Crown Svo. cloth, 6», 

EYES, OUR : How to Preserve Them from Infancy to Old Age. By 
John Browning, F.R.A.S. With 70 lllusts. Eigh teenth Thousand. Crown Svo, 1». 

FAMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. By Samuel Arthur 

** Bent, A.M. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Crown Svo. cloth extra, Tb. 6 d. 

FARADAY (MICHAEL), WORKS BY. Post Svo, cloth extra. 4s. 6d. each. 

THE CHEMICAL HISTORY OF A CANDLE: Lecturesdelivered before a Juvenile 
Audience. Edited by William Crookes. F.C.S. With numerous Illustrations. 

OH THB YABIOUS FORCES OF NATURE, AND THEIR RELATIONS TO 
BACH OTHER. Edited by William Crookes. F.CS. With Illustrations. 

FARRER (J. ANSON), WORKS BY. 

MIUTART MANNERS AND CUSTOMS. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 60. 

WAR I Three Essays, reprinted from '< Military Manners." Cr. Svo, Is. : cl.. In. Ad. 

/5E'Arj\r('JlfAAyiLLE>.--THE NEW MISTRESS; A Novel. By G. Man. 

tiLLt FkHN, Author of " Dottblt Guimm«V' 8i^i Crown Svoi cloth titra) 8*. 61I1 
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FIN-BEC— THE CUPBOARD PAPERS : Observations on the Art of 

Living and Dining. By Fin-Bbc. Post 8vo. cloth limp, g»« Od. 

FIREWORKS, THE COMPLETE ART OF MAKING ; or, The Pyro- 

techn ist*s Treasury. By Thomas Kentish. With 267 Illustration?. Cr. 8vo. cl.. ^a. 

FITZGERALD (PERCY, M.A., F.S.A.), WORKS BY. 

THE WORLD BEHIND THE SCENES. Cfrown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
LITTLE ESSAYS: Passages from Letters, of Charles Lamb. Post 8vo, cl., 30. 6d. 
A DAT*S TOUR: Journey through France and Belgium. With Sketches. Cr.4to,ls. 
FATAL ZERO. Crown 8vo , cloth extra, 3». 6d. t p ost 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 

Post 8vo, iliustrpted boards, its. each. 
BELLA DONNA. I LADY OF BRANTOME. I THE SECOND MRS. TILLOTSON. 
POLLY. I NEVER FO RGOTTEN. I SEYEN TY-FIYE BROOKE STREET. 

LIFE OF JAMES B0SWELl7'(of Auchinleok). With an Account of bis Sayings, 
Doings, and Writings ; and Four Portraits. Two Vols., demy 8vo, cloth. S^4s. 

FLAMMARION. — URANIA : A Romance. By Camille Flammarion, 
Translated by Augusta Rice Stetson. With 87 Illustrations by Ds Bibler, 
Myrbach, a nd Gambarp. Crown 8vo. cloth extr a. Sn, 

FLETCHElrS (GILES, B.D.) COMPLETE~POEMS : Christ's Victorie 

in Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth, Christ's Triumph over Death, and Minor 
Poems. With Notes by Rev. A. B. Grosart. D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, Os. 

FLUDYER (HARRY) AT CAMBRIDGE : A Series of Family Letters. 

Post 8vo, picture cover. 1». ; cloth limp, Is. ltd. 

FONBLANQUE(ALBANY).-FILTHY LUCRE. PostSvo, illust. bds., 2s. 
FRANCILLON (R. E.), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. each : post 8vo, illustrated boards, Hn, each. 
ONE BY ONE. I QUEEN COPH ETUA .IA REAL QUEEN. | KING OR KNAYE? 
OLYMPIA. Post 8vo. illust. bds., 51s. | ESTHER'S GLOVE. Fcap. 8vo, pict. cover. Is. 
ROMANCES OF THE LAW. Crown 8vo. cloth. Os. ; post 8vo, illust. boards, ilm, 

FREDERIC (HAROLD), NOVELS BY. 

SETH'S BROTHER'S WIFE. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 
THE LAWTON GIRL. With Frontispiece by F. Barnard. Cr. Svo, cloth ex., 6a. 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, Jls. 

FRENCH LITERATURE. A HISTORY OF. By Henry Van Laun. 

T bree Vols., demy Svo. cloth boards, Ts. Oil, each. 

raERE.— PANDURANG HARI ; or, Memoirs of a Hindoo. With Pre- 

face by Sir Bartle Frere. Crown 8vo. cloth, 3g. Od. ; post 8vo, illust. bds.. Hn , 

FRISWE LL (HAIN).— ONE OF TWO ; A Novel. Post Svo, illust. bds., 2sl 

FROST (THOMAS), WORKS BY. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, Ss. Od. each. 
CIRCUS LIFE AND CIRCUS CELEBRITIES. I LIVES OF THE CONJURERS. 
THE OLD SHOWMEN AND THE OLD LONDON FAIRS. 

FRY'S (HERBERT) ROYAL GUIDE TO THE LONDON CHARITIES. 

Showing their Name, Date of Foundation, Objects, Income, Officials, &c. Edited 
by John La ne. Published Annually. Crown 8vo, cloth. Is. Od . 

HARDENING BOOKS. Post 8vo. is. each ; cloth limp, Is. Od. each. 
^ A YEAR'S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE: Practical Advice as to the 
Management of the Flower, Fruit, and Frame Garden. By George Glenny. 

HOUSEHOLD HORTICULTURE. By Tom and Tans Jerrold. Illustrated. 

THE GARDEN THAT PAI D THE RENT. By To m Jerrold. 

OUR KITCHEN GARDEN : The Plants we Grow, and How we Cook Them. By 

Tom Terrold. Crown 8vo, cloth, is. 6d» 
MY GARDEN WILD, AND WHAT I GREW THERE. By Francis G. Hsath. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, Os. 



GARRETT.— THE CAPEL GIRLS: A Novel. By Edward Garrett. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3>i. Od. ; post 8vo. illustrated boards, gs. 

GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE, THE. Is. Monthly. In addition to the 

Articles upon subjects in Literature. Science, and Art, tor which this Magazine has 
so high a reputation, '< TABLE TALK" by Sylvahus U«&k« vqix^'^'^^'^s^s^"^'^^^'' , 
\* Bound Volumes for recent yean htpi in stock, ^«% ^A% tacH*, C.<vi«i \w \i\v.^v«.^^ 



Sk^- 



THB DEAD HEART. 

FOR LACK OF GOLD. 

WHAT WILL THE WORLD BAT? 

FOR THE KIRO. | A HARD KHOT. 

8UEE1I OF THE MEADOW. 
I PASTURES GREER. 



10 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY ^ 

^ENTL£MAM*S ANNUAL, THE. Published Annually in November. I5. 
The 1893 Annual, written by T. W. Spbiqht, is entitled ^ THE LOUDWATER 
tRAGEDY.** . 

GERMAN POPULAR STORIES. Collected by the Brothers Grimm 
and Translated by Edgar Taylor. With Introduction bv John Ruskin, and 22 Steel 
Plates after George Cruikshank. Square 8vo, cloth, On. 6d.; eilt edges. 7s. Od* 

GIBBON (CHARLES), NOVELS BY. 

Crown ttvo, cloth extra, 3*. 6d. each ; post 8vo, illnstrated boards, 3«* each. 
ROBIN GRAY. J LOYIRG A DREAM. I THE GOLDEN SHAFT. 
THE FLOWER OF THE FOREST. | OF HIG H DEGREE. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards. Urn, each. 

IN LOVE AND WAR. 
A HEARrS PROBLEM. 
BY MEAD AND STREAM. 
THE BRAES OF YARROW. 
FANCY FREE. | IN HONOUR BOUND. 
H EART'S DELIGHT. | BLOOD-MONEY. 

GIBNEY ( S OMERVILLE).~ SEirf E NCED I Cr. 8vo, Is. ; cl.. Is. 6d. 

GILBERT (WILLIAM), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, fin. each. 
DR. AUSTIN'S GUESTS. I JAMES DUKE, COSTERMONGBR. 
THE WIZARD OF THE MOUNTAIN. | 

GILBERT (W. S.), ORIGINAL PLAYS BY. Two Series, 2s. 6d. each. 

The First Series contains: The Wicked World — PygoialioQ and Galatea— 
Charity— The Princess— The Palace of Truth— Trial by Jury. 

The Second Series: Broken Hearts— Engaged — Sweethearts— Gretchen — Dan*l 
Druce— Tom Cobb— H. M.S. " Pinafore "—The Sorcerer— Pirates of Penzance. 

EIGHT ORIGINAL COMIC OPERAS written by W. S. Gilbert. Containing: 
The Sorcerer— H. M.S. *' Pinafore "—Pirates of Penzance — lolanthe— Patience- 
Princess Ida— The Mikado— Trial by Jury. Demy Svo, cloth limp, fim, Od. 
THE « GILBERT AND SULLIVAN" BIRTHDAY BOOK: Quotations for Every 
Day in the Year, Selected from Plays by W. S. Gilbert set to Music by Sir A. 
Sullivan. Compiled by Alex. Watson. Royal i6mo, Jap, leather, gg. 6d. 

GLANVILLE (ERNEST), NOVELS BY. I 

THE LOST HEIRESS : A Tale of Love, Battle and Adventure. With 2 Illusts. by ' 
Hume Nisbet. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. | post Svo, illustrated boards, 3«. 
THE FOSSICKER : A Romance of Mashonaland. with Frontispiece and Vignette 
by Hume Nisbet. Sec ond Ed ition. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. { 

GLENNY.~A YEAR'S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE: 

Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to the Management of the Flower, Fruit, 
and Frame Garden. By George Glenn y. Post Svo, 1>.; cloth limp, Iw. 6d» • 

GODWIN.— LIVES OF THE NECROMANCERS. By William God- 

WIN. Post Svo, cloth limp, g >. 

GOLDEN TREASURY OF THOUGHT, THE : An Encyclopaedia of 

Quotations. Edited by Theodore Taylor. Crown Svo, cloth gilt, Tg. 6d. 

GOODMAN.— THE FATE OF HERBERT WAYNE. By E. J. Good- 

man, Author of "Too Curious." Crown Svo, cloth, 3g. 6d. [Shortly. 

GOWING.-FIVE THOUSAND MILES IN A SLEDGE : A Midwinter 

journey Across Siberia. By Lionel F. Gowing. With 30 Illustrations by C. J. 
Uren, and a Map by E. Weller. Large crown Svo. cloth extra, tin, 

GRAHAM. — THE PROFESSOR'S WIFE: A Story By Leonard 

Graham. Fcap. Svo, picture cover, la. 

GREEKS AND ROMANS, THE UFE OF THE, described from 

Antique Monuments. By Ernst Guhl and W. Koner. Edited by Dr. F. Hueffbr. 
With 545 Illustrations. Large crown Svo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d. 

GREENWOOD (JAMES), WORKS BY. Cr. Svo. cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 
THE WILDS OF LONDOlf. | LOW-LIFE DEEPS. 

GREVILLE (HENRY), NOVELS BY: : 

NIKANOR. Translated by Eliza E. Chase. Whh 8 lUnstratlons. Crown Svo, 

cloth extra, 6s. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, fin, 
A H OBLE WOMAN. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gs. ; post Svo. illustrated boards, g s. 

aRIFFITH.—COmmmk MARAZION : A NoveL By Cecil Grif- 
jrjTH, Author of " Victory Peanei" &c. Cio^m %^o« c\o\3ci «x\£a, 3«. 6d« 
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UABBERTON (JOHN, Author of •• Helen's Babies"), NOVELS BY. 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards Hm, each ; cloth limp, 3s. Od. each. 
BRUETON'S BAYOU. | • COUNTRY LuCK. 

HAIR, THE : Its Treatment in Health, Weakness, and Disease. Trans- 
lated from the German of Dr. J. Piwcus. Crown 8vo. la. 

HAKE (DR. THOMAS GORDON), POEMS BY. Cr. 8vo, ci. ex., 6-. each. 

NEW SYMBOLS. 1 LEG ENDS OF THE MORRO W. | THE SERPENT PLAY. 
MAIDEN ECSTASY, Small 4to. cloth extra, 8«. 

HALL.-SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER. By ItoTs. C. Hall. 

With numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood by Maclisb, Gilbert, Harvey, and 
George Cruikshank. Medium 8yo. cloth extra. 7>. Od. 

HALLIDAY (ANDR.).-E VERY-DAY PAPERS. Post 8vo, bds., 2s. 



HANDWRITING, THE PHILOSOPHY OF. With over loo Facsimiles 

and Explanatory Text. By Don Felix de Salamanca. Post Svot cloth limp. iln. Od. 

HANKY-PANKY : A Collection of Very Easy Tricks, Very Difficult 
Tricks, White Magic, Sleight of Hand. &c Edited by W. H. Crbuer. With 2oo 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 4ti. Od. 

HARDY (LADY DUFFUS). - PAUL WYNTER'S SACRIFICE. By 

Lady Dupfus Hardy. Post 8vo. illustrated boards. 8g. 

HARDY (THOMAS). -UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE. By 

Thomas Hardy, Author of " Far from the Madding Crowd.** With Portrait and 15 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3)i. Od.; post 8vo. illustrated boards, S|g. 

HARPER.— THE BRIGHTON ROAD : Old Times and New on a Classic 
Highway. By Charles G. Harper. With a Steel-plate Frontispiece and 90 lUus- 
trations. Demy 8vo. cloth extra. lOa. [S/rof//y. 

HARWOOD.— THE TENTH EARL. By J. Berwick Harwood. Post 

Syo, illustrated boards. S^8. 

HAWEIS (MRS. H. R.), WORKS BY. Square Svo. cloth extra, Os. each. 
THE ART OF BEAUTY. With Coloured Frontispiece and 91 Illustrations. 
THE ART OF DECORATION. With Coloured Frontispiece and 74 Illustrations. 
CHAUCER FOR CHILDR EN. With 8 Coloured Pl ates and 30 Woodcuts. 

THE ART OP DRESS. With 32 Illustrations. Post 8vo, Is. ; cloth, 1«. Od. 
CHAUCfeR FOR SCHOOLS. Demy 8vo. cloth limp. g>. Oti. 

HAWEIS (Rev. H. R.,M. A.). -AMERICAN HUMORISTS : Washington 

Irving. Oliver Wendell Holmes^ James Russell Lowell, Artbmus Ward, 
Ma rk Twain, and Bret Harte. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 0». 

HAWLlY^MARt.-WITHOUT LOVE OR LICENCE : A Novel. By 

Hawley Smart. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3>. Od. ; post 8vo, illnstrated boards, gs. 

HAWTHORNE. —OUR OLD HOME. By Nathaniel Hawthorne. 

Annotated with Passages from the Author's Note-book, and Illustrated with 31 
Photogravures. Two Vols., crown 8vo. buckram, gilt top, lg«. 

HAWTHORNE (JULIAN), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3«. Od. each: post Svo. illustrated boards, 3«. each. 
GARTH. I ELLICE QUENTIN. I BEATRIX RANDOLPH. | DUST. 

SEBASTIAN STROKE. DAVID POINDEXTER. 

FORTUNE'S FOOL. | THE Sra CTBB OF THE CAMERA. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, SI0. each. 

MISS CADOONA. | LOYE-O R A NAME. 

MRS . OAINSBOROUGH'S DIXMONDS^ Fcap. Svo. Ulustrated cov er. Is. 

HEAtH.-MY GARDEN WILD, AND WHAT I GREW~lHERE. 

By Francis George Heath. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt edges. On. 

HELPS (SIR ARTHUR), WORKS BY. Post 8vo. cloth limp, »s.Od. each. 
ANIMALS AND THEIR MASTERS. | SOCIAL PRESSURE. 
IVAN DE BIRON ! A Novel. Cr. Svo. cl. extra, 3g. Od. ; post Svo. illust. bds., g» . 

HENDERSON.— AGATHA PAGE : A Novel. By Isaac Henderson. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3». Od. 

HERMAN.-A LEADING LADY. By Hn^vi ^^^>^KSk. \Q«i^.-Kx^^^ 

of *'ThG Bishops' Bible.'' Post 8vo, U\usUaXeei\)o«x^^,'i4v\ Otfi'CcL«vNx-a-.''^^^'«^ 



X2 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

HERRICK'S (ROBERT) HESPERIDES, NOBLE NUMBERS, AND 

COMPLETE COLLECTED POEMS. With Memorial-Introductioa and Notes by the 
Rev. A. B. Grosart, P.P. ; Steel Portrait, &c. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cl. bds., 1S»> 

HERTZKA.— FREELAND : A gocial Anticipation. By Dr. Theodor 

Hertzka. Translated by Arthur Rawsom. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6«» 

HESSE-WARTEGG.— TUNIS : The Land and the People. By Chevalier 
Ernst vow Hessb-W ar tegg. With aa Illustr ati ons. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3g. 6 d« 

HILL .— TREASON-FELONY ; A Novel. By'joHNHiLL. Two Vols. [Se pf. 
HINDLEY (CHARLES), WORKS BY. 

TAVERN ANECDOTES AND SAYINGS s Including Reminiscences connected with 

Coffee Houses, Clubs, &c. WitH Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF A CHEAP JACK. By One of the Fra- 
terwity. Edited by Charles Hindley. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3g. 6d. 

HOEY.— THE LOVER'S CREED. By Mrs. Cashel Hoey. Post Svo, 2s. 
HOLLINGSHEAD (JOHN).— NIAGA RA SPRA Y. Crown 8v o, Is. 
HOLMES.-THE SCIENCE OF VOICE PRODUCTION AND VOICE 

PRE SERVATION. By G ordo n Holmes, M.D. Crow n Svo, 1«. ; cloth, 1». 6d. 

HOLMESTpLIVER WENDELL), WORKS BY. 

THE AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. Illustrated by J. Gordon 
Thomson. Post Svo, cloth limp^ *Jm» Od. — Another Edition, in smaller type, with 
an Introduction by G. A. Sala. Post Svo, cloth limp, 9s. 

TH E PRO FESS OR AT T HE BRE AKFAST-TABLE. Post Svo, cloth limp, gs. 

HeiOD'T(THOMAS) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Life 
of the Author, Portrait, and aoo Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 
HOOD*S WHIMS AND ODDITIES. With 85 Illustrations. Post Svo, printed on 
laid pap e r an d h alf-bound, 9s. 

HOOD (TOM).-FROM NOWHERE TO THE NORTH POLE: A 

Noah's ArksBological Narrative. By Tom Hood. With 25 Illustrations by W.Brunton 
and E. C. Barnes. Square Svo. cloth extra, gilt ed ges. Os. 

HOOK'S (THEODORETCHOICE HUMOROUS WORKS ; including his 

Ludicrous Adventures, Bons Mots, Puns, and Hoaxes. With Lite of the Author, 
P ortraits, Fa csimile s, and Illustrat ions. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Tw. Oil. 

HO(rPTElC=^fHE~H0USE~"OF RABY : A Novel. By Mrs. George 

Hoope r. Po st Svo, illustrated bo ards , 9«. 

MPKrNS:=^"*TWiXTTOVFAND DUTY:" A Novel. By Tighe 

Hopkins. Po st Svo. illustrated boards. 9>. 

HORNE. — ORION : An Epic Poem. By Richard Hengist Horne. 
With Ph otogra phic Portra it by Summers. Tenth Edition. Cr.Svo, cloth extra. Tw . 

HORSE (THETAND HIS RIDER : An Anecdotic Medley. By •• Thor- 

MA NBY." Crown Sv o, cloth extra, 6». 

HUNBERFOHMMRS.), Author of "Molly Bawn," NOVELS BY. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 9fi. each. 
A MAIDEN ALL FORLORN. | IN DURANCE VILE. I A MENTAL STRUGGLE. 
MARVEL. I A MODERN CIRCE. 

BUNT.-ESSAYS BY LEIGH HUNT : A Tale for a Chimney Corner, 

&c. Edited by Edmund Olltkr. Post Svo. printed on laid paper and half-bd., 9>*. 

HUNT (MRS. ALFRED), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each: post Svo. illustrated boards. 9ii.Aach. 
THE LEADEN CASKET, j SELF-CONDEMNED. | THAT OTHER PERSON. 
TH ORNICROFT'S M O DEL. "Pos t Svo, illustrate d boards, gg. 

Hutchison.— HINTS on colt-breaking. By w. m. hutchisoF. 

With 2$ Illustrations. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3a. 6cl. 



HYDROPHOBIA: An Account of M. Pasteur's System. Containing 
a Translation of all his Communications on the Subject, the Technique of his 
Method, and Statistics. By Rrnaud Suzor, M.B. Crown Svo. cloth extra, ttw. 

JDLER (THE) l A Monthly Magazine. Edited by Jerome K. Jerome 
and Robert E, Barr. Profusely Illustrated. Sixpence Monthly.— Vol. I. no\<r 
ready, clotb extra, price <S«. ; Gases for BUxdVn^tl*. ^d. 
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INGELOW (JEAN).— FATED TO BE FREE. With 24 Illustrations 

by G. J. PiNWBLL. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.| post 8vo, illustrated boards, its. 
INDOOR PAUPERS. By Onb of Thfm. Crown8vo,ls.; cloth, Is. 6d. 
IRISH WIT AND HUMOUR, SONGS OF. Collected and Edited by 

A. Perceval Graves. Post 8vo. cloth limp, g>» Od» 

JAMES.-A ROMANCE OF THE QUEEN'S HOUNDS. By Charles 

J ames. Post 8vo, picture cover, In. ; cloth limp, 1>« 6d. 

JANVIER.-PRACTICAL KERAMICS FOR STUDENTS. By Catherine 

A. Janvier. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6«. 

JAT (HARRIETT), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo. illustrated boards. 3s. each. 
THE DARK COLLEEN. | THE QUBEH OP COHHAUOHT. 

JEFFERIES (RICHARD), WORKS BY. Post 8vo. cloth Ump, 3s. «d. each. 
NATURE NEAR LONDON. | THE LI FE OF THE FIELDS. | THE OPEN AIR. 

THE EULOOT OF RICHARD JEFFERIES. By Walter Bbsant. Second Edi^ 
tion. With a Photograph Portrait. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6«. 

JENNINGS (H. J.), WORKS BY. 

CURIOSITIES OF CRITICISM. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 3«. 6d. 

LORD TENNYSON ; A Biographical Sketch. With a Photograph. Cr. 8vo, cl., 6s. 

JEROME.— STAGELAND. By Jerome K. Jerome. With 6^ Illustra^ 

ti o ns by J. Bern ard Partridge. Sq uare 8vo, picture cover. Is . | cloth limp, Sis. 

JERROLD.-THE BARBER'S CHAIR ; & THE HEDGEHOG LETTERS. 

B y Douglas Jerrold. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and half-bound, Jts. 

JERROLD (TOM), WORKS BY. Post 8vo. is. each; cloth limp, Is. 6d. each. 

THE GARDEN THAT PAID THE RENT. 

HOUSEHOLD HORTICUL TURE; A Gossip about F lowers. Illustrated. 
OUR KITCHEN GARDEN; The Plants, and How we Cook Them. Cr. 8vo. eT.,ls.Od. 

JESSE.- SCENES AND OCCUPATIONS OF A COUNTRY LIFE. By 

E dwa rd Jesse. Post 8vo. clotn limp, *^m, 

JONES (WILLIAM, F.S.A.), WORKS BY. Cr.8vo, cl. extra, rs. 6d. each. 

FINGER-RING LORE: Historical, Legendary, and Anecdotal. With nearly 300 

Illustrations. Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged. 
CREDULITIES, PAST AND PRESENT. Including the Sea and Seamen, Miners, 

Talismans, Word and Letter Divination, Exorcising and Blessing of AnimalSi 

Birds, EgG:s, Luck, &c. With an Etched Frontispiece. 
CROW NS A ND CORON ATIO NS; A History of Regalia. With 100 Illustrations. 

JONSON'S (BEN) WORKS. With Notes Critical and Explanatory 
and a Biographical Memoir by William Gifpord. Edited by Colonel Cunning- 
HA M . Three Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. each. 

JOSEPHUS, THE COMPLETE WORKS OF. Translated by Whiston. 

Containing "The Antiquities of the Jews" and "The Wars or the Jews." With 5? 
Illustrations and Maps. Two Vols., demy 8vo, haIf»bound, 15|g. 6a. 

TTEMPT.— PENCIL AND PALETTE : Chapters on Art and Artists. By 

Robert Kempt. Post 8vo, cloth limp, Urn, 6d. 

KERSHAW. — COLONIAL FACTS AND FICTIONS: Humorous 

Sketches. By Mark Kershaw. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, its.; cloth, il«. 6d. 

KEYSER. — CUT BY THE MESS : A NoveL By Arthur Keyser. 

Cro w n 8vo. p icture cov er, 1 m , ; cloth limp, Is. 6d. 

KING (R. ASHE), NOVELS BY. Cr. 8vo. cl., 3s. 6d. ea. : post 8vo. bds., ils. ea. 
A DRAWN GAME. | "THE WE ARING OF THE GREEN.** 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ii», each. 
PASSION'S SLAVE. | BELL BARRY. 

KNIGHTS (THE) OF THE LION : A Romance of the Thirteenth Century. 
Edited, with an introduction, by the Marqusss of Lqrnb, K.T. Cr. 8vo« cL ez«v 6«» 
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KNIGHT. — THE PATIENT'S VADE MECUM: Howto Get Most 

Benefit from Medical Advice. By Wiixiau Knight, M.R.C.S., and Edward 
KwiOHT, L.R.C.P. Crown 8vo. lii«| cloth limp, la. Od. . 

LAMB'S (CHARLES) COMPLETE WORKS, in Prose and Verse, 

including " Poetry tor Children " and " Prince Donis." Edited, with Notes and 
Introduction, by K. H. Shepherd. With Two Portraits and Facsimile of a page 
of the ■" Essay on Roast Pig.'* Crown 8vo, half-bionnd, 7s. 6d. 

THE ESSAYS OF ELIA. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and haif-bound, ils. 

LITTLE ESSAYS: Sketches and Characters bv Charles Lamb, selected from hia 
Letters by Percy Fit2obrald. Post Svo, cloth limp, its. Od. 

THE DRAMATIC ESSAYS OF CHARLES LAMB. With Introduction and Notes 
by Brander Matthews, and Steel-plate Portrait Fcap. Svo, hf.-bd., 12». 6d. 

LANDOR.~-CITATION AND EXAMINATION OF WILLIAM SHAKS- 

PEARE, &c., before Sir Thomas Lucy, touching Deer-stealing, xoth September, 1582. 
To Which is added, A CONFEREHCE OF MASTER EDMUND SPENSER with th» 
Earl of Essex, touching the State of Ireland, 1595. By Walter Savage Landor. 
Fcap. 8vo, half-Roxburghe, gw. Od. 



£an 



.,E.-THE THOUSAND AND ONE NIGHTS, commonly called in 

England THE ARABIAN NIGHTS' ENTERTAINMENTS. Translated from the 
Arabic, with Notes, by Edward William Lane. Illustrated by many hundred 
Engravings from Designs by Harvey. Edited by Edward Stanley Poole. With a 
Preface by Stanley Lake-Poole. Three Vols., demy Svo. cloth extra, Ta. Od. each. 

tARWOOD (JACOB), WORKS BY. 

THE STORY OF THE LONDON PARKS. With lUusts. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 3s. Od. 
(ANECDOTES OF THE CLERGY: The Antiquities, Humours, and Eccentricities of 
the Cloth. Post Svo, printed on laid paper a nd half-bound, 3«« 

Post Svo, cioth limp, da. OHTeach. 
. FORENSIC ANECDO TES. | THEATRICAL ANECDOTES. 

CllGH 



i 



(HENRY S.), WORKS BY. 

CAROLS OF COCKAYNE. Printed on hand-made paper, bound in buckram, ffa. 
JEUX D'ESPRIT. Edite d bv Henry S. Leigh. Post Svo, cloth limp, ga. Od. 



YS (JOHN). —THE LINDSAYS ; ARomance. Post 8vo,illust.bds. ,2s. 

F£ IN LONDON; or. The History of Jerry Hawthorn and Co"r- 
inthian Tom. With Cruikshanx's Coloured Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
Ta. Od. jNew Edition preparin g', 

ilNTON (E. LYNN), WORKS BY. Post Svo, cloth limp, »•. Od. each. " 
WITCH STORIES. | OURSE LVES; Essays on Womew. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. each; post Svo, illustrated boards, 30.each. 



UNDER WHICH LORD? 
"MY LOYEl" J lONE. 
PASTOH CAREW, Millioiiaire ft MImt, 



BOWING THE WIND. 

PATRICIA KEMBALL. 

ATONEMENT OF LEAM DUNDAB. 

THE WORLD WELL LOS T. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, tiu* each. 
THE REBEL OF THE F AMILY. | W ITH A SILKEN THREAD. 

FREESHOOTING : Extracts from the Works of Mrs. Lynn Linton. Post Svo, elotbk 
Ss. Od. 



tONGFELLOW'S POETICAL WORKS. With numerous Illustrations 

on Steel and Wood. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 78. Od. 

tiJCY.— GIDEON FLEYCE: A Novel. By Henry. W. Lucy. Crown 

Svo, cloth extra, Ss. Od. ; p ost Svo. illustrated boards. 2a» 

tOSIAD (THE) OF CAMOENS. Translated into English Spenserian 

Verse by Robert Ffrench Duff. With 14 Plates. Demy Svo^ cloth boards, I Sa. 

JJACALPINE (AVERY). NOVELS BY. ^ 

TERESA ITASCA, and other Stories. Crown Svo, bound in canvas, 3s. Od. 
BROKEN WINGS. With 6 Illusts. by W. J. Hennessy. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Os. 

HACCOLL (HUGH), NOVELS BY. 

MR. STRANGER'S SEALED PACKET. Second Edition Crown Svo, cl. extra, ffa. 
SDNOR WHITLOCK» Crown Svo. cloth extra. 0«. ^ 

MACDONELL.—QUAKER COUSINS : A^lJioveV. Bv a.gnes Macponell, 
Cfpiva Svo, doth extra, 3». Od.; postftvo,\\\u^UaXe^\)oix^%»^%* 



CHATTO & WINDUS, 214, PICCADILLY. 15 



McCarthy (justin, m.p.), works by. 

A HISTORY OF OUR OWN TlHES, from the Accession of Qneen Victoria to the 
General Election of z88o. Four vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 13s* each. — Also 
a Popular Edition, in Four Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, Os* each.— And a 
Jubilee Edition,, with an Appendix of Events to the end oi .z886, in Two Vop., 
iar?e crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7«. Od« each. 

K SHORT HISTORY OF OUR OWH TIMES. One Vol.. crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
—Also a Cheap Popular Edition, post 8vo, cloth limp, 3s. Od. 

A HISTORY OF THE FOUR OEORQES. Four Vols, demy 8vo, cloth exttftr 
13m. each. [Vols. I. & II. read^. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3m. Od. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards. 3s* each. 



THE WATERDALE NEIGHBOURS. 
MY ENEMY'S DAUGHTER, 
A FAIR SAXON. 
LINLEY ROGHFORD. 
DEAR LADY DISDAIN. 



MISS MISANTHROPE. 
DONNA QUIXOTE. 
THE COMET OF A SEASON. 
MAID OF ATHENS. 
CAMIOLA: A Girl with a Fortune. 



•<THE RIGHT HONOURABLE.*' By Justin McCarthy, M.P.,and Mrs.CAMPBBLl> 
Praed. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, Os. 

McCarthy (justin h.. m.p.). works by. 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. Four Vols., 8vo, 13s. each. [Vols. I. & II. ready, 
AN OUTLINE OF THE HISTQRY OF IRELAND. Crown 8vo, Is. ; cloth. Is. HO* 
IRELAND SINCE THE U NION ; Irish History. 1798 -1886. Crown 8vo, cloth, Os. 
HAFIZ IN LONDON: Poems. SmaU 8vo, gold cloth. 3«. Od. 
HARLEQUINADE: Poems. Sm all 4to, J apa nese vellum, Ss« 

OUR SENSATION NOVEL. Crown 8vo, picture cover, In. ; cloth limp, Is. Od. 
DOOM I An Atlantic Episode. Crown 8vo, picture cover. Is. 
DOLLY : A Sketch. Crown 8vo, picture cover, Is. ; cloth limp. Is. Od. 
LILY LASS: A Romance. Crown 8vo, picture cover, Is. t cloth limp, Is. Od. 
THE THOUSAND AND ONE DAYS: Persian Tales. Edited by Justin H. 
McCarthy. With 2 Photogravures by Stanley L. Wood. Two Vols., crown 
8vo, half-bound, 1 3s. . 

MACDONALD (GEORGE, LL.D.X WORKS BY. 

WORKS OF FANCY AND IMAGINATION. Ten Vols., cl. extra, gHt edges, in cloth 
case. 31s. Or the Vols, may be had separately, in grolier cl., at 3s. Od. each. 
Vol. I. Within and Without. — The Hidden Life. 

,, II. The Disciple. — The Gospel Women. — Book of Sonnets.— Organ Songs. 
H III. Violin Songs. — Songs of the Days ani> Nights.— A Book of Dreams.— 

Roadside Poems. — Poems for Children. 
„ IV. Parables. — Ballads. — Scotch Songs. 

„V. &VI. Phantastes: A Faerie Romance. | Vol. VII. The Portent. 

„Vin. The Light Princess.— -The Giant's Heart. — Shadows. 
„ IX. Cross Purposes.— The Golden Key.— The Carasoyn.-^Littlb DAYLiaftT 
„ X. The Cruel Painter,— The Wow o* Rivven.— The Castle.— The BrosMi 
Swords. — ^The Gr ay Wolf. — Uncle Cor nelius. 

THE COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS OF DR. GEORGE MACDONALD. C^« 

lected and arranged by the Author. 2^ vols., crown 8vo, buckram, 13s. IShofnft 
A THREEFOLD CORD. Poems by Three Friends. Edited by Dr. George MXe^ 

Donald. Post 8vo, cloth, 5s. 
HE ATHER AND SNOW: A Novel, g vols., crown 8vo. [ShoHlf, 

SACGREGOR. - PASTIMES AND PLAYERS: Notes on Popuiar 

Ga mes. By Robert Macgrbgor. Post 8vo. cloth limp, 38. Od. 

MACJKAY.— INTERLUDES AND UNDERTONES ; or. Music atTwiligii: 

By Charles Mackav, LL.D. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Os. 

MACLISE portrait gallery (THE) OF ILLUSTRIOUS LITER- 
ARY CHARACTERS: 8S PORTRAITS; with Memoirs — Biographical, CritlaL 
Bibliographical, and Anecdotal — illustrative of the Literature ot the former half 01 
t he Pre s ent Century, by William Bates. B. A. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, Tw. Od. 

MACQUOID (MRS.), WORKS BY. Square Svo. doth extra. 7s. Od. each. 
IN THE ARDENNES. With 50^ lustrations by Thomas R. Macquoid. 
PICTURES AND LEGENDlS FROM NORHANDT AND BRITTANY. Witb 

34 Illustrations bv Thomas R. Macquoid. 
THROUGH NORMANDY. With 92 Illustrations byT. R. Macquoid, and a Map. 
THROUGH BRITTANY. With 3^ Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid, and a Map. 
ABOUT YORKSHIRE. With 67 Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid. 

Post Svojlllustrated boards, 51s. each. 
THE EVIL EYE, and other Stories. ( LOST ROSE. 
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MAGIC LANTERN, THE, and its Management : including foil Practical 

Directions lor producing the Limelight, making Oxygen Gas, and preparing Lantern 
Slides. By T. C. Hepworth. With lo Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. 1>. ; cloth. Ig. 6d. 

MAGICIAN'S OWN BOOK, THE : Performances with Cups and Balls, 
Eggs. Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. All hrom actual Experience. Edited by W. H. 
Cremer. With aoo Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 4U. 6d. 

MAGNA CHARTA : An Exact Facsimile of the Original in the British 
Museum, 3 feet by ajeet, with Arms an d Seals emblazoned in Gold and Colours , g»« 

MALL0CK~(WrH7)7W0RKS BY. 

THE NEW REPUBLIC. Post 8vo, picture cover, 9m. 9 cloth limp, Ss. 6d. 

THE MEW PAUL ft YIROIMIA: Posidvismon an Island. Post 8vo, cloth, St. 6d. 

POi:iM&. Small 4(0, parchment, 8s. 

)8 LIFE WORTH LIYINO? Crown 8vo, cloth extra, On. 

A ROMANCE OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6«. IShortly, 

MALLORY'S (SIR THOMAS) MORT D' ARTHUR : The Stories of 

King Arthur and of the Knights ol the Round Table. (A Selection.) Edited by B. 

_ MOWTGOMERIE RANKING. PoSt 8V0 , ClOth l i mp, g». 

ttARK TWAIN, WORKS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7». Ocl. each. 

THE CHOICE WORKS OF HARK TWAIN. Revised and Corrected throughout 

by the Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerous Illustrations. 
ROUGHING IT, and INNOCENTS AT HOME. With 200 Illusts. by F. A. Frasbr. 
MARK TWAIN'S LIBRARY OF HUMOUR. With 197 Illustrations. 
A YANKEE AT THE CO URT OF KING ARTHU R. With 220 Illusts. by Beard. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra (illustrated), 7s. Od. each; post 8vo, illust. boards, 51s* each. 

THE INNOCENTS ABROAD: or, New Pilgrim's Progress. With a34_Illustration8. 

(The Two-Shilling Edition is entitled MARK TWAIN'S PLEASURE TRIP.) 
THE GILDED AGE. By Mark Twain and C. D. Warner. With axa lllustrationt. 
THE ADVENTURES OF TOM SAWYER. With iix lUustraUons. 
A TRAMP ABROAD. With ju Illustrations. 
THE PRINCE AND THE PAUPER. With xgo Illustrations. 
LIFE ON THE MISSISSIPPI. With 300 Illustrations. 

ADVENTURES OF HUCK LEBERRY FINN. Wi th 174 Illusts. by B. W. Ksmblb. 
MARK TWAIN'S SKETCHES. Post bvo, illustrated boards, 51s. 
THE STOLEN WHITE ELEPHANT, &c. Cr. 8vo, cl., Os. ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 51s. 
THE AMERICAN CLAIMANT. With numerous Illustrations by Hal Hurst and 
Dan B e ard. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6il. \Stpt, 

MARLOWE'S WORKS. Including his Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and I ntroduct ions, by Co l. Cunn ingham. Crown 8vo, cloth ext ra, Os. 

HARRYAT (FLORENCE), NOVELSTBY. Post 8vo."uiust. boards, 3*. each. 
A HARVEST OF WILD OATS. | FIGHTING THE AIR. 
OPEN! SESAME! | WRITTEN IN FIRE. 



MASSINGER'S PLAYS, From the Text of William Gifford. Edited 

by Col. Cunningham. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

MASTERMAN.-HALF.A-DOZEN~DAUGHTERS : A Novel. By J, 

Mast erman. Post 8 vo, illust rated b oards, i ^w. 

HATTHEWS.— A SECMT OFTHE SEA, &c. ByBRANDER Matthews. 

Pos t 8vo. illustrat ed boa rds, ilw. ; cloth lim p, i^w. OdI. 

aAYHEW.-LONDdN"CHAlSCTEM AND THE HUMOROUS SIDE 

_ OF LONDON LIFE. _By Henry Mayhe w. With Illusts. Cro wn bvo, cl oth, 3> . 6d, 

MENKEN.— INFELlCiA: Poems 'by Adah Isaacs' Menken. With 
Illustrations by F. E. Lummis and F. O. C. Parley. Small 4to, cloth extra, Tg. ttd« 

MERRICK.— THE MAN WHO WAS GOOD. By Leonard Merrick. 

Author of " V iolet Mos es," & c. Post 8vo, illustf ated boards, gg. \Shortly, 

MEXICAN MUSTANG (ON A), through Texas to the Rio Grande. By 

a. E. Sweet and J. Armoy Knox. With 2 6 5 Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 78. Od. 

MIDDLEMASS (JEAN), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, illust. boards, its. each. 
TOUCH AND GO. j MR. DORI LLION. 

J5XZ^A- -PHYSIOLOGY FOR THE YOUNG; or, The House of Life : 

Human Pbysiologyt with its application to Ibe Preservation of Health. By Mrs. 
JF, Pbnwick MiLLfiR, With numerous lUusUa\^ou^. ^Q%XVtQt5;\Q'Csk\m^«9>««Qd. 
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HILTON (J. L.)» WORKS BY. Post 8vo,l«. each; cloth, l0.6d. each. 

THE HYGIENE OF THE SKIN. With Directions for Diet, Soaps. Baths, &c. 

THE BATH IN DISEASES OF THE SKIN. 

THE LAWS OF LIFE, AN D THEIR RELATION TO DISEASES OF THE SKIN. 
THE SUCCESSF UL TREATMENT OF LEP RO SY. Demy 8vo. 1». 

MINTO (WM.)-WAS SHE GOOD OR BAD ? Cr. 8yo. Is. ; cloth, Is. Gd^ 
MOLESWORTH tflRS.), NOVELS BY. 

HATHERCOURT RECTORY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3«* 

THAT GIRL IN BLACK. Crown Svo, cloth, 1». 6d. 

MOORE (THOMAS), WORKS BY. 

THE EPICUREAN; and ALCIPHPON. Post Svo, half-bound, 9«. 
PROSE AND VERSE, Humorous, Satirical, and Sentimental, by Thomas Moore ; 
with Suppressed Passages from the Memoirs op Lord Byron. Edited by R. 
Herne Shepherd. With Portrait. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Tw. Od. _^ 

MUDDOCK (J. E.), STORIES BY. 

STORIES WEIRD AND WONDERFUL. Post Svo, illust. boards, 3«. ; cloth, 3«. 6d. 
THE DEAD HAN'S SECRET: or. The Valley of Gold. With Frontispiece by 

F. Barnard. Crown Svo. cloth extra, «Ss. s post Svo, illustrated boards, Sis. 
MAID MARIAN AND ROBIN HOOD: A Romance of Old Sherwood Forest. With 

12 Illustrations by Stanley L. Wood. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gii. 

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3s. Od. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards. 3«. each. 

BY THE GATE OF THE SEA. 
A BIT OF HUMAN NATURE. 
FIRST PERSON SINGULAR. 
CYNIC FORTUNE. 



A LIFE'S ATONEMENT. 
JOSEPH'S COAT. 
COALS OF FIRE. 
YAL STRANGE. 



HEARTS. 
WAY OF THE WORLD 
A MODEL FATHER. 
OLD BLAZER'S HERO. 



BOB MARTIN'S L ITTLE GIRL. Thr ee Vols., crow n Svo. jSept, 

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE) & HENRY HERMAN, WORKS BY. 

ONE TRAVELLER RETURNS. Cr. Svo. c l. extra, 6s.; post Svo, illust. bds., 3s. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3ii(.'6cl. each ; post bvo, illustrated boards. 3s. each. 
PAUL JONES'S ALIAS. With :\ Illustrations by A. Forbstibr and G. NicoLST. 
THE BISHO PS' BIBLE. 

KURRAY (HENRY), NOVELS BY. 

A GAME OF BLUFF. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. t cloth, 3s. 6d. 
A SONG OF SIXPENCE. Post Svo. cloth extra, 3s. «d. 



JJEWBOLT.— TAKEN FROM THE ENEMY. Bf Henry Nbwbolt. 

^ Fcap. Svo, cloth boards, J s. 6d. [Shortly, 

NISBET (HUME), B00KS~BY: 

**BAIL IIP! '* A Romance of Bushrangers and Blacks. Cr. Svo,cl. ez.,3s.6d. 
LESSONS IN ART. With 2z Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
WHERE ART BEGINS. With 27 lUusts. Square Svo, cloth extra. Ts. «d . [Shortly , 

NOVELISTS.-HALF-HOURS WITH THE BEST NOVELISTS OP 

THE C ENTURY. Edit, by H. T. Mackenzie Bkll. Cr. Svo, cl., 3s. 6d. [Preparing, 

n*HANLON (ALICE), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
^ T HE U NF ORESEEN. \ CHANCE? OR FATE? 

OHNET (GEORGES), NOVELS BY. 

DOCTOR RAMEAU. 9 Illusts. by E. Bayakd. Cr. Svo, cl., Os.; post Svo, bds., 3s« 

A LAST LOVE. Crown Svo, cloth, 5s. ; post Svo, boards, 3s. 

A WEIRD GIFT. Crown Svo. cloth, Ss. Od. ; post Svo, boards, 3s. 



OLIPHANT (MRS.), NOVELS BY. Post Svo. illustrated boards. 3s. each. 

THE PRIMROSE PATH. | THE GREATEST HEIRESS IN ENGLAND. 

WHITELADIES. With Illustrations by Arthur Hopkins and Henry Woods. 
A.R. A. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3 s. 6d. ; p ost Svo. illustrated boards, 3s. 

O'REILLY (HARRINGT0N).-FIFTYTEARS ON THE TRAIL : Ad- 

venture s of Jo h n Y. Nel so n. 100 Illu sts. by P. Fre nzeny. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d . _ 

O'REILLY (MRS.).-PH(EBE'S FORTUNES: "PoitSvo. illust. bd^2s," 
O'SHAUGHNESSY (ARTHUR), POEMS BY. 

LAYS OF FRANCE. Crown Svo, cloth extra. lOs. Od. 
MUSIC AND MOONLIGHT. Fcap. bvo. cloth extra.. t«. ««U 
BONOS OF A WORKER. Fcap.ttvo,c\ol\iex\X9L«l«*«^ 
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ODIDA, HOTELS BY. Cr.8>o,cL.3«.sa.iwebi iB«8n],uiDit.bdt.,9*.utcb. 



HELD IM BOHDAOE. 

TRIOOTRni 

aTBSTHMO 

OMMDOS. 

CECIL CUTLBHSWE'I 

0MB. 
IDALIA. 

UHDEB TWO FU08. 
PUCK. 
BIMBl. 



PABCaREL. 

TWO LITTLE WOODEI 

8H0EB. 
aiOB A. 

II A WnnR OITT. 
ABIADXB. 

PBi Ell Damp. 



a, Urn. 



BAE^ BiBBJlHA7'i'c7" _ 

WISDOM, WIT, AUD PATHOS, ae 

Uotxll. f Ml avQ , clolh eitra, . 

PAGE (H.7A.S~W0BKg~BYr 



PIPiSTRBUiO. 
1 YILLAQB COS 
IE HABEHMA. 



PRIICESa lAFBAXIHB. 
fiDILBBBOI. I BUFPIEO. 
b> Eduuid H. Gmutt. 



StumnoQuMiiVi florid. BvjoaiPHt 

. Demy 8vo, cloth eilra,T».<l<l. 

PASCAL'S PROVINCIAL LETTEBS. A New Tranalaiion. %s'ith Hia- 



PAVH (ikum, KoVels by. 

Crown Svo. cldih silra. :!>. fid. sicli, 
LOST BIB MASBIHOBEBD. 
WALTER'S WORD. 
LBSB BLACK THAI WE'RE 

PAINTED. 
BT PROXI. 
HISH SPIRITS. 
UNDER ORB BOOP. 
1 C0EFIDEB1IAL AOEET. 

HDMOBOnS 8T0B1EB. "*' 

THE POBTBR BBOTKBRB. 

TUB PAHILT SCAPBOBAOE. 

■ABBIBD BBHBATH HllL 

BEHTIHCK>B TUTOR. 

B PERFECT TRBABUBE. 

B OODHTT FAMILY. 

LIKB FAIHEB, UKE BOB. 

B «0«AE<B nHOBUCB. 

flRBLTOH-S TEAR. I CECIL'S TRYST. 

iniRPRT'fl MABTER. 

AT HEB MERCY, 

THE CLYFFABD8 OF CLTFFE. 



fon 8vo. illmlrated boarrti.a* uch. 
A QBAPE FROM A TUORK. 
FROM EXILE. 
THE GANOH'S WARD. 
THE TALK OF THE TOWE, 
HOLIDAY TABKB. 
OLOW-WOKM TALEB. 
THB HTBTERY OF MIRBBIDaB. 
THE WORD AND THB WILL. 
bomrii, -J*, inch. 
rOUHD DEAD. 
GWENDOLIHB'B HABVEBT. 



VIEWS. 

Pitt WUUQLr, 0U'^ uun. 

TWO HUNDRED POUNDS REWARD. 

THE BEST OF HUBBARDB. 

HALVES. I THE BUBHT HILUOH. 

FALLEN FOBTUBEB. 

WHAT HE COST HER. 

KIT: A MBHOBY. 

FOR CASH ONLY. 

A PBIHOE OF THB BLOOD. 



IN PERIL AND PBiyATION: _ 

SUHNY STORIES, ud »an n BHADY ONEB. Pr oi 
BOTES FROM THB «— " 



With 17 niDsii 



PENNELLiH.CEt0LH0NDEI,EY), WOfiKSBY. i^ts>.>.ci..:j..fld.« 

POCK Dlf PBOABDB. With Illuuntioni. 

PEaABDB BE-BADDLBD. Wilh Ten fall-uie lIlDitrallDni by G. DU Miuhei 

THB MUSBB OF BAYFAIH. Vera de SooKli. SelMtrd by H " ■> 



pHELPSfE. STUAKT), WORKS BY. 

BEYOND THE OATBB. By IbeAulhor I All 



JAOKTHBFIBHERMAN. lllua 



PIBKIS jfC. h.), SOVELS BY. 

TaOOFOIB SITH OBOWS. Fcip. Bra, pEctnn cover, 1*. 
LAD! UVtlMS, pMtSTa,)Uu»nMA\(wa^-te. 



. Cf. B'O. l^.lclQIh. li 
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PLANCHE (J. R.), WORKS BY. 

THE PURSUIVANT OF ASMS; or, Heraldry Founded upon Facts. With 

Coloured Frontispiece, Five Plates, and 909 Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth, 78* 6d. 
80HGB AMD POEMS, 1819-1879. Introduction by Mrs. Mackarwess. Cr. 8vo, cl., H m* 

PLUTARCH'S LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS MEN. Translated from the 

Greek, with Notes Critical and Historical, and a Life of Plutarch, by John and 
__ William Langhorwe. With Portraits, Two Vols., demy 8vo, half-bound, 10 «. 6d» 

POE'S (EDGAR ALLAN) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Poetry. Intro- 

duction by Chas. Baudelaire, Portrait, and Facsimiles. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 7«. I»d. 
THE MYSTERY OF MARIE ROQET, &c. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, ga. 

P OPE'S POETICAL WORKS. Post 8vo, cloth limp. 2s. ^ 

PiaCE (E. C), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3m« 6d. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, fim, each. 
YALENTINA. | TH E FOREIGNERS. | M RS. LANCASTER'S RIVAL. 
GERA LD. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, ga. 

FRTNCESS OLGA.— RADNA ; or, The Great Conspiracy of i88i. By 

the Princess Olqa. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 6« . 

PROCTOR (RICHARD A., B.A.), WORKS BY. 

FLOWERS OF THE SKY. With 55 Illusts. Small crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3e.6d. 
EASY STAR LESSONS. With Star Maps for Every Nigh in the Year, Drawings 

of the Constellations, &c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
FAMILIAR SCIENCE STUDIES. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6«. 
SATURN AND ITS SYSTEM. With 13 Steel Plates. Demy 8vo, cloth ex., lOs. 6c1. 
MYSTERIES OF TIME AND SPACE. With lUustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, Gs. 
THE UNIVERSE OF SUNS. With numerous Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth ex., 0»« 
WAGES AND WANTS OF SCIENCE WORK ERS . Crown 8v o, In. «d. 

PRYCE.-MISS MAXWELL'S AFFECTIONS. By Richard Pryce, 

Author of " No Impediment." With a Frontispiece by Hax« Ludlow. Crown 8vo, 
cloth ex tra, 3». 6 d. 

gAMBOSSON.— POPULAR ASTRONOMY. By J. Rambosson, Laureate 

* of the Institute of France. With numerous Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ye. 6d « 

SAND0LPH.~AUNT ABIGAIL DYKES : A Novel. By Lt. -Colonel 

G eo rge Randolph, U.S.A. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Te. Od. 

READE (CHARLES), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, illustrated, 3e. Od. each ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 3a. each. 
PEG WOFFINGTON. Illustrated by S. L. Fildes, R.A.— Also a Pocket Edition, 

set in New Type, in Elzevir style, fcap. 8vo, half-leather, 3«. Od. 
CHRISTIE JOHNSTONE. Illustrated by William Small. — Also a Pocket Edition, 

set in New Type, in Elzevir style, fcap. 8vo, half-leather, *2m, Od. 
IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND. Illustrated by G. J. Pinwell. 
THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE NEVER DID RUN SMOOTH. Illustrated by 

Helen Patbrson. 
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A THIEF, && Illustrated by Matt Strktch. 
LOVE ME LITTLE, LOVE ME LONd. Illustrated by M. Ellen Edwards. 
THE DOUBLE MARRIAGE. Illusts. by Sir John Gilbert, R.A., and C. Kebnb. 
THE CLOISTER AND THE HEARTH. Illustrated by Charles Keens. 
HARD CASH. Illustrated by F. W. Lawson. 

GRIFFITH GAUNT. Illustrated by S. L. Fildes, R.A., and William Small. 
FOUL PLAY. Illustrated by George Du Maurier. 
PUT YOURSELF IN HIS PLACE. Illustrated by Robert Barnes. 
A TERRIBLE TEMPTATION. Illustrated by Edward Hughes and A. W. Cooper. 
A SIMPLETON. Illustrated by Kate Craufurd. 
THE WANDERING HEIR. Illustrated by Helen Patbrson, S. L, Fildes, R.A., 

C. Green, and Henry Woods, A.R.A. 
A WOMAN-HATER. Illustrated by Thomas Couldbrt. 
SINGLEHEART AND DOUBLEFACE. Illustrated by P. Macnab. 
GOOD STORIES OF MEN AND OTHER ANIMALS. Illustrated by B. A. 

Abbey, Percy Macquoid, R.W.S., and Joseph Nash. 
THE JILT, and other Stories. Illustrated by Joseph Nash. 
A PERILOUS SECRET. Illustrated by Fred. Barnard. 
READIANA. With a Steel- plate Portrait of Cha rles Readb. 

BIBLE CHARACTERS: Studie s of David. Paul. &c . Fcap. Svo, leatherette, le. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE WORKS OF CHARLES REAB^. ^Nv\!cLVEv.VQNx^3eci^<xc^Tv 
by Mrs. Alex, Ireland, and a Stee\-P\a\e "?oi\x^\., Cx<y«\jL^N^{^>aK>6x.iM?s.x^'^x 
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RIDDELL (MRS. J. H.), NOVELS BT. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, «!«• Od. each: post 8vo, illastnted boards, 3««eaeh. 
THE PRIHCE OF WALES'S GARDEN PARTY. | WEIRD STORIES. 



Post 8vo, illnstratec 
THE UHINHABITED HOUSE. 
MYSTERY IN PALACE GARDENS. 
FAIRY WATER. 



boards, 3«. each. 

HER MOTHER'S DARLING. 
THE NUN*S CURSE. 
IDLE TALES. 



HMlTER (ALFRED), WORKS BY. Square Svo, cloth gilt, 7s. Od. each. 

OUR OLD COUNTRY TOWNS. With 55 Illustrations. 

RAMBLES ROUND ETON AND HARROW. With 50 Illustrations. 
ABOUT ENGLAND WITH DICKENS. With 58 lUusts. byC. A. Vanderhoof, ftc. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. By Daniel Defoe. (Major's Edition.) With 
3 7 Illustrations by Georqb Crui kshank. Post 8vo, half-bound, fjm, 

ROBINSON (F. W.), NOVELS BY. 

WOMEN ARE STRANGE. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 
THE HANDS OF JUSTICE. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3», Od. ; post 8vo, illustrated 
bo ar ds, g> . 

ROBINSON (PHIL), WORKS BY. Crown 8vo. doth extra, 7«. 6d. each. 
THE POETS' BIRDS. I THE POETS' BEASTS. 

THE POETS AND NATURE; REPTILES, FISHES, INSECTS. jPreparing , 

ROCHEFOUCAULD'S MAXIMS AND MORAL REFLECTIONS. With 

N otes, and a n Introductory Essay by SaiwtB'Beuvb. Post 8vo, cloth limp, gd. 




SUWLEY (HON. HUGH), WORKS BY. Post 8vo. cloth. 9«. Od. each. 
PUN I AN A: RIDDLES AND JOKES. With numerous lUustraUons. 
MORE PUNIANA. Profusely Illustrated. 



SUNCIMAN (JAMES), STORIES BY. 

Post 8vo, illu<«trated boards, !J«. each : 



cloth limp, 3s. 6d. each. 
SKIPPERS AND SHELLBACKS. I GRACE BALMAIGN'S SWEETHEART. 
SCHOOLS AND SCHOLARS. J 

KUSSELL (W. CLARK), BOOKS AND NOVELS BY : 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 0». each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 



ROUND THE GALLEY-FIRE. 
IN THE MIDDLE WATCH. 
A VOYAGE TO THE CAPE. 



A BOOK FOR THE HAMMOCK. 
MYSTERY OF THE » OCEAN STAR.** 
THE ROMANCE OF JENNY HARLOWB 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a. Gd. each; post Rvo, illustrated boards, ds. each. 
AN OCEAN TRAGEDY. | MY SH IPMATE LOUISE. 

ALONE ON A WIDE WIDE SEA. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3«. 6d. 

ON THE FO'K'SLE HEAD. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, »». 



SAINT AUBYN (ALAN), NOVELS BY. 

^ A FELLOW OF TRINITY. With a Note by Olfvbr Wbndbll Holubs and a 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3«. Gd. ; Dost 8vo, illust boards, 9a. 
THE JUNIOR DEAN. Cr own 8vo, cloth extra, 3». Od. 

Fcao. 8vo, cloth boards, 1m. Od. each. 
THE OLD MAID'S SWEETHEART. | MODEST LITTLE SABA. 

SALA.- GASLIGHT AND DAYLIGHT. By George Augustus Sala. 

Po st 8vo, illustrated boards. 5ln. 

SANSON. -SEVEN GENERATIONS OF EXECUTIONERS : Memoirs 

of the Sanson Famil y (1688 to 1847). Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3». Od. 

SAUJ!U)mS~TJOHN), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3ff. Od. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9»» each. 
QUY WATERMAN. | THE LI ON IN THE PAT H. | THE TWO DREAMERS. 

BOUND TO THE WHEEL. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3«. Od. 



SAUNDERS (KATHARINE), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3«. Oil. each; post 8vo. illustrated boards, 3«. each* 
MARGARET AND ELIZABETH. I HEART SALVAGE, 

THE HIGH MILLS. | SEB ASTIAN. 

JOANMERRYWEATHSR. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3a. 
aWBOH'a ROOK* crown 8yo, cloth eitTa, t|». «d« 



CHATTQ & WINDU8, 314, PICCADILLY. ii 

SCIENCE-OOSSIP : An Illustrated Madinm of Interchange for Stndents 

uid Lovera of Natucs. BdltedbT Dr. J. E-Tavlor, P.L.& Ac Dn oted lo Gcolon, 
BotuiTt PhyiiologT, Chemietry, Zoologj, Mietpseopr, TelweopT, PhyilDgrapBy 
Pholognphjpftc. Price4d. Montbti; or SB.wiiieu.poit-fise. Voli, I. toXlX. 
may bt had. y«. 6il. each ; Voli. XJt. lo dale. Siu each. Cam for Binding, 1 «■ 6tl. 
SECRET OUT, THE: One Thousand Triclts with Cards; with Enter- 
laJnlDg Biperimenla in Dranlng-robai or "WhiM Maeic." St W. H. Cuuiii. 
Wi lh joa inualraiJona , Cro w n avo, cloth eHra. 4.. OA. 

SEguih (l. g.), works by. 

THE flOUSTBI OF THE PABSIOH PLAT (OBRBAHHEBQAU) and the Klghlanda 

ofBavaria. With Mapand 37 lllnoratloiii. Ccoon Bvo. cloth (iIth. »B.Od. 
WALKS IH ALGIEBB. With iM aw andiS IJluita. Crown 8vci. clolh enra. «»■ 

S EKIOH (WM.).-SY STREAM AMD SEA. Post 8vo. cloth. 2s. 6(1 . 
SHAKESPEARE FOR CHILDREN: LAMB'S TALES FROM SHAKE- 
SHARP.-CHILDREN Of' TO-MORROW ; A Hovel. By WiiiiAM 

SHARP (LUK'E)r=llSr5~gtEAHER CHAIR. By Luke Sharp (R, E, 
Btw) . WLI h Two Illi ms. by Dbhai m H«wmot.d . Cro w n Bvo, cl oth eitra^-.JM. 

SHEttfir^THElDOHFEEraiVOfiKS W VERSE AifD"PROSE OF 

PBBCy BIBSHB BKBLLET. Bdlled, Prefaced, stid Annolaled hj R. Hiuia 
Shfphkbd, Five Vols., crown Svo, cloth hoards. 3>. tid. each. 
POBTIOAL WOBKB, in Three Voli. : 

PRO'SB'WORKt'in Two Vols.""" ' " " "^ 

^EHARD.-ROGITES: A NovSI By R. H. Sherabd. CrowoBvo",' 
picmrBcover. 1».) cloTh, !■■. «rf. ^ 

SHERIDAN (GENERAL). - PERSONAL MEMOIRS OF GENERAL 

__P.H, SHERIDAN. Willi I'l.r.rails^nd FacHniiies. Two Vols.. de tnv Bto.clolh, a 4». 

SHERIDANS"(B1CHABD BRINSLEY) COMPLETE WORKS. With 

POEln.T<sn1jal°o'M,Sc«schesandJoke>. lolllnita. ^! 8vo, hf.-bouod, Te. Od. 
IHE RIVALS, TKB SCHOOL FOR SC&HDAL, and other Pla; a. P«l Bvo, printed 



SIDNEY'S (SIR PHIUP) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS, ; 

Ing all Ihoiein '■Aiosdia." With Portrait, Memorial-lniroduclion, Nates, Su 
Rev. A.B-GaoaART. P.P. ThrEg Vols., crown Bvo. cloth boa r da.lBl. 

SIGNBOARDS : Their Hifilory, With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns 
STmS (GEORGE R.), WORKS BY. 

Pott Bvo. illustrated board!, 3i. each: cloth tlmp, 3*. Ad. each. 
ROODBB AHD VAOABOIIDB. I HART JAME HARRIED. 

THE RIHO 0' BELLB. TALES OF TO-DAT. 

MART JANE'S MEMOIRS. I DRAMAS OF LIFE. With So lilDslcatlani, 

TIHKLETOP'8 CRIME. With a Frontispiece by Maukice GmiFFSNiuasH. 

ZEPHi A Clroni Stocy, He. 

Crown Bvo. picture cover, Is. each ; cloth. 1*. Gd. each. 
HOW THE POOR LIVE; and HORRIBLE LOHDOH. 
THS DAOOHBT RECITER AND READER: twing Readlngi atid R«dtatiooi la 

Prose and Verse, nlecled from his own Woiks by Geosqi R. Sius, 
DAOOKBT DITTIES. From the Refnii. 
IHE CASE OF OEQROE OAHDLBMM. 



92 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

SISTER DORA : A Biography. By Margaret Lonsdale. With Four 

Illustrations. Demy 8vo. picture cover. 4d.; cloth, 6d« 

SKETCHLEY.— A MATCH IN THE DARK. By Arthur Sketchley. 

_ P o st 8vo. illustrated boards, jIm, 

SLANG DICTIONARY (THE): Etymological, Historical, and Anec- 

dt )tal. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, ttx. <td. 

SMITH (J. MOYR), WORKSIY: 

THE PRINCE OF ARG0LI8. With 130 Illusts. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 3«. 6«l. 
TALES OF OLD THULE. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 6s« 
THE WOOINO OP THE WATER WIT CH. Illustrated. Post 8vo, clotli. ««. 

Foreign Resident. Crown 8vo, 



SOCIETY IN LONDON. By A 
1m. ; cloth, Is. Od. 



SOCIETY IN PARIS : The Upper Ten Thousand. A Series of I-etters 
from Count Paul Vasih to a Young French Diplomat. Crown 6vo. cloth, 6». 

I^OMERSET. — SONGS OF ADIEU. By Lord Henry Somerset." 

Small 4to. Japanese vellum. 611. 

SPALDING.— ELIZABETHAN DEMONOLOGY : An Essay on the Belief 

in the Existence of Devils. By T. A. Spaldiwo. LL.B. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5«. 

Speight (t. w.), novels by. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards. 51s. each. 
THE MYSTERIES OF HEROM DYKE. 
BY DEVIOUS WAYS, &c. 



HOODWINKED; and THE SANDY- 

CROFT MYSTERY. 
BACK TO LIFE. 



THE GOLDEN HOOP. 

Post Svo, cloth limp, la. Od. each. 

A BARREN TITLE. f WIFE OR NO WIFE? 

THE SANDYCROFT MYSTERY. Crown Svo, picture cover, Is. 



SPENSER FOR CHILDREN. By M. H. Towry. With Illustrations 

by Wa lter J. Mor ga n. C ro wn 4to. cloth gilt, Cs. 

STARRY HEAVENS (THE): A Poetical Birthday Book. Royal 

i6m o, cloth extra, 5ln. ltd. 

STAUNTON.-THE LAWS AND PRACTICE OF CHESS. With an 

Analysis of the Openings. By Howard Staunton. Edited by Robert B. Wormald. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 5w. 

STEDMAN (E. C), WORKS BY. 

VICTORIAN POETS. Thirteenth Edition. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 9s. 

T HE P OETS OF AMERICA. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 9s. 

STERNDALE. — THE AFGHAN KNIFE : A Novel. By Roeert 

A rmitage Sterndalk. Cr. Svo. cloth extra. 3s. 6d,; post Svo. illnst. boards, fim, 

STEVENSON (R. LOUIS), WORKS BY. Post Svo, cl. Ump, »s. €W. each. 
TRAVELS WITH A DONKEY. Seventh Edit. With a Frontis.by Walter Crane. 
AN INLAND VOYAGE. Fo urth Edition. With a F rontispiece by Walter Crank. 

Crown Svo, buckram, gilt top, Os. each. 
FAMILIAR STUDIES OF MEN AND BOOKS. Sixth Edition. 
THE SILVERADO SQUATTERS. With a Frontispiece. Third Edition. 
THE MERRY MEN. Third Edition. I UNDERWOODS: Poems. Fifth Edition. 
MEMORIES AND PORTRAITS. Thkd Edition. 

YIRGINIBUSPUERISQUE, and other Papers. Seventh Edition. | BALLADS. 
ACROSS THE PLAINS, wi th other Memories and E ssays. 

NEW ARABIAN NIGHTS. Eleventh Edition. Crown Svo, buckram, gilt top, 6s. ) 

post Svo, illustrated boards, 51s. 
THE SUICIDE CLUB; and THE RAJAH'S DIAMOND. From New Arabian 

Nights. With Six Illustrations by J. Bernard Partridge. Crown Svo, cloth 

extra, 6s. iShortly^ 

PRINCE OTTO. Sixth Edition. Post Svo, illustrated boards, ds. 
FATHER DAMIEN: An Open Letter to the Rev. Dr. Hyde. Second Edition, 

Crown Svo, hand-made and brown paper. Is. ■_ . 

STODDARD. — SUMMER CRUISING IN THE SOUTH SEAS. By 

C. Warres Stoddard. Illustrated by Wallis Mackay. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. 



STORIES FROM FOREIGN NOVELISTS. With Notices by HELEN.and 
41'fPf ZfMMEV. N. Crown Svo, Q\o\h eii^Ua, tj*, Ma ^o^^. V«o^\\\>a!s\t^\'%^ \><3ards, 9s, 
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STRANGE MANUSCRIPT (A) FOUND IN A COPPER CYLINDER. 

With 19 Illustrat ions by Gilbert Gaul. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra , a»» 

STRANGE SECRETS. Told by Conan Doyle, Percy Fitzgerald, Flor- 
ence Marryat, &c . Cr. 8v o, cl. e x., Eight Illusts., 6<.; post 8vo, illust. bds., Ss. 

STRUTT'S SPORTS AND PASTIMES OF "THE PEOPLE OF 

ENGLAND; including the Rural and Domestic Recreations, May Games^ Mum- 
meries, Shows, &c^ irom the Earliest Period to the Present Time. Edited by 
William Howe. With 140 Illustrations. Crown 8 vo, cloth extra, y». 6d. 

SUBURBAN HOMES (THE) OF LONDON : A Residential Guide. With 
a Map, and Notes on Rental, Rates, and Accommodation Crown 8vo, cloth, Ta. ltd. 

SWIFT'S (DEAN) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Memoir, 

Portrait, and Facsimiles of the Maps in " Gulh*/er*s Travels." Cr. 8vo. cl., y». 6d. 

GULLIVER'S TRAVELS, and A TALE OF A TUB. Post 8vo, half-bound, 3ii. 

A MONOGRAPH ON SWIFT. By J. Churtow Collins. Cr. 8vo. cloth, »s. IShotU^. 

SWINBURNE (ALGERNON C), WORKS BY. 

SELECTIONS FROM POETICAL WORKS ! GEORGE CHAPMAN. {See Vol. II. of G. 



OF A; C. SWINBURNE. Fcap. 8vo, 0». 
ATALANTA IN CALYDON. Crown 8vo, 

68. 

CHASTELARD : A Tragedy. Cr. 8vo. 7s. 
NOTES ON POEMS AND REVIEWS. 

Demy 8vo, Is. 
POEMS AND BALLADS. First Series. 

Crown 8vo or fcap. 8vo, 9s. 
POEMS AND BALLADS. Second Series. 

Crown 8vo or fcap. 8vo, 9s. 
POEMS AND BALLADS. Third Series. 

Crown 8vo, Vs. 
BONGS BEFORE SUNRISE. Crown 8vo, 

lOs. 6d. 
BOTHWELL: A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 

ISs. 6d. 
SONGS OF TWO NATIONS. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 



Chapman's Works.) Crown 8vo, 6s. 
ESSAYS AND STUDIES. Cr. 8vo, 19s. 
ERECHTHEUS: A Tragedy. Cr. 8vc, 6s. 
SONGS OF THE SPRINGTIDES. Crown 

8vo, 6s. 
STUDIES IN SONG. Crown 8vo, 7s. 
MARY STUART: A Tragedy. Cr.Svo, 8s. 
TRISTRAM OF LYONESSE. Cr. 8vo. 9s. 
A CENTURY OF ROUNDELS. Sm. 4to, 8s. 
A MIDSUMMER HOLIDAY. Cr.Svo, 7s. 
MARINO FALIERO: A Tragedy. CroviTH 

Svo, 6s. 
A STUDY OF VICTOR HUGO. Cr.Svo, 6s. 
MISCELLANIES. Crown 8vo, ISs. ^ 
LOCRINE : A Tragedy. Cr. Svo, 6s. 
A STUDY OF BEN JONSON. Cr. Svo, 7s. 
THE SISTERS; A Tragedy. Cr. Svo, 6i^ 



SYMONDS.-WINE, WOMEN, AND SONG : Medieval Latin Students* 

Songs. With Essay and Trans, by J. Addington Symonds. Fcap. Svo, parchmen t, 6s. 

SYNTAX'S (DR.) THREE TOURS : In Search of the Picturesqu^i 
Search of Consolation, and in Search of a Wife. With Rowlandson's Coloured Illus- 
trations, and Lite of the Author by J . C. Hott e n. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

TAINE'S HISTORY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Translated 1^ 

**" Henry Van Laun. Four Vols., small demy 8yo, cl. bds., 30s. — Popular Bditiov, 
Two Vols., large crown Svo, cloth extra, 15s. 

TXYLOR'S (BAYARD) DIVERSIONS OF THE ECHO CLUB : Bur- 

lesque s of M odern Writers. Post Svo, cl oth limp, gs. 

TAYLOR (DR. J. E., F.L.S.), WORKS BY. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., 7s. 6d. each. 
THE SAGACITY AND MORALITY OF PLANTS: A Sketch of the Life and Conduct 
of the Vegetable Kingdom. With a Coloured Frontispiece and loo Illustrations. 
OUR COMMON BRITISH FOSSILS, and Where to Find Them. 331 Illustrations. 
THE PLAYTIME NATURAIjIST. Witn 360 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth, ffs. 

TAYLOR'S (TOM) HISTORICAL DRAMAS. Containing *• Clancarty," 

"Jeanne Dare," "'Twixt Axe and Crown," "The Fool's Revenge," "Arkwright's 
Wife," "Anne Boleyn," " Plot and Passion.'* Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6<l. 
*»* The Plays may also be had separately, at Is. each. 

TENNYSON (LORD) : A Biographical Sketch. By H. J. Jennings. 

Wi th a Pho togra ph-Portrait. Crown Svo. clo th extra, 6s. 

THACKERAYANA : Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by Hundreds of 
Sketches by William Makepeace Thackeray. Crown Svo, cloth extra. 7«. 6d. 

THAMES.— A NEW PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE THAMES. 

By A. S. K ra usse. With 340 Illustr ati ons Post Svo, Is. ; cloth. Is. 6d. 

THOMAS (BERTHA), NOVELS BY. Cr. 8vo, cl., 3s. 6d. ea. : post Svo, 9s. eft. 

THE YIOLIN-PLAYER. | PROUD HAIBIfl, 

CSESSIDJL Post Svo, illastrated boards, Sis, 



±4 ^ ' eOOKd PUdLI^HED BY 

-1 — — — — II . I ■ _■■ ■ _ i^j. _ _ _ ^1. 

THOMSON'S SEASONS, and CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. With Intro- 

duction by Allah Cumninqham, and 48 lUastrations. Post 8vo, half-bound, a»» 

THORNBURY (WALTER).. WORKS BY. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, r*. 6d. each. 
THE LIFE AHD C0RRESIH9HDEN0E OF J. M. W. TURNER. Founded upon 

Letters and Papers furnished by his Friends. With Illustrations in Colours. 
HAUHTED LOHDOH. Edit, by E. Walford, M.A. I llusts. by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 

Post Svo. illustrated boards, its. each. 
OLD STORIES RE-TOLD. | TALES FOR THE MARIWES.' 

TIMBS (JOHN), WORKS BY. Crown Svo, cloth extra. 7s. 6d. each. 

THE HISTORY OF CLUBS AND CLUB UFE IN LONDON: Anecdotes of its 
Famous Coffee-houses. Hostelries, and Taverns. With 42 Illustrations. 

BNOUSH ECCENTRICS AND ECCENTRICITIES: Stories of Delusions. Impos- 
tures, Sporting Scenes , Eccentr i c Artists. Theatrical Folk. &c. 48 Illustrations. 

TROLLOPE (ANTHONY), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3». Gd. each ; post Svo. illustrated boards, 3s. each. 



THE WAY WE LIVE NOW. 
KEPT IN THE DARK. 
FRAU FROHMANN. 



MARION FAT. 

MR. SCARBOROUGH'S FAMILY. 

THE LAND-LEAGUERS. 



Post Svo, illustrated boards. 3s. each. 
GOLDEN LION OF GRANPERE. | JOHN CALDIGATE. | AMERICAN SENATOR. 

TROLLOPE (FRANCES E.), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. od. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
LIKE SHIPS UPON THE SEA. | MABEL'S PROGRESS. | ANNE FURNESS. 

TROLLOPE (T. A.).-DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. Post svo. iiiust. bds., 3s. 
TROWBRIDGE.-FARNELL'S FOLLY: A Novel. By J. T. Trow- 

BRiDQK . Post Svo, ill ustrat ed boards, 3s . 

TYTLER (C. C. ERASER-). -MISTRESS JUDITH : A Novel. By 

C. C. Praskr-Tytl er. C rown S vo. cl oth extra. 3s. Od. ; post Svo, illust. boards, 3s. 

TYTLER (SARAH), NOVELS BY. 

Grown Svo. cloth extra, 3s. Gd. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
THE BRIBERS PASS. I BURIED DIAMONDS. 

NOBLESSE OBLIGE. | LA DY BELL. | THE BL AGKHALL GHOSTS. 

Post Svo. illustrated boards, 3s. each. 



WHAT SHE GAME THROUGH. 
CITOTENNE JACQUELINE. 
SAINT MUNGO*S GITY. 



BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 

DISAPPEARED. 

THE HUGUENOT FAMILY. 



yiLLARL— A DOUBLE BOND. By Linda Villari. Fcap. Svo, picture 

cover. Is. 

WALT WHITMAN, POEMS BY. Edited, with Introduction, by 

* W ill iam M.RossETTi. Wi th Portrait. Cr. Svo, hand- made pa per and bu ckram, tts. 

WALTON AND COTTON'S COMPLETETNGLER ; or, Th^~C^H: 

templative Man's Recreation, by Izaak Walton ; and Instructions how to Angle for a 
Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream, by Charles Cotton. With Memoirs and Notes 
by Sir Harris Nicolas, and 6i lUustra t i ons. Crown Svo, cloth antique, Ts. 6tl. 

WARD (HERBERT), WORKS BY. 

FIVE YEARS WITH THE CONGO CANNIBALS. With 92 Illustrations by the 
Author, Victor Perard, and W. B. Davis. Third ed. Roy. Svo, cloth ex., 14s. 
HY LIFE WITH STANLEY'S REAR OUARD. With a Map by F. S. Weller. 
F.R. G.S. Post Svo, t». ; cloth, 1». 6d. 

WARNER.— A ROUNDABOUT JOURNEY. By Charles Dudley 

, Wa rner. Crown Svo. cloth extra. 0«. 

'VARRANT TO EXECUTE CHARLES I. A Facsimile, with the 59 

Signatures and Seals. Printed on paper 22 in. by 14 in. 3s. 
WARRANT TO EXECUTE MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS. A FacsimUe, including 
Queen Elizabethfs Signature and the Great Seal. Hi; 

WASSERMAIilf— TEE DAFFODILS : A Novel. By Lillias Wasser. 
MANN, Crown Svo, la. ; cloth, Ig. Od. 

Watson.— THE marquis of CAB.k'Bk^-. ki^w^v b^ aaron 

Watsom and Lillias Wassermann. 3 "vo\a., ciovixi^no. 
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WALFORD (EDWARD, M.A.), WORKS BY, 

WALFORD'S GOUHTY FAMILIES OF THB UHITED KIHGDOH (1892). Contain- 
ing the Descent, Birth, Marriage, Education, &c., of 12,000 Heads of Families, 
their Heirs. Offices, Addresses, Clubs, &c. Royal 8vo, cloth eilt, 50s. 

WALFORD'S WINDSOR PEERAGE, BAROHETAOE, AND KNIGHTAGE (1892). 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 19s* 6d. 

WALFORD*B SHILLING PEERAGE (1892). Containing a List of the House of 
Lords, Scotch and Irish Peers. &c. 32mo, cloth. Is. 

WALFORD*S SHILUNG BARONETAGE (1802). Containing a List of the Baronets 
of the United KinKdom, Bioeraphical Notices, Addresses, &c. ssmo, cloth. Is. 

WALFORD*S SHILLING KNIGHTAGE (1892). Containing a List of the Knights 
ot the United Kingdom, Biographical Notices, Add resses,«c. 32100, cloth. Is. 

WALFORD*S SHILLING HOUSE OF COMMONS (1892). Containing a List of all 
Members of the New Parliament, their Addresses. Clubs, &c. 32mo, cloth, Js* 

WALFORD*S COMPLETE PEERAGE,' BARONETAGE, KNIGHTAGE, AND 
HOUSE OF COMMONS (1892). Royal 32mo , cloth extra, gilt edges, 5s* 

TALES OF OUR GREAT FAMILIES. Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. 

WEATHER, HOW TO FORETELL THE, WITH POCKET SPEC- 

TROSCOPE. By F. W. Cory. With 10 Illustrations. Cr. Svo. Is. ; cloth. Is. 6d. 

WESTROPP.-HANDBOOK OF POTTERY AND PORCELAIN. By 

Hopper M. Wkstropp. With lUnsts. and L ist of Marks. Cr. 8vo. cloth, 4s. 6d . 

WHIST.-HOW TO PLAY SOLO WHIST. By Abraham S. Wilks 

and Charles F, Parpow. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

WHISTLER'S (MR.) TEN OXLOCK. Cr, 8vo, hand-m ade paper. Is. 
WHITE.— THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SELBORNE. By Gilbert 

White, M.A. Post Svo. printed on laid paper and half-bound, *2m, 

WILLIAMS (W. MATTIEU, F.R.A.S.), WORKS BY. 

SCIENCE IN SHORT CHAPTERS. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d. 

A SIMPLE TREATISE ON HEAT. With Illusts. Cr. Svo, cloth limp, 3s. 6d. 

THE CHEMISTRY OF COOKERY. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 6s. 

THE CHEMISTRY OF IRON AND STEEL MAKING. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 9s. 

WILLIAMSON (MRS. F. H.).— A CHILD WIDOW. Post Svo, bds., 2s, 
WILSON (DR. ANDREW, F.R.S.E.), WORKS BY. 

CHAPTERS ON EVOLUTION. With 259 Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d* 
LEAVES FROM A NATURALISES NOTE-BOOK. Post Svo, cloth limp, Ss. Od. 
LEISURE-TIME STUDIES. With Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 
STUDIES IN LIFE AND SENSE. With numerous Illusts. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., 6s. 
COMMON ACCIDENTS: HOW TO TREAT THEM. Illusts. Cr.Svo,ls.;c1.,ls.6d. 
GLIMPSES OF NATURE. With 35 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

WINTER (J. S.), STORIES BY. Post Svo. illustrated boards, 2s. each. 
CAVALRY LIFE, | REG IMENTAL LEGENDS. 

A SOLDIER'S CHILDREN. With 34 Illustrations by E. G.Thomson and E. Stuart 
Har dy. Crown Svo. cloth extra. 3». 6d. [Sept. 

WISSMANN.-MY SECOND JOURNEY THROUGH EQUATORIAL 

AFRICA. By Hermann von Wissmann. With 9a Illusts. Demy Svo, 16s. 

Wood.— SAB INA ; A Novel. By Lady Wood. Post Svo, boards. 2s, 
WOOD (H. F.), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. 

Crown Svo. cloth extra. 6a. each ; post Svo. illustrated boards, 3ii. each. 
PASSENGER FROM SCOTLAND YARD. | ENGLISHMAN OF THE RUE CAIN. 



WOOLLEY.— RACHEL ARMSTRONG ; or, Love and Theology. By 

Celi a^Par KE R WooLL KY. Post »vo, illustrated boards. il». ; cloth, f9a, 6d. 

WWGHTlTHOMAS), WORKS BY. Crown Svo, cloth extra, ys. 6d. each. 
CARICATURE HISTORY OF THE GEORGES. With 400 Caricatures. Squibs, &c. 
HISTORY OF CARICATURE AND OF THE GROTESQUE IN ART, LITERA- 
TURE, SCU LP TURE, AND PAINTING. Illustrated by F. W. Pairholt, F.S.A . 

WYNMAN.— MY FLIRTATIONS. By Margaret Wynman. With li 

Illustrations by J. Bernard Partridge. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3». 6d. 

YATES (EDMUND), NOVELS BY. Post Svo. illustrated boards. Sis. each. 
^ LAND AT LAST. | THE FORLORN HOPE. | CASTAWAY. 

ZOLA.— THE DOWNFALL. By Emile Zola» Translated by E, A. 
^ VifiTSLbt Cre^a 8vb, olbth, 3i. 6di OS^t«it 



is 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



LISTS OF BOOK S CLASSIFIE D IN SERIES. 

*»* For fuller cataloguing, see alphabetical arrangemetU, pp. z-35. 



THE MAYFAIR LIBRARY. 
1 Journey Sound My Room. By Xavibr 

D£ N'IaISTRE 

Maps and Quiddities. By W. D. Adams. 
TUb Agony Column of ''The Times.*' 
Melancholy Anatomised: Abridgment of 
4,** Burton's Anatomy of Melancholy." 
TKe Speeches of Charles Dickens, 
literary Frivolities, Fancies, Follies, 

and Frolics. By W. T. Dobson. 
Poetical Ingenuities. By W. T. Dobson. 
The Cupboard Papers. By Fin-Bbc. 
Vi 8. Gilbert's Plays. First Series. 
S. Gilbert's Plays. Second Series. 

igs of Irish Wit and Humour. 

^raals and Masters. By Sir A. Helps. 

sial Pressure. By Sir A. Helps. 
Qdii^iosities of Griticlsm. H. J. Jennings. 
B41mes's Autocrat of Breakfast-Table. 
Pencil and Palette. By K. Kempt. 



Post 8vo, cloth limp, 9a» 6d. per Volume. 

Little Essays: irom Lamb's Letters 
Forensic Anecdotes. By Jacob Laswood 
Theatrical Anecdotes. Jacob Larwood 
Jeuxd'Esprit. Edited by Henry S. Luoh. 
Witch Stories. By E. Lynn I^intom. 
Ourselves. By E. Lynn Linton. 
Pastimes ft Players. By R. Macoreoor. 
Hew Paul and Virginia. W.H.Mallocx. 
New Republic By W. H. Mallock. 
Puck on Pegasus. By H. C. Pennell. 
Pegasus Re-Saddled. By H. C. Psnnbll. 
Muses of Mayf^ir. Ed. H. C. Pennell. 
Thoreau : His Life & Aims. By H. A. Page. 
Puniana. By Hon. Hugh Rowley. 
More Puniana. By Hon. Hugh Rowley. 
The Philosophy of Handwriting. 
By Stream and Sea. By Wm. Senior. 
Leaves firom a Haturalist's Mote-Book. 
By Dr. Andrew Wilson. 



THE GOLDEN LIBRARY. 

B'iyard Taylor's Diversions of the Echo 

Club. 
Btnnett's Ballad History of England. 
Bennett's Songs for Sailors. 
Godwin's Lives of the Necromancers. 
Pope's Poetical Works. 
Hcumes's Autocrat of Breakfta.st Table. 



Post 8vo, cloth limp, 3s. per Volume. 

Holmes's Professor at Breakfast Tabl«. 

Jesse's Scenes of Country Life. 

Leigh Hunt's Tale for a Chimney 

Corner. 
Hallory's Mort d'Arthur; Selections. 
Pascal's Provincial Letters. 
Rochefoucauld's Maxims ft Reflections. 



THE WANDERER'S LIBRARY. 

Htfftnderings in Patagonia. By Julius 

Bebrbohm. Illustrated. 
Cuip Notes. By Frederick Boylb. 
BAvage Life. By Frederick Boylb. 
Merrie England in the Olden Time. By 

Q, Dakikl. Illustrated by Cruikshank. 
C^tUB Life. By Thomas Frost. 
liyes of the Conjurers. Thomas Frost. 
The Old Showmen and the Old London 

F^irs. By Thomas Frost. 
LgW-Life Deeps. By James Greenwood. 



Crown 8vo, clotb extra, 3s. 6d. each. 
Wilds of London. Tames Greenwood. 
Tunis. Chev. Hbsse-Wartegg. 22 Illusts. 
Life and Adventures of a Cheap Jack. 
World Behind the Scenes. P.Fitzgbrald. 
Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings. 
The Genial Showman. By E.P. Hingston. 
Story of London Parks. Jacob Larwood. 
London Characters. By Henry Mayhbw. 
Seven Generations of Executioners. 
Summer Cruising in the South Seas. 

By C. Warren Stoddard. Illustrated. 



ftittry Fludyer at Cambridge. 
Mt Briggs's Love Story. Bret Harts. 
X^ns of Table Mountain. Bret Hartb. 
SriJnv-bound at Eagle's. By Bret Harte. 
A Day's Tour. By Percy Fitzgerald. 
Esther's Glove. By R. E. Francillon. 
Sentenced! By Somerville Gibney. 
TU4 Professor's Wife. By L.Graham. 
Mrs. Gainsborough's Diamonds. By 

luLiAN Hawthorne. 
Nfikgara Spray. By J. Hollingshead. 
A Romance of the Queen's Hounds. By 

Charles Jamks. 
The Garden that Paid the Rent. By 

Tom Jerrold. 
Chit by the Mess. By Arthur Keyser. 
Our Sensation Novel. J. H. McCarthy. 
Dodm! By Justin H. McCarthy, M.P. 
Dolly. By Justin H. McCarthy. M.P. 



POPULAR SHILLING BOOKS. 



Lily Lass. Justin H. McCarthy, M.P. 
Was She Good or Bad ? By W. Minto. 
Notes from the "News." By J as. Payn. 
Beyond the Gates. By E. S. Phelps. 
Old Maid's Paradise. By E. S. Phelps. 
Burglars in Paradise. By £. S. Phelps. 
Jack the Fisherman. By £. S. Phelps. 
Trooping with Crows. By C. L. Pirkis. 
Bible Characters. By Charles Reade. 
Rogues. By R. H. Sherard. 
The Dagonet Reciter. By G. R. Sims. 
How the Poor Live. By G. R. Sims. 
Case of George Candlemas. G. R. Sims. 
Sandycroft Mystery. T. W. Speight. 
Hoodwinked. By T. W. Speight. 
Father Damien. By R. L. Stevenson. 
A Double Bond. By Linda Villari. 
My Life with Stanley's Rear Guard. By 
Herbert Ward. 



HANDY NOVELS. Fcap. Svo, cloth boards, Is. Gd. eacbi 
n^Oia Maid's Synetheart A.St, kvBYVi \ Ta'l&tiitxomt\A^ik%m.Y% H. flxWiOliTf 
Mpa00$ LitU9 Bturs^ AfeAif St. AWBTK. \ klitt«\%«v^ UiYI.V.I»art»%'^x 
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MY LIBRARY. 

Choice Works, printed on laid paper, bound half-Roxbnrgbe, Qn, 6d. each. 



Four Frenchwomen. By Austin Dobson. 
Citation and Examination of William 

Shakspeare. By W. S. Landor. 
The Journal of Maurice de Gnerln. 



Ghristie Johnstone. BvCharlesRbadb. 

With a Photogravure Frontispiece. 
Peg Wofflngton. By Charles Reads. 
The Dramatic Essays of Charles Lamb* 



THE POCKET LIBRARY. Post 8vo. 

The Essays of Ella. By Charles Lamb. 
Robinson Crusoe. Edited by John Major. 

With 37lllusts. by George Cruikshank. 
Whims and Oddiues. By Thomas Hood. 

With 85 Illustrations. 
The Barber's Chair, and The Hedgehog 

Letters. By Douglas Jerrold. 
Gastronomy as a Fine Art. By Brillat< 

Savarin. Trans. R. E. Anderson, M.A. 



printed on laid paper and hf.-bd., 3s. each. 
The Epicurean, &c. By Thomas Moore. 
Leigh Hunt's Essays. Ed. B. Ollier. 
White's Natural History of Belbome. 
Oulliver's TraYCls, and The Tale of a 

Tub. By Dean Swnrr. 
The RiYals, School for Scandal, and other 

Plays by Richard Brinsley Sheridan. 
Anecdotes of the Clergy* J. Larwood. 
Thomson's Seasons. Illustrated. 



THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. 

Library Editions of Novels by the Best Authors, many Illustrated, 

crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. each. 



By F. m. AliliEN. 
The Oreen Bird. 

By OBANT AIiI<EN. 



The Tents of Shenu 
For Maimie's Sake. 
The DcYil's Die. 
This Mortal Coil. 
The Great Taboo. 



Philistia. 

Babylon 

Strange Stories. 

Beckoning Hand. 

In all Shades. 

Dumaresq's Daufliter. 

The Duchess of Powysland. 

By EDWIIV li. ABNOI^D. 
Phra the Phoenician. 

By A E. AN »T. A1JBYN. 
'A Fellow of Trinity. 

i By Rer. (Sk BARINO OOUI^B. 

J - - - - 



Red Spider. 



Eve. 



By \¥. BB8ANT & J. BICE. 

By Celia's Arbour. 
Monks of Thelema. 
The Seamy Side. 



Ten Tears' Tenant. 



My Little Girl. 
Case of Mr.Lncraft. 
This Son of Yulcan. 
Golden Butterfly. 
Ready-Money Mortiboy. 
With Harp and Crown. 
'Twas in Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 

By WAIiTBB BBSAIfT. 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
The Captains' Room. | Herr Paulns* 
All in a Garden Fair 
The World Went Very Well Then. 
For Faith and Freedom. 



The Holy Rose. 
Armorel of Lyon- 

esse. 
St. Katherlne's by 

the Tower. 
BUCHANAN. 
Sword. I Matt. 



Dorothy Forster. 
Uncle Jack. 
Children of Gibeon. 
BeU of St. Paul's. 
To Call Her Mine. 
By BOBBRT 
The Shadow of the 
A Child of Nature. I Heir of Linne. 
The Martyrdom of Madeline. 
God 'and the Man. The New Abelard. 
Love He for Ever. FoxgloYC Manor. 
Annan Water. Master of the Mine. 

By VULIjMj CAINB. 
The Shadow of a Crime. 
A Son of Hagar. I The Deemster. 
JflOBT. dsPBANCES COJLUUVS. 
Transmigration. 
From Midnight to Midnight. 
Blaclumith and Scholar. 
Village Comedy, J You Play Me Falie. 



COIililNS. 

The Froien Deep. 
The Two Destinies. 
Law and the Lady 
Haunted Hotel. 
The Fallen LeaTes. 
Jezebel's Daughter. 
The Black Robe. 
Heart and Soienoe. 
"I Say No.'» 
Little Novels. 
The Evil Genius. 
The Legacy of Cain 
A Rojfue's Life. 
Blina Love. 



By WMIaMLIM 

Armadale. 
After Dark. 
No Name. 
Antonina. i Basil 
Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Secret. 
Queen of Hearts. 
My Miscellanies. 
Woman in White. 
The Moonstone. 
Man and Wife. 
Poor Miss Finch. 
Miss or Ifrs? 
New Magdalen. 

By BUTTON COOK. 

Paul Foster's Daughter. 

By I?IATT t^BIin. 

AdYentures of a Fair Rebel. 

By WlIililAIU CVPIiES. 

Hearts of Gold. 

By AL.PHONSB DAUBBT. 

The EYangeUst; or, Port Salvation. 

Bv BRASmUS UAWHOT9. 

The Fountain of Youth. 

By JAi?IE8 DB lfIII<IjB. 

A Castle In Spain. 

Br J. J^BITU BBRITBNT. 

Our Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers. 

Ry BICK BONOVAN. 

Tracked to Doom. 

Ry Mra. ANNIE EBWARBES. 

Archie Lovell. 

By O. ITIANTlIiliB FENN. 

The New Mistress. 

By PERCY FITZGERAJLB. 

Fatal Zero. 

By R. E. FRANCIIiliON. 

8ueen Gophetua. I A Real Queen, 
ne by One. | King or Knave? 

Fret, by Sir B ABTJLE FRE RE. 

Pandurang Harl. 

Ry EBWARB OARRETT^ 

the Qapei Q\x\%« 



eOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



_, ^R eiBBON. 

Robin Qnj. I Ths Ooldan Bhkft. 

ivlnl a. BrMUD. [pt HI<b IM<IM, 
lia Homr of tbi Forut. 

Br K. OI.AnVXIil.B. 



fiaiinthli 
Br 

■r tha arMiiMBiHi n«a- _ 

Bt bbbt habtk 

K Wftlt ef the Plklni. 
& Ward ol Uia Oolden OkM. 
A Happha ot Qtmii SprlnU. 
Colonel BtarbotUa'B Ollaj^ 

Bt JULIAN UAWTHOBItK. 
Ovth. I Doit. 

ZUloa OnantlB. I Fortona'* FsoL 
Bsbutlu BCrom*. | Baatilx Rudolpt 
Daxld FalBdaitar^ Dlaappawauaa. 

The EpaoU* of tha C 

%T Mr * 
Ivan da BIfou. 

!^ALFBBB nvrnr. 

TIM LaaooB CmImL | Balt-flaBdamnad. 

That clhai Panoo. „ 

Br JBAN INOBI-OW. 

I w,^—.^ .Aa Wind. 
TM i>w><°>»-dt of Laam Dnsdai. 



Llnla; Koobtord. 
Ilia* BliaBthiopf. ii.MH«™. 
Tha WatardalalielAhoDn. 
■v Bnanra DanOilal. 



„, J. CHRISTIB nOBBAT. 

Llfa'i Atonamant. I Tal Stranf*. 

SS'JSS IS'K&iuh... 

Old aiaior'a Haro. 
By tho OaM of tha Bmu 

Hwt" 



■ XatDi*. 



The Way o'tha Worta._,___ ._ 
Bt MTUBBATf «c BBBBIAIT. 

The Biehope* Bible. 
Paul Jonai'* AHai. _ 

Br HUmB NISBBT. 

" "«t"£boboks OBNBT. 

KUMadiM 



Bt ol'ida. 

Reld In Bondafa. ~ 

Btralhrnore. 

Under Two Flagi. 



aoUCaitUmalne 



Two UttieWoodta 

a winter ClIJ. 
'-Ine. 

idiblp. 

I. I RaBlnSi 

Plplstrello. 



Ariadne 



•'I Dial. 



Br nABOARE'i 

Ian (la and Sim pi a. 

Br jAniiH 

.Ir MaiilD^ - 



PA SI 



Loit Sir MaiilD^erd. 

U» BlaeK (han We're .:™.. 

A ConHdantlal A^anl. 

In Peril »nd Privation', 
The Myeterr of Mlrhrldje. 
Tha Canon's Ward, 
Walter's Word. I TalkotI 
By Proxy. I Holiday 

Hljh BplrlU. 
Under One Roi 
From Exile. 



Ths Word and the 
Will. 

■-. PRICE. 

I The Fgrallnart. 

Itw'pRVCE. 



Br RK'i 
Mil* Maxwell' 

Br CHABr.K« BRAVE. 

IE li Bever Too ^^J^ "•'"1- 
Love He Uttle. Love He LonC 
Tho Cloister and the KeaTtn, 
Tha CDursB ol True Love. 
The Autobiography of a Thlab 
Pkit yourialf In his Place. 



Or V. »'■ B0BIIV80N. 

Women are Strange. 

"•■rw.v!.i«".r.™iei.i. 

An Ocean Tragedy. 
My Bhlpmato r- 



jaret and Elliab 
\ ii\4fton'«, Book. 11 



i; NAIIIVDEB9. 
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Thb Piccadilly (3/6) Novbls— cofi^WfMi. 
By lilJKK SHARP. 

In a Steamer Ohair* 

By HA\VI<Eir SIUABT. 

Without LoYe or Licence. 

By B. A. 8TBBIVBALB. 

The Afghan Knife. 

By BERTHA THOIVIAS. 

Proud Halaie. | The Ylolln-player. 

By FRANCES E. TBOIiliOPB. 

Like Ships upon the Sea. 

Anne Furness. | Mabel's Progress. 

Kt IVAN T1JBOENIEPF, &c. 

Stories firom Foreign Novelists. 



Ths Piccadilly (3/6) Novsls— cofi/iii»r<f. 

By ANTHONY TBOAiIiOPB. 

Fran Frohmann. I Kept in the Darib 
Marion Fay. iLand-Leagoers. 

The Way We Live Now. 
Mr. Scarborough's Family. 

By C. C. FBASER-TSTIiBR. 

Mistress Judith. 

By SARAH TVTIiER. 

The Bride's Pass. I Ladj Bell. 
Noblesse Oblige. | Buried Diamondl* 
The Blaokhall Ghosts. 

By MARK TWAIN. 
The American Glaimant. 

By J. S. WINTEB. 
A Soldier's Children. 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVEL& 



Post 8vo, illustrated 
ByARTEHIIJS ^VARB. 
Artemus Ward Complete. 

By EBJflOND ABOUT. 
The Fellah. 

By HAIflll^TON AIDE. 
Carr of Oarrlyon. | Confidences. 
By iriABV AL.BERT. 
Brooke Finchley's Daughter. 

By Mrs. AL.EXANBEB. 

Maid,WIfe,orWidow7 i Valerie's Fate. 

By ORANT AliLEN. 



The Devil's Die. 
This Mortal OoiL 
In all Shades. 



Strange Stories. 

Philistia. 

Babylon. 

The Beckoning Hand. 

For Maimie's Sake. \ Tents of Shem. 

The Great Taboo. 

By AliAN ST. AIJBYN. 
A Fellow of Trinity. 

By Rer. S. BABINO OOUI^B. 
Red Spider. | Eve. 

By FRANK BABBETT. 
Fettered for Life. 
Between Life and Death. 
The Sin of Olga Zassoulich. 
Folly Morrison. I Honest Davie. 
Lieut. Barnabas.! A Prodigal's Progress. 
Found Guilty. I A Recoiling Yengeanoe. 
For Love and Honour. 
John Ford ; and His Helpmate. 

By ^V. BESANT & J. BICE. 



KCella's Arbour, 
nks of Thelema. 
The Seamy Side. 
Ten Years^ Tenant. 



This Son of Yulcan. 
My Little Girl. 
Case of Mr.Lucraft 
Golden Butterfly. 
Ready-Money Mortiboy. 
With Harp and Crown. 
'Twas in Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 

By WAIiTER BESANT. 
Dorothy Forster. I Uncle Jack. 
Children of Gibeon. I Herr Paulns. 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
The Captains' Room. 
All in a Garden Fair. 
The World Went Yery Well Then. 
For Faith and Freedom. 
To CiJl Her Mine. 
The BeU of St. Paol'St 
Sh« Holy B0M« 



boards, 38. each. 

By SHEI<SL.EF BEAVCHAIIIP. 

Grantley Grange. 

By FREDERICK BOYKaB. 

Camp Notes. | Savage Life. 

Chronicles of No-man's Land. 

By BRET HARTE. 

Flip. ICalifomlanStofltit 

Manila. | Gabriel Gonrey* 

An Heiress of Red Dog. 
The Luck of Roaring Camp* 
A Phyllis of the Sierras. 

By HAROIiD BBYDOBS. 

Gnele Sam at Home. 

By ROBEBT BUCHANAN. 



The Shadow of the 

Sword. 
A Child of Nature. 
God and the Man. 
Love Me for Ever. 
Foxglove Manor. 



The Martyrdom «f 

Madeline. 
Annan Water. 
The Hew Abelard* 
Matt. 
The Heirof LiUM* 



The Master of the Mine. 

By HAIiL. CAINB. 

The Shadow of a Crime. 

A Son of Hagar. | The DeemsteVi 

By Commander CAMEBON* 

The Cruise of the <* Black Prince.** 
By Hrs. L.OVBTT CAfflTEBON. 

Deceivers Ever. | Juliet's Onardian* 

By AUSTIN CI<ARE. 

For the Love of a Lass. 

By rrirs. ARCHER CI^IITB. 

Paul Ferroll. 

Why Paul Ferroll Killed his Wife. 
By ]?IACI<AREN COBBAN. 

The Cure of Souls. 

By C. AliliSTON COI^IilNS. 

The Bar Sinister. 

HOBT. Sc FBANCES COIiI<INS» 

Sweet Anne Page. J Transmigrationc 

From Midnight to Midnight. 

A Fight with Fortune. 

Sweet and Twenty. I YiUage Comedy. 

Frances. I Toa Play me f alMt 



BOOKS PUSUdHCO fiV 



n In WhlM. 



TWO-SHlLtlBO N0V»I.3— COTlIiJlHCd. 

Br WU.K1B COLLINS, 

XimsdBlB. I Hy Hiuallp"'* 

Utar Dark. Wotok- - 

Il0 Ramb Th« Mi. 

Antonlna. I BulL' Man and Wlfa. 
Hlds and Bcok. I Poor Mlii Flaoh. 
Tba Dsad Secret. The Fallen Le»es. 
Qaun of Heart*. Jeiie1<«ri Daughter 
■lltor Hn? , The Slack Robe. 

KsH Hajdalen. HeaiL and Bclence. 

the Froien Daee. I "I Say He." 
Lan and Lha Lady. The Evil OenluB. 
TheTwoDeitlnlei. ' UtUe Novels. 
Haunted Hotal. Legacy of Cain. 
K Bcjue'a Life. ' Blind Loie. 

Hy at. J. COI.QUllOUN. 
Bnry Inch a Soldier. 

Uy DITT4IK rOOK. 
Leo. I Paul Foatsr'a Daughter. 

By c;. RfJnKKT CKADDOI^H. 
Prophet ol tha Great Smoky MouDtalni. 



Baarti of Gold. 

By ALPHONBR DAUDET. 

Tba Evangallit; or. Port Salvation. 
By JAin£N BE mi.I.U. 

A Gaalla In Spain. 

Ry J. I.EITIl DRRIFKNT. 

OnrLady oITaara. I CIrca'a Loven. 



Bkalchaa by Box. I Olive 

By DlCK DMNOVAK. 



. iFlcholaa Mlckleby. 



Who Poiaonad Hetty Danoan? 
Tha Han tram Hancheitar. 
A Dateetlia'i Trlamphi. 
In tlis Grip of the Law. 

By .nn. ANIVIB EDWARDES. 
AFolntOfHonoar. lArohle Lovall. 

Ry HI. BKTUAM-RU WARDS. 
Fellola. I Kitty. 

Ry EDWARD EGCLEBTOIV. 
Boxy. 

Ry PERCV FITZRBBA1.D. 
Bella Donna. | Pollf. 

Haver Forgotten. I Fatal Zero, 
The Second Nra. TUIotion. 
Saventy-flve Brooke Btroet. 
Tha Lady of Brantcma. 
By PEKCV EITK43EBAI.I> 

Strange BecretB. 

AI.BAKV DE FOKRl.ANqCE. 

^y R. B. EBAIvril.l.niV. 

Olymplo. I Queen Coplielua. 

One bv One. King or Knava; 

A Real Oaeen. Romances of Las. 

By nAROf.D VREUEKICU. 



Two-SniiLiHC NovELS-Mn(>i.i«d. 

By UAIN FBIMWELI. 
One or Two. 

By EDIVABD GABBEXT. 
The Gapel Olrla. 

ByCUABLBS niBBON. 



ot Foreit. 
ir Yarrow. 

I den Shaft. 



Dr. Austin'* Ouaati. I James Duka. 
The Wlcard of the Mountain. 
Ry EUNEST GI.ANV11.I,E 



ty AKDKI^:W 1IA1.I.IDAV. 

iry-Day Papere. 

■.J [.nity Dl FFdN BARDV. 

U WynUr " 



, I* IIABDV. 

tha lean wood Tree. 
Ry J. BERM'ICH IIARU'OOD. 

a Btrome. 
I Randolph. 



dogna. 



'a DIs 



>r a Han 



By Mr ARTHUR HELPS. 

Ivan de BIron. 

Ry IfEIHRV IIER.IIAIV. 

A Leading Ladv. 

By ?lri>. CAl^IIEL nOEV. 
The Lover's Creed. 

By mi*. GEORGE UOOPEB. 
The House of Raby. 

ByTIGIlE nOFKINB. 
'Twl« Love and Duty. 

By nir-. IIDNGERFORD. 
A Maiden all Forlorn. 
In Durance Vile. I A Kantal Btrujgte. 
ll.rvel. I A Modern rlrpji. 

In. ALFBHU I 



roft-B 
ij- JFAl 



n. i Leaden Cask 
INGEI^OAV. 



The Quoen of Connanght, 

Ry rilARK KEKSDAW^, 
Colonial Facte and Fictions. 

By B. AHflK KIIVG. 
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Two-Shillihq Novels— co»^»»w«rf. 

By JOHN L.EVS. 
The Lindsays* 

nyJE. liYNIV lilNTON. 



Paston Carew* 
"My Lovel" 
lone. 



Patricia Kemball. 
World Well Lost. 

Under which Lord? 

The Atonement of Learn Dundas. 
With a Silken Thread. 
The Rebel of the Family. 
Bowing the Wind. 

By IIENBY ^V. liVGY. 

Oideon Fleyce« 

Br JUSTIN aicGABTllY. 



Donna Quixote. 
Maid of Athens. 
Gamiola. 



A Fair Saxon. 

Linley Rochford. 

Miss Hisanthrope. 

Dear Lady Disdain. 

The Waterdale Neighbours. 

My Enemy's Daughter. 

The Comet of a Season. 

B7 AONES HIACDONBI^Ii. 

Quaker Ooosins. 

KATllABINJB 8. ITIAGQrOID. 

The Evil Eye. | Lost Rose. 

Br '%V. Iff. niAIiEiOCK. 

The Hew Republic 

Br FliORBNCE IIIARBYAT. 

Open! Sesame! | Fighting the Air. 
A HarYCst of Wild OaiB. 
Written in Fire. 

Br J. niASTBRiflAN. 

Haifa-dozen Daughters. 
Br BBANBER JflATTHBWS. 
A Secret of the Sea. 

Br I^EONARD niB BRICK. 

The Man who was Oood. 

Br JEAN ]IIIDD£iBITIASS. 

Touch and Go. | Mr. Dorillion. 
Br Mrs. mOIiBSWORTU. 

Hatheroourt Rectory. 

Br J. E. IVIUBBOCK. 

Stories Weird and WonderfuL^ 
The Dead Man*s SecrA. 
nr B. €IIRII»T1E ITIVRRAY. 

A Model Father. Old Blazer's Hero. 
Joseph's Coat. Hearts. 

Goals of Fire. Way of the World. 

Val Scrange. Cynic Fortune. 

A Life's Atonement. 
By the Gate of the Sea. 
A Bit of Human Nature. 
First Person Singular. 
Ky ilIURRAV and HERMAN. 

One Traveller Returns. 
Paul Jones's Alias. 
The Bishops' Bible. 

Hj HENRY mURRAYt 
A Game of Bluff. 
^ Br AfilCJU O'ltANIiON. 

till VBftrtsMfti ) Ghimttr tr VmUlt 



Two-Shilling Novels— c(m<m««<f. 
nr GEOBGBS OUNET. 

Doctor Rameau. I A Last Love. 
A Weird Gift. | 

Br Iflrs. OlilPKANT. 

Whiteladies. | The Primrose Path 

The Greatest Heiress in England. 
Br rrirs. BOBBBT 0'BBUL.IiY. 
Phoebe's Fortunes. 

Br OUIBA. 



Held in Bondage. 

Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under Two Flags. 

Idalia. 

CecllCastlemaine's 

Gage. 
Tricotrin. 
Puck. 

Folic Farlne. 
A Dog of Flanders. 
PascareL 
Signa. 
Princess Naprax* 

inc. 
In a Winter Otty. 
Ariadne. 
9IAROARET 



Com- 



Two Little Wooden 

Shoes. 
Friendship. 
Moths. 
Plpistrello. 
A YiUage 

mane. 
Bimbi. 
Wanda. 
Frescoes. 
In Maremnuu 
Othmar. 
Guilderoy. 
Rufllno. 
Syrlin. 
Oulda's Wisdom, 

Wit, and Pathos. 
AONBtil PAUIi. 



Gentle and Simple. 

Br JAMES PAYN. 



£200 Reward. 
Marine Residence. 
Mirk Abbey. 
By Proxy. 
Under One RooL 
High Spirits. 
Carlyon's Year. 
From Exile. 
For Cash Only. 
Kit. 

The Canon's Ward. 
Talk of the Town. 
Holiday Tasks. 



Bentinck's Tutor. 

Murphy's Master. 

A County Family. 

At Her Mercy. 

Cecil's Tryst. 

Clyffards of Clyffe. 

Foster Brothers. 

Found Dead. 

Best of Husbands. 

Walter's Word. 

Halves. 

Fallen Fortunes. 

Humorous Stories. 

Lost Sir Massingberd. 

A Perfect Treasure. 

A Woman's Vengeance. 

The Family Scapegrace* 

What He Cost Her. 

Gwendoline's Harvest. 

Like Father, Like Son. 

Married Beneath Him. 

Not Wooed, but Won. 

Less Black than We're Painted* 

A Confidential Agent. 

Some Private Views. 

A Grape tvom a Thorn. 

Glow-worm Tales. 

The Mystery of Hlrbridge. 

The Burnt Million. 

The Word and the WUl. 

A Prince of the Blood. 

Br ^' L.. PIRKLIS. 

Lady Lovelace. 

By ISDOAR A. POE. 

The Mystery of Marie Roget. 
Bf E. €. PRICE. 

Valentlna. I The Foreigners* 

Mrs. LanctMiter's Rivait 
Qi%t«hkA» 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATTO tc WINDU8. 



It li Knar Too Lata (o Hsad. 

ChrUlla JobnUonc. 

Put yoaraalt Id Hla Pl&ca. 

Tha Donbia Harrl&ga. 

Loia Va Uttls, Lova Ha Loaf. 



amptalion. 

Tha Wandtrtn^Kelr. 
■Intf aheart and DoublefaCB. 
OoDd StarlMofHeii Biidol:ber, 
Hard Cuh. lASImplal 

Ptt WofflnglflD. Raadlana. 

Orrfflth Oaunk I A Womui-HalM. 

Paul Play. | Tha JUt. 

Jl Perlloui Beorst, 

Bt mn. J. n. BIDDIII.IM 

Walrd Stoiloi. | Pair; WaUn 

Hu MMlMi^ DuIlD^ 

PrlOM of WklM*! QardiB Puty, 

tha Unlntublcad Hoiua. 

Til* Mratarr Ib Palaoi Oartaai. 

Tha laal Curaa. | Idla Talu. 
Bt V- W. KOBlKmOIV. 

Wunan u* Itnuila. 

tb* RMIdl a( Jnuba. 

Br JAfllEM BCMCtUAlV. 

lUppan and UMUbuka. 



Bt B. a. BTBBNDA1.E. 

Tha JUlpiui Knlft, 

Br B. liOUIS flTBTEiraON. 

lav bkblaa Ml(hU. | Prlnaa Otta. 

BVBBBTBA THOIHAB. 



Wuoliand fiholuv. 

Br W. CLABK BVmtaOLlM 

Rvmid Uw OaiUy FINi 
Ob tha FoVilt Raad. 
In Um Ktddia Watah, 
A VoyaM to Um Capfc 
K Book Tar tha HunmiMik. 
Tha Hyitair ot tlM "Ooaaa Star." 
Tha loniBBoa et JaoBj Bmilmma, 
AnOoaan TiMad*. 
Mr (falnniata LaiUH. 
OBOBOE AVCIVSTDS SAI.A. 
Oaalltfht and DaylWfat. 

Br JOHN SAUNDEBB. 
Ony Watarman. | two Draamara. 
Tha UOB In tha PMh. 
BrKAniABINE 8AVNDER8. 
Joan Msnywaathar, I Haart Baliaja, 
*^RlfhlIll[- '- ■— 



Br OEOHOB B. Minii. 



riDklctap'a 

Eapb; A Circai SEott. 

Bt ABTOVB sbjbtohiat. 

Hatch IB tha Dark. 

Br JIAWI-BV BHABT. 
Without Uva OT Lloanaa. 

Br T. \¥. SPBf HHT. 

Tlia Vj'itarlai of Hanm Dyka, 
The Bolden Hocp. I By Darlaiu Wayi, 



nia VloUn-tflayai. 

Br WALTEB TUOBNBrRr. 

Taloi ftoF tha Xarlnai. 
Old Btorlaa Ba-told. 
T. ADOLPHI7S TBOIjI,OPK. 
Planund Cot Dlanond. 
Br B. KLBAIfOR TROLCOFE. 
Uka BUpi upon tha Baa. 



Br ANTHOIW TBOIiLOPE. 

Prao FrohBianiii l Kept In tba Darki 
jiarlon F^. _^ |^ohn CaldUata. 



Tha Land- 






|johnCi 
Fai^Uy. 



Br S, T. TBOWBBIDaE. 

Faraall** Folly. 

Br IVAH TVKGENIKVW, die. 
Btorlaa bom ForaUn Movallita. 
Br niABfE TWAIN, 

L Plsaanra Trip on th* OantUunt. 

Tba Qlldad Aja. 

Hark Twain '1 Bkttahaa. 

Tom Bavyar. I A Tramp Abroad. 

Tha Stolan Whlta Btaphant. 

HuoUebarry Finn. 

Lib on ths HliilHlppI, 

Tha PilDoo BDd thaPaupar, 

Bt C. C. PBASEB-TIfTIjEB. 
VllClau Judith. 

Br BABAn TITTLEB. 
rha^Brida^B^Paia. I HoblaiM OblUa. 

, Hojuanot Family. 
I Blaokhall Choit*. 






I thaB 



MIoaamlnlMS, ta. 



kta LUa. 



Cltoyenna Jaqnellna. 

Bt mn. F. n. WII,I,CAnHON 

A OhUd WIdoa. 

Br J. S. WmTEB. 
Oanlry Lift. | RalinitBtal La^aad* 

By U. F. -WOOD. 
Th* PaiHnJEar from Scotland Tard. 
Tha Bn^lahniBn of tha Ru Gain. 

Br IiKdr WOOD. 

CEXiIA PABKBB WOOTjIiET. 

Rachal Armatron^t or, Lo»e a Theologr. 

Br E»aiinn> tateb. 

Tha Fariom Hop*. [ Uuid at lawb 



neinj tiius a*d soi stBiiav, n 
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